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PREFACE. 


There  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  most  important  act  of  legislation  of 
the  last  General  Convention  was  that  which  gave  to  the  Church  a  new 
Hymnal.  Whether  the  time  had  fully  come  for  compiling  such  a  Hymnal 
as,  if  adopted,  the  Church  would  probably  use  for  a  score  of  years ;  and 
whether  the  Hymnal  adopted  was  the  best  that  could  be  compiled,  even  at 
the  present  time,  are  questions  upon  which  there  is,  and  reasonably,  a  wide 
difference  of  opinion.  But  without  question  there  was  need  of  some  action 
toward  uniformity ;  and  there  are  few  persons  in  the  Church  who  will  not 
be  grateful  both  to  the  members  of  the  Hymnal  Committee  for  their  faith- 
ful labours,  and  to  the  Convention  for  giving  us  the  Hymnal,  even  with  its 
imperfections.  We  should  bear  in  mind  that  what  are  imperfections  in  the 
eyes  of  one,  alone  gives  value  to  the  book  in  the  eyes  of  another.  So  let 
the  Church  use  the  book.     This  will  be  the  best  test  of  its  merits. 

To  aid  in  such  use,  this  musical  edition  is  submitted  to  the  Church. 
The  editor  in  presenting  it  would  gratefully  arcknowledge  the  favour  with 
which  his  former  Church  Hymnal  was  received,  and  express  the  hope  that 
the  present  work  may  be  found  in  all  respects  better  than  the  other.  The 
portions  of  the  former  work  that  proved  their  value  are  retained  in  this ; 
those  which  have  not  been  found  serviceable  are  dropped. 

With  the  substance  of  the  new  Hymnal  before  him  since  December, 
1870,  the  editor  has  had  ample  time  to  exercise  care  in  the  selection  of 
music;  and  with  few  exceptions,  every  tune  in  this  Hymnal  has  had  its 
merits  and  adaptability  thoroughly  tested.  Free  use  has  been  made  of  all 
the  leading  English  Hymnals,  by  which  the  richness  of  the  music  of  this 
collection  is  largely  increased. 

In  the  musical  notation  the  editor  has,  except  in  a  few  instances,  fol- 
lowed the  "  Sarum  Hymnal,"  the  musical  editorship  of  which  is  excelled 
by  that  of  no  other  Hymnal.  It  is  also  the  notation  long  in  use  by  the 
German  musicians  for  their  chorales.  The  advantages  of  this  notation  are 
several.  The  notes  are  more  distinct  and  catch  the  eye  more  readily. 
By  being  brought  into  smaller  space,  the  entire  musical  phrase  is  more 
easily  recognized.  But  the  greatest  advantage  is  this — as  expressed  by 
Hullah : — "  The  employment  of  the  crotchet  instead  of  the  minim  as  the 
representative  of  a  beat  suggests  to  the  musician  a  somewhat  brisker  pace, 
and  generally  a  more  animated  style  of  performance,  than  that  which  is 
too  commonly  adopted  among  us  for  metrical  psalmody."     A  serious  ditfir 
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culty  in  the  way  of  congregational  singing  is  the  tendency  to  drag ;  and 
not  only  with  congregations  but  with  choirs,  it  seems  to  be  thought  that 
slowness  in  singing  is  a  merit  rather  than  a  fault.  This  tendency  must  be 
overcome  before  we  can  have  common  praise  worthy  of  the  House  of  God. 
It  is  believed  that  the  notation  herein  adopted  may  be  an  aid  to  the  attain- 
ment of  this  most  desirable  result. 

So  it  is  hardly  necessary  now  to  say  that  this  Hymnal  is  designed  for 
congregational  use.  May  the  editor  add  three  suggestions  which,  if  fol- 
lowed, will  aid  in  attaining  congregational  singing  in  any  parish : 

I  St.  Every  member  of  the  congregation  should  be  supplied  with  the 
musical  edition  of  the  Hymnal. 

2d.  There  should  be  frequent  and  regular  rehearsals,  to  which  the  mem- 
bers of  the  congregation  should  be  invited.  The  plan  adopted  in  many 
parishes  of  placing  the  Order  of  Music  for  the  Service  in  a  convenient 
place  for  the  information  of  the  people  aids  not  a  little  in  the  encourage- 
ment of  congregational  singing. 

3d.  The  Hymnal  should  be  used  in  the  home.  Thus  the  spirit  of  sing- 
ing will  be  cultivated  in  the  family,  and  the  people  will  be  prepared  to  join 
in  the  praises  of  the  Sanctuary.  It  is  said  that  the  reason  the  congrega- 
tions in  the  Church  of  England  join  so  heartily  in  the  musical  portions  of 
the  service  is  because  the  people  are  accustomed  to  frequent  use  of  the 
music  in  their  homes. 

The  letter  after  the  number  of  the  hymn  indicates  the  Gloria  Patri  to 
be  used.  If  there  is  no  letter  the  Gloria  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the 
hymn,  or  no  Gloria  will  be  sung. 

In  submitting  this  Hymnal  to  the  Church,  the  editor  not  only  acknowl- 
edges the  use  he  has  made  of  other  Hymnals,  but  tenders  his  most  earnest 
and  grateful  thanks  to  the  following  persons  whose  compositions  add 
largely  to  the  value  of  this  work,  viz. : 

The  Rev.  G.  Jarvis  Geer,  D.D.,  the  Rev.  John  Henry  Hopkins,  Jr.,  the 
Rev.  C.  J.  Machin,  the  Rev.  W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  D.D.,  and  the  Rev.  C.  C. 
Wambey ;  Mr.  Charles  H.  Burbank,  Mr.  L.  G.  Chaffin,  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus. 
Bac,  Mr.  H.  G.  Gilmore,  Mr.  Jerome  Hopkins,  Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc, 
Mr.  W.  W.  Rousseau,  W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc,  and  J.  H.  Wilcox,  Mus.  Doc 

CHARLES   L.  HUTCHINS. 
Epiphany,  a.d.  1872. 


"  It  xhall  be  the  duty  of  ei<e)'y  MinUte}\  with  such  aasUtance  as  he  can  obtain  from  persons  skilled 
in  music,  to  give  order  concerning  the  tunes  to  he  sung  at  amj  time  in  his  church  ;  and  especially,  it 
ihall  be  his  duty  to  suppress  all  light  and  unseemly  music,  atul  all  indecency  and  it^evererux  in  tlie 
performance,  by  which  vain  and  ungodly  persons  prof aixe  the  service  of  the  Sanctuary^ 
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Hal  -  le  -    lu  -    jah  !    Hal  -  le  -    lu    -   jah  !     God    ap  -  pears    on      earth   to    reign. 
*' Behold,  He  cometh  with  doudt,  and  every  eye  ahaU  see  Him.'' 


T  O,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
-L^    Once  for  favour' d  sinners  slain  ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 
Hallelujah ! 

God  appears  on  earth  to  reign.     • 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  naiFd  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away: 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judfrment. 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away. 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air 

Hallelujah! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 


5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
Hijjh  on  Tliine  eternal  throne : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kiniifdom  for  Thine  own. 
O  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah !    Come,  Lord,  come.    Ambn. 
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Hymn  2. 


THE  Lord  will  come:  the  earth  shall  quake, 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake ; 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night, 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come :  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruised,  the  suflering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come :  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 


"^He  comeih  to  judge  the  earth.'''' 

On  cherub  wings,  and  wmgs  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 


4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world*s  highway ; 

By  power  oppress' d,  and  mock'd  by  pride? 
O  God !  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb. 

Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come.    Amen. 


Hymn  3. 


rpHAT  dajrof  wrath,  that  drcalful  day, 
-L     Wlien  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 
What  power  sluill  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parchtM  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll. 


They  shall  perish^  but  Thou  shall  endure.''^ 

When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread,  * 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead. 


3  0!  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

Amen. 
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^  Save  now,  I  beseech  Thee,  O  Lordy 


HOSANNA  to  the  living  Lord  ! 
Hosanna  to  tlie  incarnate  Word ! 
To  Clirist,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing: 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  017 : 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound ; 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  Sacred  Name, 
"Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim ; 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast^ 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest : 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 


5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
Wlien  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  tlock,  redeem' d  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest !    Amen. 

cvnu  J.  line.] 
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Hymn  5. 


•'  Behold  th4  Bridegroom  cometh.^ 


REJOICE,  rejoice,  believers ! 
And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
The  evening  is  advancing, 

And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising. 

And  soon  will  He  draw  nigh ; 
Up,  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle, 
At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

With  hallelujahs  clear. 


3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till  in  your  jubilations 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage- feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation 

O  Jesu,  now  appear; 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  look'd  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  our  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  Thee !    Amkn. 


Hymn  6.       F. 
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^«  Lord  said  unto  my  Lord,  Sit  TKou  on  my  right  hand,  until  I  make  Thins  enemies  Thy  footstool." 

Shall  all  (redeem' d  from  error's  night) 


THE  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  spake : 
"  Till  I  Thy  foes  Thy  footstool  make, 
Sit  Thou  in  state  at  My  right  hand : 
Supreme  in  Sion  Thou  shalt  be, 
And  all  Thy  proud  opposers  see 
Subjected  to  Thy  just  command. 

"  Thee  in  Thy  power's  triumphant  day, 
The  willing  people  shall  obey ; 
And,  when  Thy  rising  beams  they  view, 


Appear  more  numerous  and  bright 
Than  crystal  drops  of  morning  dew." 

3  The  Lord  hath  sworn,  nor  sworn  in  vain, 
That,  like  Melchizedek's,  Thy  reign 

And  priesthood  shall  no  period  see: 
Anointed  Prince !  Thou,  bending  low, 
Shalt  drink  where  darkest  torrents  flow, 

Then  raise  Thy  head  in  victory !    Amen. 


I r\ r^-r^— # — 0- 


rpHY  kingdom  come,  O  God, 
J-     Thy  rei^n,  O  Christ,  begin ; 
Break  with  Thine  iron  rod 
The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

2  Where  is  Thy  rule  of  peace, 

And  purity,  and  love? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  ? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more. 
Oppression,  lust,  and  crime 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before  ? 


Thy  kingdom  comey 

4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise. 
And  come  in  Thy  great  might; 

Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

5  Men  scorn  Thy  sacred  Name, 
And  wolves  devour  Tljy  fold; 

By  many  deeds  of  sliaine 
We  learn  that  love  grows  cold. 

6  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 
Thick  darkness  broodethyct: 

Arise,  O  morning  Stiir, 
Arise,  and  never  set.     Amen. 
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'•  Take  ye  heed:  watch  and  pray  :  for  ye  know  not  when  the  time  £*.' 


ONCE  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  be 
Upon  the  heavens  display'd, 
And  earth  and  its  inhabitants 

Be  terribly  afraid: 
For,  not  in  Weakness  clad,  Thou  com'st, 

Our  woes,  our  sins  to  bear, 
But  girt  with  all  Thy  Father's  might, 
His  judgment  to  declare. 


The  terrors  of  that  awful  day, 

O  who  can  understand  ? 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 

Shall  lift  Thy  holy  hand? 
The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar, 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale ; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn,  and  wilt  not  change, 

Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 


3  Then  grant  us.  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  here, 
That  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 

Thy  glory  shall  appear. 
Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads, 

In  triumph  we  may  rise, 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel  train, 

Thy  palace  in  the  skies.    Amen. 
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'iJi?  *at^A,  Surely  lame  quickly:  Amen.    Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jiww." 

COME,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all ; 
For,  awful  though  Thine  Advent  be, 
All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall, 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee : 
Come,  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear 
Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near. 

2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  Kin^  of  all ; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  withm ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall. 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
Come,  quickU'  come:  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scatter' d  people  one. 

3  Come,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 
^  The  curse  of  death  is  on  the  ground ; 

On  every  home  his  shadows  fall. 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
Come,  quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Come,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o*er  our  way ; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
Come,  quickly  come  :   for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known.     Aaien. 
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'  JieMd,  I  stand  at  tlu  door  and  knocks 


OJESU,  Thou  art  standing 
Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waitinji^ 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er: 
We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, 

His  Name  and  sign  we  bear, 

O  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us. 

To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

2  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking : 
And  lo !  that  hand  is^carr'd, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marr'd: 


O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

0  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you.  My  children. 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore.    Amen. 
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Our  God  shaU  come,  and  shatt  not  keep  silence: 


rpHE  Lord  hath  spoke,  the  mij^lijty  God 
-■-     Hath  sent  His  summons  all  abroad, 

From  dawning  li^ht  till  day  declines : 
The  listening  earth  His  voice' hath  heard, 
And  He  from  Sion  hath  appear' d, 

Where  beauty  in  perfection  shines. 


2  Our  God  shall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Misconstrued  silence  as  before, 

But  wasting  flames  before  Him  send; 
Around  shall  tempests  fiercely  rage, 
Whilst  He  does  heaven  and  earth  engage 
His  just  tribunal  to  attend.    Amen. 
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"  The  voice  of  one  crying  in  the  roildemees.  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,  make  His  paths  itraight: 


ON  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  crv 
Announces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh ; 
Awake,  and  hearken,  for  he  brings 
Glad  tidings  of  the  King  of  kings. 

2  Then  cleansed  be  every  breast  from  sin ; 
Make  straight  the  way  for  God  within ; 
Prepare  we  in  our  hearts  a  home, 
Where  such  a  mighty  Guest  may  come. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation,  Lord, 
Our  Refuge  and  our  great  Reward; 


Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 

Shine  forth,  and  let  Thy  light  restore 
Earth's  own  true  loveliness  once  more. 

5  All  praise,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  doth  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.    Amen. 


16 


THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  13. 


3^^ 


t=t=^ 


taid: 


m 


.^3=: 


iF^- 


-0 — \-^f9- 

r- 


9^l=£ 


J.- 


f^=r=^^ 


* — * — * 


1 


i=±=x 


^^ 


±=^ 


-^— .- 


-t3=* 


•:^^* 


^ 
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The  Redeemer  shall  come  to  Zion. 


OCOME,  O  come,  Emmanuel, 
And  ransom  captive  Israel; 
That  monrns  in  lonely  exile  here, 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice  I  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel ! 

2  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

And  ^ive  them  victory  o'er  tlie  grave. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel  I 


3  O  come,  Thou  Day-Spring;,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here ; 
Disperse  the  t!:loomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice  I  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel ! 

4  0  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel  I 


5  O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  Might! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  heig:ht. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice !  Rejoice !  Emmanuel 
Shall  coipc  to  Thee,  O  Israel !    Amen. 


ADVENT.  17 

Hymn  14. 

THE   ADVENT  ANTHEMS. 

[SEE  TUNE  ON  THE  OPPOSITE  PAeE.] 

•'  T/ie  Desire  of  all  nations  shall  come.'' 

Dec.  16. — 0  Sapientia. 

O  WISDOM  !  spreading:  mi":btily 
From  out  the  moutii  of  God  most  high, 
All  nature  sweetly  orderins;-, 
Within  thy  paths  thy  children  bring. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  17. — 0  Adonai. 

RULER  of  Israel,  Lord  of  Might, 
Who  gavest  the  law  from  Sinai's  height ; 
Once  in  the  tier}^  bush  reveaPd, 
With  outstretch'd  arm  Thy  chosen  shield ; 
Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  18. — 0  Radix  Jesse. 

OROOT  of  Jesse  1  Ensii^m  Thou ! 
To  Whom  all  Gentile  kings  shall  bow, 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dee.  19.— 0  Clavis  David. 

O  ISRAEL'S  Sceptre!  David's  Key! 
Come  Thou,  and  set  death's  captives  free; 
Unlock  the  gate  that  bars  their  road. 
And  lead  them  to  the  throne  of  God. 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell. 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  20.— 0  Oriens. 

ODAYSPRING  and  Eternal  Light! 
Pierce  through  the  gloom  of  error's  night; 
Predestined  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Haste  with  Thy  rising  beams  to  bless. 

Draw  near*  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 

Dec.  22.— 0  Bex  Gentium. 

OKING!  Desire  of  nations!  come. 
Lead  sons  of  earth  to  heaven's  high  home  ; 
Thou  chief  and  precious  Corner-stone, 
Binding  the  sever' d  into  one. 

Draw  near,  O  Chiist,  with  us  to  dwell. 
In  mercy  save  Tliine  Israel. 

Dec.  23.— 0  Emmanud. 

O  LAWGIVER!  Emmanuel!  King! 
Thy  praises  we  would  ever  sing ; 
The  Gentiles'  Hope,  the  Saviour  blest, 
Take  us  to  Thine  eternal  rest. 

Draw  near,  ()  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 
In  mercy  save  Thine  Israel. 
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"  He  hath  sent  Me  to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted,  to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captives^ 


HARK!    the  glad  souud !    the 
The  Saviour  promised  lone 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  His  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 


Saviour 
[comes, 


4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eyes  oppress' d  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name.    Amen. 


Hymn  16 
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The  Desire  of  all  nations  shall  come. 


HAIL !  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Ilojjc'  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 

Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 


3  Bora  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bom  a  child,  yet  God  our  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Tliine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

"^Rulc  in  all  our  liearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-suflicient  merit. 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.    Amen. 


'CHRISTMAS. 
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Or^.  Fed. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good-will  toivard  men. 


HARK  !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  merey  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ! 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  tlie  angelic  host  proclaim 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  Avomb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Emmanuel, 

Hark  I  the  herald-amjels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King. 


3  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 

Hail,  the  Sun  of  Rigliteousness ; 

Hail,  the  heaven-horn  Prince  of  Peace! 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  iu  One  I 

Glorj',  as  of  old,  to  Tlice, 

Now  and  evermore  shall  be! 

Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing 

Glory  to  the  new-bom  King.     Amen. 
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WHILE  shepherds  watch' d  their  flocks 
All  seated  on  the  ground,    [by  night, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind ; 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you,  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 


4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  display' d, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appear' d  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address' d  their  joyful  song: 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  nie 
Begin,  and  never  cease."     Amen. 
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"  Let  us  now  go 
COME,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyful  aud  triumphant : 
)  come  ye,  O  come  yc,  to  Bethlehem ; 
Come  and  behold  Him 
Bom,  the  King  of  angels : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
)  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 
2  God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light, 
o!  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb : 
Very  God, 

Begotten,  not  created : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 


Hymn  20. 
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even  unto  Bethlehem.''* 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 
Sing  in  exultation. 

Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 
Glor}'  to  God 
In  the  highest ; 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 

4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  this  happy  moniing; 

Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given  ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Amen. 
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And  mtddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  prainng  God.'' 

Souls  redeem'd  and  sins  forgiven 


HARK!  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo,  th'  angelic  ho«t  rejoices, 
Heavenly  hallelujuhs  rise. 
Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  in  hvTnns  of  joy. 
Glory  in  the  highest,  gloVy! 

Glory  be  to  God  most  hi^h  I 
*'  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  ^rom  heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 


Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born  ;  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
O  receive  Whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 
Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him  ; 

Learn  His  Name  to  magnify. 
Till  in  heaven  ve  sing  ]>efore  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high  1 "     Amen. 
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"  Behold  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of  great  joy. 


CHRISTIANS,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn, 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  bom ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  tirst  begun 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  "V'irgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  vou  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  fullill'd  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  "praises  of  redeeming  love  tiiey  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang : 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straisrht  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  sec  the  Wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man  : 
And  found,  with  Josepli  and  the  blessed  maid. 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour  m  a  manger  laid ; 
Amazed  tlie  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the' Saviour's  name. 

5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  Manger  to  His  bitter  Cross; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 

Till  man's  tirst  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 


CHJilSTMAS. 


6  Then  may  we  hope,  theHUiri'lic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
lie,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display;' 
Saved  by  His  love,  ineeiiisant  we  shall  sine 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-mcu  the  King.    Amen. 
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"  BeJuM  a  ladder  set  upon  the  earth,  and  tfie  top  of  it  reached  to  heaven;  and  behold  the  angels  of  God 
ascending  and  descending  on  it:' 


IT  came  upon  the  midniffht  clear, 
That  glorious  song  of  old. 
From  an«rels  bi-nding  near  the  earth 

To  touch  their  hearts  of  gold; 
Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King; 
The  world  in  s<demn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  winirs  unf url'd ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hoveriiiir  \nng, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 


3  O  ve  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
"Who  toil  alonir  the  climbing  way 

Witli  painful  steps  and  sh^w  ! 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

C<nne  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo,  the  days  arc  hastening  on. 

By  projihets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  tfie  ever-cirfling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold. 
When  the  new  heaven  and  eartli  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  tlie  angels  sing.     Amen. 
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r^  Chorus  as  before. 


"  BeJiold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy y 
Chorus. 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultin^ly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triunii^hs,  Messiah  is  King ! 

1  Sion,  the  marvellous  story  he  telling, 

The  Son  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  His  birth! 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling, 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee.  He  reigns  upon  earth: 
Chorits.—'&howi  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

2  Tell  how  He  cometh  ;  from  nation  to  nation, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  eartli  echo  round; 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  oilers  salvation. 
How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crown'd: 
Choncs. — Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise; 
Ye  angels,  the  full  hallelujah  be  singing; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies; 
C/wn^?.— Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 


Hymn  24. 

Voices  in  Unison. 


CHRISTMAS. 
[First  Tune.] 
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"  We  are  come  to  worship  Him 


A  XGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
-^-^    Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth : 
Tc  who  sanii  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night ; 

God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  tlie  infant-light: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

[Second  Tune.'[ 


3  Sa^es,  leave  your  contemplations ; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship^ 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King.  Ame: 


Pi^s§S 


i^,  I  !  I  A-men. 
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Hymn  25. 
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Lei  us  now  go  even  unto  Bethle/iem. 


("^OME  hither,  ye  faithful, 
y~y     Triumphantly  sing ! 
Come,  see  in  the  manger 

The  angels'  dread  King ! 
To  Bethlehem  hasten 

With  joyful  accord ! 
0  come  ye,  come  hither 

To  worship  ffie  Lord ! 

2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 
He  comes  from  the  skies ; 
To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


3  Hark,  hark  to  the  angels ! 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
"  To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given  !  " 

To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honour 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  Incarnate ! 

Omnipotent  Word ! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord !    Amen. 


Hymn  26. 
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CHRISTMAS. 
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"  TA*  TT^orrf  was  made  fiesh 

CAL>?on  the  listcninir  ear  of  niirht 
Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
"WHiere  wikl  Judea  stretches  far 

Her  silver-mantled  plains. 
Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  anirels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air, 
3  The  answerinf^  hills  of  Palestine 
Send  back  the  triad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights. 
The  Dayspring  from  on  high. 


I 

and  dwelt  among  ?«." 
O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 
"Glory  to  God  !  "  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good- will  to  men. 

From  heaven's  eternal  King!  " 
Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 

Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn.    Amen. 


Hymn  27. 
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"  For  unto  us  a  Child 
rpo  hail  Thy  rising.  Sun  of  life, 
J-     The  gathering  nations  come; 
Joyous  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
Their  harvest  treasures  home. 

2  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed ; 

Th'  oppressor's  reign  is  broke ; 
Thy  fiery  conflict  with  the  foe 
Has  burst  his  cruel  j-oke. 

3  To  us  the  promised  Child  is  bom ; 

To  us  the  Son  is  given ; 


is  bom,  unto  us  a  Son  is  given:' 

Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
For  evermore  adored; 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
Tlie  mighty  God  and  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasinc:  Rtill  shall  spread, 
His  reiirn  no  end  shall  know; 

Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below.     Amen. 
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END  OF  THE  YEAR. 
CC. 


Hymn  28. 
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The  t'lim  is  short.' 
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FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  Avithin  the  tomb : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time. 

And  we  shall  be  Avliere  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  sliore, 
And  we  shall  be  wliere  tempests  cease, 
And  sursrcs  swell  no  more: 


Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 
O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


4.  A  few  more  struQ;2;lcs  here, 
A  few  more  partinj^s  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  jirepare 
My  soul  for  tliat  bright  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  j^recious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  awa3\ 


5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 
And  He  shall  come  asraJn, 

Who  died  that  we  mitrht  live.  Who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reig'n : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  irhul  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.    Amen. 


THE  NEW    YEAR, 
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Hymn  29. 


Lord,  Thou  hast  been  our  Refuge  from  one  generation  to  another^ 


OGOD,  our  help  in  aj^cs  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home : 
Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 
Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  evcrlastim?  Tliou  art  God, 

To  endless  vears  the  same. 


4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  lilve  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.    Amex. 


Hjonii  30. 


THE  NEW  YEAR 
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••  My  iimes  are  in  Thy  handy 
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THE  God  of  life,  Whose  constant  care 
With  blessings  crowns  each  opening 
My  scanty  spun  doth  still  prolong,       [year. 
And  wakes  anew  mine  annual  song. 
Thy  children,  panting  to  be  trone. 
May  bid  the  tide  of  time  roll  on, 
To  "land  them  on  that  liappy  shore 
Where  years  and  death  are  known  no  more. 
No  more  fatiirue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor. hell,  shall  reach  tliat  place; 


No  groans,  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues: 

4  No  moie  alarms  from  ghostly  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long-expected  year  I  bei::in; 
Dawn  on  this  world  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  wc  leave  this  weary  load, 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God.    Amen. 
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Hymn  31.         I. 
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A  -  men. 
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*'  ior^i,  77iOM  Aa«<  hem  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generatiom. 


WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below: 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 
But  how  little,  none  can  know. 


2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  witli  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 


Amen. 


CIRCUMCISION. 
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Hymn  32. 


CIRCUMCISION 
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'^/iti  j/;A«n  eight  days  were  accomplished  for  the  circumcising  of  the  Child.,  His  Name  was  called  Jesus, 


THE  ancient  law  departs 
And  all  its  terrors  cease; 
For  Jesus  makes  with  faithful  hearts 

A  covenant  of  peace. 
The  Liirht  of  light  divine, 
True  Brightness  undeftled, 


He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 

A  holy,  spotless  Child. 
3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

At  which  we  bend  the  knee ; 
They  call  Thee  Jesus,  Child  divine! 

Our  Jesus  deign  to  be.    Amen. 
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"  None  other  name  v*  given 
TESUS !   Name  of  wondrous  love  I 
'J      Name  all  other  names  above  I 
Unto  which  must  every  knee 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus !  Name  decreed  of  old : 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  licr  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth. 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave — 

"  Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 


under  heaven  whereby  we  must  be  saved." 

4  Jesus !  Name  of  raeroy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

5  Jesus !  only  Name  that'H  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

6  Jesus !  Name  of  wondrou.^  love  ! 
Human  name  of  God  above ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee. 
Helpless,  ()  our  God,  to  Thoo.     Amfk. 
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EPIPHANY. 


Hymn  34. 
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HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  tlie  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  eartli  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 


All  the  earth  skaJll  be  JUled  with  His  majesty:'' 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


2  He  comes  with  sncconr  speedy 

To  those  who  suflfer  wrong, 
To  help  the  jjoor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light. 
Whose  souls  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


Hymn  35.       0. 


4  To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  Name  to  us  is  Love.    Amen. 
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EPIPHANY. 
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G^eai  and  marvellous  are  Thy  norks.  Lord  God  Almighty:  just  and  true  are  Thy  ways.  Thou  King  of 

Saints. 


HOW  \ronclroiis  and  srrcat 
Thy  works,  God  of  praise! 
How  just,  Kiuu"  of  saints, 
And  true  are  Thv  ways ! 
O  who  shall  not  fear  Tiice, 
And  honour  Thy  Name? 
Thou  only  art  holy, 
Thou  only  supreme. 


3  To  nations  lonir  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown ; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  Thy  throne : 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 
Shall  spread  all  abroad, 
•  Till  earth's  every  people 

Confess  Thee  their  God.     Amen. 


Hymn  36. 
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'  ^m€,  s//i/je/  for  thy  light  is  come^  and  tTie  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  upon  thee. 

TDISE,  crown'd  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise; 
J-V    Exalt  thy  towering  head  and  lift  thine  eyes : 
Sec  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn. 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unbom, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  ever}-  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thv  temple  bend: 

See  thy  bright  altjirs  throng  d  with  ])rostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  Ijrings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away  ; 
But  tix'd  His  word.  His  saving  power  remains; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.    Amen. 
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Voices  in  unison. 
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TFe  have  seen.  His  star  in  the  East. 
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BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  moniing, 
Dawn  on  onr  darkness,  and  lend  us  thme  aid: 
Stai'  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shinint^, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
An<i^els  adore  Him  in  slnniber  reclining", 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  nioimtain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  wo  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  onr  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid : 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.    Amen. 
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"  The  mountains  also  shall  bring  peace,  and  the  little  hills  righteousness  unto  the  people. 


LO I  hills  and  mountains  shall  bring  forth 
The  happy  fruits  of  peace, 
AVhich  all  the  land  shall  own  to  be 
The  work  of  righteousness  ; 

2  Wliile  David's  Son  our  needy  race 

Shall  rule  with  gentle  sway ; 
And  from  their  humble  neck  shall  take 
Oppressive  yokes  away. 

3  In  every  heart  Thy  awful  fear 

Shall' then  be  rooted  fast, 
As  long  as  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Or  time  itself  shall  last. 

4  He  shall  descend  like  rain,  that  cheers 

The  meadow's  second  birth  ; 
Or  like  warm  showers,  whose  gentle  drops 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth. 

5  In  His  blest  days  the  just  and  good 

Shall  spring  up  all  around: 
The  happy  land  shall  everywhere 
With  endless  peace  abound. 

6  His  uncontroll'd  dominion  shall 

From  sea  to  sea  extend ; 
Be^in  at  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
At  nature's  limits  end. 

7  To  Him  the  savage  nations  round 

Shall  how  their  servile  heads ; 
His  vanquish'd  foes  shall  lick  the  dnst, 
Where  He  His  conquest  spreads. 


8  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  the  isles 

Shall  costly  presents  bring ; 
From  spicy  Sheba  gifts  shall  come, 
And  wealthy  Saba's  king. 

9  To  Him  shall  every  king  on  earth 

His  humble  homage  pay ; 
And  differing  nations  gladly  join 
To  own  his  righteous  sway. 

10  For  He  shall  set  the  needy  free, 

When  they  for  succour  cry; 
Shall  save  the  helpless  and  the  poor, 
And  all  their  wants  supply. 

11  For  Him  shall  constant  prayer  be  made. 

Through  all  Ills  prosperous  days: 
His  just  dominion  shall  afford 
A  lasting  theme  of  praise. 

12  The  memory  of  His  glorious  Name 

Through  endless  years  shall  run  ; 
His  spotless  fame  shall  shine  as  bright 
And  lasting  as  the  sun. 

13  In  Him  the  nations  of  the  world 

Shall  be  completely  blcss'd, 

And  His  unbounded  happiness 

By  every  tongue  confess'd. 

14  Then  blessVl  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

The  (iod  Whom  Israel  fears; 
Who  only  wondrous  in  His  works. 
Beyond  compare,  appears. 


15  Let  earth  be  with  His  glory  fill'd, 
For  ever  bless  His  name ; 
Whilst  U)  His  praise  the  listening  world 
Their  glad  assent  proclainu     Ame:?. 
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"^  Zip-A^  to  lighten  the  Gentiles.^ 


LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Jesu,  now  Thyself  reveaUne:, 
Scatter  every  cloud  beneath. 


2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ; 
Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 


3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 
O  Thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 


4  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Every  burden'd  soul  release: 
By.  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 

Guide  us  into  perfect  peace.    Amen. 


EPIPITAXr. 


Hymn  40.      B. 
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JOY  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come ; 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
2  Jo\-  to  the  world  1  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 
Let  men  their  songs  employ;     "[plains, 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 


The  Lord  reigneth^ 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 
Nor  thorns  infest  thc^round ;  j 

He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow  I 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found.  ;j 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace^j 
And  makes  the  nations  prove  )  ■ 

The  glories  of  His  righteousness,  jj 

And  wonders  of  His  love.    Amen.  ' 


Hjrmn  41. 
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"  In  Jewry  is  God 

THE  Name  of  our  God 
In  Israel  is  known ; 
His  mansion  beloved 

Is  Sion  alone : 
There  broke  He  the  arrows 

The  enemy  hurl'd, 
And  honour'd  His  mountain 
Above  all  the  world. 
2  The  pride  of  Thy  foes 
Is  tum'd  to  Thy  praise; 
Their  fierceness  overruled 
Thy  providence  sways ; 


I 
His  Name  is  great  in  Israel.^'' 

Their  sin  overflowing 

Thy  power  will  restrain; 
Thy  arm  on  the  wicked 

New  glory  will  gain. 
Ye  nations,  to  God 

Vow  homage  sincere; 
Devote  to  Him  gifts. 

Love,  worship,  and  fear; 
Before  Him,  ye  mighty. 

Your  spirits  rcj)ress ; 
Ye  high  and  ye  humble. 

His  wonders  confess !     Amen. 
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2%«  Xord  Gtod  Omnipotent  reigneth. 


HARK !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar; 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


Hallelujah !  hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
AU  creation's  harmonies : 


See  Jehovah's  banners  fmTd ; 

Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks  ,- 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 


'tis  done, 


He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole     \ 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away : 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all.    Amen. 


Hymn  43.       I. 
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^""Watchman!  what 

WATCHMAN!  tell  us  of  the  nisrht, 
What  its  sigus  of  promise  are. 
Traveller!  o'er  3-011  mountiiin's  height, 

See  that  glorj-beamiug  star. 
Watchman  I  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  joy  or  hope  foretell  ? 
Traveller!  yes;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 
Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  ni<?ht; 

Hitfher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 


I 
of  the  night  f 

Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller !  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
3  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn, 
Traveller  I  darkness  takes  its  flight  j 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller !  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo !  the  Sor^  of  God,  is  come..     Amen, 


Hymn  44.       C. 
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How  beautiful  upon  the  moxintaim,  are  the  feet  of  him  thathHngeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth  peace. 


HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charminir  is  their  voice: 

How  sweet  their  tidinirs  are!— 

*'Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour-K»ng, 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 


How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  sight. 
The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 

And  tun(?ful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  fortli  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God.     Amen. 
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Hymn  45.       H 


When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy.'''' 


AS  with  f^ladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold ; 
As  with  joy  they  hail'd  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seeli  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offer' d  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 


Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring,    ■ 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 
Holy  Jesu,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  arc  past, 
Bring  our  ransom"' d  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 
In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our^King.    Amen. 


Hymn 


'^=^ 


-^ — *-  ^ 

to': 


pig 


-ik,t 


?=Tf 


1^  ^ 

mm- 


3tf 


A 


men. 


^ 


i 


WHEN,  marshall'd  on  the  niuhtly  plain, 
The  glittering  liost  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone  of  all  tlic  train 
Can  tix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
2  Hark,  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks ; 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


"  lam  the  bright  and  morning  Star.'''' 

3  It  is  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all. 
It  bids  my  dark  forebodings  cease; 

And  through  tlie  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  leads  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

4  Then,  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  lirst  in  night's  diadem, 

For  ever  "and  for  evermore, 
Tlie  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem!    Amen. 


ASH  WEDNESDAY  AND  LENT. 
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"  ire  Aat?e  see*  ZTw  Star  in  the  East. 

SONS  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star ; 
Jacob's  star  that  gilds  the  night, 
Guides  beuilder'd  nature  right. 
2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  tlie  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night, 
Kindliug^darkness  into  light. 


3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear : 


Haste,  for  Him  j'our  hearts  prepare. 
Meet  Him  manifested  there. 


4  There  behold  the  daj^-spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  eyes : 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

5  Sing,  ye  morning  stars,  again, 
God  descends  on  eartli  to  reign. 
Deigns  for  man  His  life  to  employ ; 
Shout,  ye  sous  of  God,  for  joy.    Amen. 


Hymn 


ASH  WEDNESDAY 
48.         B. 


AND   LENT. 


Eend  your  heart  and  not  your  garments^  and  turn  unto  the  Lord  your  Gody 


ONCE  more  the  solemn  season  calls 
A  holy  fast  to  keep  ; 
And  now  within  the  temple  walls 
Both  priest  and  people  weep. 

2  But  vain  all  outward  sign  of  grief. 

And  vain  the  form  of  prayer, 
Unless  the  heart  implore  relief. 
And  penitence  be  there. 

3  We  smite  the  breast,  we  weep  in  vain. 

In  vain  in  ashes  mourn. 

Unless  with  penitential  pain 

The  smitten  soul  be  torn. 


4  In  sorrow  true  then  let  us  pray 

To  our  offended  God, 
From  us  to  turn  His  wrath  away. 
And  stay  the  uplifted  rod. 

5  0  God,  our  Judge  and  Father,  deign 

To  spare  the  i)ruised  reed  ; 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
For  grace  to  turn  indeed. 

6  Blest  Three  in  One,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 

Vouchsafe  us  in  Thy  love 
To  gather  from  these  fasts  below 
Immortal  fruit  above.    Amen. 
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And  Jesus  was  led  by  the  Spirit  into  the  wilderness,  being  forty  days  tempted  of  the  Devil, 
those  days  He  did  eat  nothing." 

Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 


SI 


And  in 


FORTY  days  and  forty  nights 
Thou  wast  fasting  in  the  wild ; 
Fort}'  days  and  forty  nights 
Tempted,  and  yet  undefiled. 

2  Sliall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer. 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 


Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 

4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine ; 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be ; 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  minister'd  to  Thee. 

5  Keep,  O  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side  ; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  th'  eternal  Eastertide.    Amen. 


Hymn  50. 
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"  0  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  Thine  indignation 

IN  mercy,  not  in  wrath, 
Rebuke  me,  gracious  God  ! 
Lest,  if  Thy  whole  displeasure  rise, 
I  sink  beneath  Thy  rod. 

2  TouchM  by  Thy  quickening  power. 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  Thy  Spirit  hath  uncloBcd, 
O  let  that  Spirit  heal. 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom, 

Must  1  for  ever  moura? 


,  neither  chasten  tike  in  Thy  displeasure.'^ 
And  wilt  Thou  not  at  length,  O  God. 
In  pitying  love  return  ? 

4  O  come,  ere  life  expire. 

Send  down  Thy  power  to  save ; 
For  who  shall  sing  Tliy  Name  in  death, 
Or  praise  Thee  in  the  grave  ? 

5  Why  should  I  doubt  Thy  grace, 

Or  yield  to  dread  despair? 
Thou  wilt  fulfil  Thy  promised  word, 
And  grant  mc  all  my  prayer.    Amen. 


Hymn  51. 
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I         I       '         ■        .    n        I        , 
Pm/  m«  no<  to  rebuke,  0  Lord,  in  Thine  anger;  neither  chasten  me  in  Thy  heavy  displeasvre.'''' 


THY  chasteninjj  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain, 
Though  I  desene  it  all ; 
Nor  let  on  me  the  heavy  storm 
Of  Thy  displeasure  fall. 

My  sins,  which  to  a  deluge  swell, 

My  sinking  head  o'crflow, 
And,  for  my  feeble  strength  to  bear. 

Too  vast  a  burden  grow. 

Hymn  52. 


3  But,  Lord,  before  Thy  searching  eyes 

All  my  desires  appear ; 
The  groanings  of  my  burden'd  soul 
Have  reacii'd  Thine  open  ear. 

4  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord,  my  God, 

Nor  far  from  me  depart : 
Make  haste  to  my  relief,  O  Thou 
Who  my  salvation  art.    Amen. 


O  Icrd^  TIlou  hast  searched  me  out,  and  knoton 


''I^IIOU,    Lord,    by    strictest    search 
-^     My  rising  up  and  lying  do\vn  ;    [ki 


hast 
,    .  .  ,  nown 

My  secn-t  thoughts  are  known  to  Thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

3  From  Tliy  all-seeing  Spirit,  Lord, 
What  hiding-place  doe.n  ciirth  afford? 
O  where  can  I  Thy  influence  shun, 
Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  V 


3  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  sen-cn  from  Tliy  all-scaiching  eyes; 
Through  mldniirht  sluulcs  Tliou  lind'st  thy 
A.S  in  the  blazhig  noon  of  day.  [way, 

4  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  ini.schicf  lurk  in  any  ])art; 

Correct  me  wlicre  I  go  astray. 

And  guide  me  in  Thy  perfect  way.     Amen. 
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"/n.  that  He  Himself  hath  suffered  being  tempted^  He  is  able  to  succour  them  that  are  tempted.' 


SAVIOUR,  when  in  dust  to  Thee, 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  wc  lift  our  streaming  eyes ; 
O,  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe. 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


3  By  Thy  birth  and  early  years. 
By  Thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  Thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  Avilderness, 
By  Thy  victory  in  the  hour 
Of  thc*^ subtle  tempter's  power; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


3  By  Thy  conflict  with  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer. 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 
By  Thy  wounds,  Thy  crown  of  thorn, 
By  Thy  cross,  Thy  pangs,  and  cries, 
By  Thy  perfect  sacrifice ; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


4  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the'  seal'd  sepulchral  stone, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  save ; 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  Thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
Prince  and  Saviour,  hear  our  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany.    Amen, 
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T'Mm  y«  /  ium  ye  /  /(?r  why  wiU  ye  die.' 


SINNERS!  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why ; 
God,  Who  did  your  being:  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live : 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  works  of  His  own  hands : 
Why,  ye  tliankless  creatures !  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 


3  Sinners!  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why: 
God  Who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
That  ye  might  forever  live. 


Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  a^ain  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die  ? 


3  Sinners !  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
Gocl,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why: 
He  Who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 
Will  ye  not  the  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die?    Amen. 
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THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  55. 
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"  Ilook  for  the  Lord  ;  my  soul  doth  wait  for  Him  ;  in  His  word  is  my  trust.'' 


MY  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  Thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  Thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  word. 

2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  inorning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 


Hymn  b^,       B. 


3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous   source    and    spring   from 
Eternal  succour  flows ;  [whence 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 

Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
And  wash  our  guilt  away.    Amen. 
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There  is  forgiveness  with  Thee 

HOW  oft,  alas!  this  wretched  heart 
lias  wandered  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  His  word  ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls,  "Return;" 
Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
O  take  the  wanderer  home. 

8  And  canst  Thou,  wilt  Thou  yet  forgive, 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 


that  Thou  mayest  be  feared y 

And  shall  a  pardon' d  rebel  live 
To  speak  Thy  wondrous  love? 

4  Almighty  grace.  Thy  hcnling  power. 

How  glorious,  how  divine ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore  : 
O  keep  me  at  Thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more.    Amf.n. 


LENT. 
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Hymn  57. 
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"  i/y  saulfleeth  unto  the  Lordy 

MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be  Wh}-  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 

A  stranixer  to  myself  and  Thee :  I        And  all  my  purest  joys  forego '? 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove,  3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

Forgetful  of  my  highest  love.  Thy  grace,  0  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence: 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth,  I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ?  I        And  all  inferior  joys  resign.     Amen. 


Hymns  58  and  59. 


G. 
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"  Aioake  to  righteotisness,  and  sin  not."' 

HASTEN,  sinner!  to  be  wise; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  woo. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner!  now  return; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  slionld  cease  to  bum. 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner!  to  be  blest; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun.    Amen. 


59. 


See  then  th'/i  ye  walk  drcumspectlif ,  not  as 
fools,  but  as  wise,  redeeming  the  limey 

SINNER,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Raise  tljy  spirit  dark  and  dead, 
Jesus  waits  His  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death, 
See  the  bright  atid  living  path  : 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise, 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime. 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time; 
Life  secure  witliout  delay, 

Evil  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still; 
Call'd  of  Jesus,  learn  His  will: 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  His  light.     Amen. 
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THU  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  60. 
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"  2Zat;e  mercy  upon  we,  (? 

HAVE  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 
As  Thou  -vvert  ever  kind ; 

Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

Wash  off  my  foul  offence, 
And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 
And  only  in  Thy  sight,         [demn'd, 

Have  I  transgress^;  and,  though  con- 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  right. 


God^  after  Thy  great  goodness.'^'' 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins, 
Nor  me  in  anger  view : 
Create  in  me  a  laeart  that's  clean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

5  Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thv  sight ; 

Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

6  The  joy  Thy  favour  gives 
Let  me,  O  Lord,  regain ; 

And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain.    Amen. 
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Strait  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way,  which  leadeth  unto  lifey 

3  Yet,  holy  Father,  wild  despair 
Chase  from  my  labouring  breast ; 

Thy  grace  it  is  which  promi/is  the  prayer, 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest. 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  Thine; 
And  when  Thy  sure  decree 

Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign, 
O  speed  my  soul  to  Tliee.    Aalen. 


AS  o'er  the  past  my  memory,-  strays, 
Whv  heaves  the  secret  sigh  ? 
'Tis  tluit  r  mourn  departed  days. 

Still  unprepared  to  die. 
The  world  and  worldly  things  beloved, 

My  anxious  thoughts  employ'd; 
And' lime  unhallowVl,  unimproved. 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 


LENT, 
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Hymn  62 
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'  pv  THOU  to  Whose  all-scarchins:  siirht 
v^     The  darkness  shineth  as  the  liirht. 
Search,  prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  Thee, 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  "Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  Cross; 
Hallow  each  thou<j:ht;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Tliou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Tliou  my  lia:ht,  be  Thou  my  way; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 


f^ — -# 

and  know  my  heart.'''' 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  tiniely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I'follow  Thee: 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day. 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace.    Amen. 


Hymn  63. 
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LORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 
Ere  the  time  shall  pass  away 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Je.iu,  grant  us  tears. 
Fill  us  with  lieart-searchinir  fears. 
Ere  the  hour  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door. 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


I 
"  My  scmlfieeth  unto  the  Lord." 

4  By  Thy  night  of  ag6ny. 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
When  we  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Grant  us  'ncath  Thy  wings  a  place. 


7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone. 
And  that  love  will  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned  round  Thy  throne.    Amen. 


50 


THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  64.       Q. 
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^"•Ifwe  confess  our  sins.  He  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins. 


MY  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour ! 
They  take  such  hold  on  me, 
I  am  not  able  to  look  up, 

Save  only,  Christ,  to  Thee; 
In  Thee  is  all  forgiveness, 
In  Thee  abundant  grace, 
Mv  shadow  and  my  sunshine 
The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 

2  Mvsins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 

ilow  sad  on  Thee  they  fall ! 
Seen  througli  Thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenf oldf eel  thein  all ; 
I  know  they  are  forgiven, 

But  still,  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  the  ^rief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 


Hymn  65.       BB. 


3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour ! 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew 
Till,  with  Thee,  in  the  desert, 

I  near  Thy  Passion  drew; 
Till,  with  Thee,  in  the  garden, 

I  heard  thy  pleading  prayer, 
And  saw  the  sweaL-drops  bloody 

That  told  Thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  songs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe. 
Shall  tell  of  all  Thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below ; 
Thy  goodness  and  Thy  favour. 

Whose  presence  from  above, 
Rejoice  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  Thee  and  love.    Amen. 
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Xorrf,  remember  me. 


OTIIOU,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
In  all  niv  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
When  on  vcvy  achinj?,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy'pardon  grant,  Thy  peace  impart : 
In  love,  remember  me. 
2  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day: 
For  good,  remember  me. 


If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  frame  should  be, 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief : 

Hear  and  remember  mc. 
And  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  own  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 


I       1        1      I        I 


Be  not  Thm  Jar  from  m«,  O  Lord:  Thou  art  my  succour,  haste  Thee  to  hdp  me."" 


O  GRACIOUS  God,  in  Whom  I  Kr€, 
My  feeble  efforts  aid ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 
2  Increase  my  faith,  increaf^e  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  mjr  strength  will  fail. 


3  Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart. 

Or  lure  my  feet  aside, 
My  God,  Thy  i)owei'ful  aid  impart. 
My  Guardian  and  my  (iuide. 

4  O  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way,  j 

And  bid  Uic  tempter  flee;  | 

And  let  me  never,  never  straj  ' 

From  happiness  and  Thee.    Amkn. 


THE    CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  67. 
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'  In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  of  sins." 

WEARY  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
I  look  at  heaA'en  and  long  to  enter  in, 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home: 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "  Come." 

2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear  ? 

Yet  there  are  Hands  stretch' d  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me,  day  by  day ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 

"  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  Hands  stretch' d  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 

5  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild. 
And  luade  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  rne  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

6  Yen,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  Righteous  Lord : 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward ; 
Thine  the  shaii)  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown. 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.    Asien. 


Hjrmn  68. 
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"  TF?k)/n  resist, 

CHRISTIAN  !  dost  thou  sec  them 
On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 

Raii;e  thy  steps  around  ? 
Christian,'up  and  smit^  them, 

Countini^  s^ain  but  loss ; 
In  tlie  stren^h  that  cometh 

By  the  Holy  Cross. 
Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting;,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  ? 
Christian,  never  tremble ; 

Never  be  down-cast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 


Hymn  69.       B. 


tteadfast  in  the  faith.'''' 

3  Christian !  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 

"Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ?" 
Christian,  answer  boldly : 

"  While  I  breathe  I  pray !  " 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 
But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own. 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  My  Throne."    Amen. 
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'■'•  A  broken  and  contrite  heart, 

LORD,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne. 
And  our  confessions  pour. 


u^o  feci  the  sins  we  own, 
haie  what  we  dtjplore. 


Teach 

And 
2  Our  broken  spirits,  ]jltying,  see ; 

And  penitence  imjiart; 
And  let  a  kindling  jrlancc  from  Thee 

Beam  hope  upon  tlie  lieart. 


0  God,  Thou  wilt  not  despised 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  tliought  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  waft  It  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies.     Amen. 
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THE  CHURCH  HYMXAL. 


Hymn  70. 


E. 


[First  Tune.] 
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"  Ji»w5  Christ.,  the  same,  yesterday,  to  day,  and/orever.^ 


WEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  Thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn : 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 


:l  0  Jcsu,  full  of  pardoning  grace — 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  1  seek  Thy  face : 


Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore : 
O,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

^  A»IEN. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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God  be  merdful  tome,  a  sinner: 


WITH  broken  heart  and  contrite  si^^h 
A  tremblini;  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
Thy  purdonini;  ijrace  is  rich  and  free : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


3  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast. 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed 
Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  "be  merciful  to  me. 


3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eves, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 


But  Thou  dost  all  my  ancruish  see : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 
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Hjonn  72. 
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"  <?««  </  ^^  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise. 

ALL  glory,  laud,  and  honour 
To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King ! 
To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  Hosanuas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 
Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  Name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessed  One. 

All  glory,  etc. 

8  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high  ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  etc. 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hynms  of  praise : 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

All  glory,  etc.     Amen. 
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Hymn  73.       A. 
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And  the  multitudes  that  went  before^  and  that  followed,  cried,  saying,  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.'' 


RIDE  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Hark!  all  tlic  tribes  Hosanna  cry; 
O  Savionr  meek,  pursue  Thy  road 
^Villl  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd. 
Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 
O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  eaptive  death  and  concjuer  d  sin. 
Ride  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
The  winged  annies  of  the  sky 


•    Hymn  74. 


Look  down  \vith  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  apprtJaehing  saeritiee. 
Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  last  and  tlercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 
Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

Amen. 
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"  The  predous  blood  of  Christ. 


GLORY,  be  to  Jesus, 
Who  in  bitter  pains, 
Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 

From  His  sacred  veins! 
Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  Blood  I  find, 
Blest  be  His  compassion 
Infinitely  kind  1 
2  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  endless  torments 
Did  the  world  redeem ! 


Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 
Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 

Praise  the  precious  Blood. 


Amen. 
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■  Ee  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions.^ 


NOW,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising. 
Tell  in  sweet  and  mournful  strain, 
How  the  Crucified,  enduring 

Grief,  and  wounds,  and  dying  pain, 
Freely  of  Ilis  Love  was  offered, 
Sinless  was  for  sinners  slain. 


2  Scourged  with  imrelenting  fury 
For  the  sins  which  we  deplore, 

By  Ilis  livid  Stripes  He  licals  us, 
Raising  us  to  fall  no  more ; 

All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 


3  See !  Ilis  Hands  and  Feet  are  fastened ; 
So  He  makes  His  people  free : 
Not  a  wound  whence  Blood  is  flowing 


But  a  Fount  of  grace  shall  be ; 
Yea  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 
Nail  us  also  to  the  Tree. 


4  Tlirough  His  Heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 
Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die ; 

Blood  and  Water  thence  are  streaming 
In  a  tide  of  mystery, 

Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 


5  Jesu,  may  those  precious  Fountains 
Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford : 

Let  them  be  our  Cup  and  Healing, 
And  at  length  our  full  Reward; 

So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 
Praise  Thee  its  redeeming  Lord.    Amen. 


PASSION  KEEK. 


59 
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IF7i<>,  z0A«n  fl<5  had  purged  our  sins,  sat  down  on  the  tight  hand  of  the  Majesty  on  high.'' 

HAIL,  Thou  once-despised  Jesus ; 
Hail,  Tliou  Galilean  King ; 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring ! 
Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  slianie ; 
By  Thy  merit  we  find  favour; 
Life  is  given  through  Thy  Name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid ; 
By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Throu<j:h  the  virtue  of  Thy  Blood 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory. 

There  forever  to  abide. 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side; 
Tlicre  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  "Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  ^ive ! 
Help,  ye  bright  anirelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Helptochant  Emmanuel's  praise.    Amen. 


60 


THE   CHURCH  HY2INAL. 


M. 


[First  Tune.] 


-J J. 


Hymn  77. 


H=^=^ 


i 


J I      t     I  _,     '    J       J      J 

i^zizij-ziqzzisizrzn— :1=:D=^=q=i=j- 

5 61 1 — F-^— ^j — « — * — 1 — ' » 

^ g a ^II|:_g_;^g_^ — ^— I— a^ -^ 


-^ 4- 


■i ■ 


"  Wio  is  this  that  comethfrom  Edom, 

WHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom, 
All  His  raiment  stained  with  blood, 
To  the  captive  speaking-  freedom, 

Bringing-  and  bestoAving  good; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  He  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoil  He  bears  ? 
'Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious. 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  O  how  glorious, 

To  His  people,  is  the  sight ! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 


[Second  Twie.] 


with  dyed  garments  from  Bozrah  ?  " 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

"Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain ; 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain : 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise; 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever ; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won ; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done ; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy"  people's  woes.    Amen. 
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r/i^  preaching  of  the  Cross  is  unto  us  wfu>  are  saved  the  power  of  God 


TTTE  sins:  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died, 
VV      Of  Him  AVho  died  upon  the  Cross ; 
The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride : 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 
J  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 
In  shining;  letters,  God  is  love: 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree : 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 
i  The  Cross — it  takes  our  jruilt  away ; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 


It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 
It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nei-ves  the  feeble  arm  for  tight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe. 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner' s  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above.    Amen. 


Hymn  79. 


*'  God  forbid  that  Tohould  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesvs  Christy 


THE  Royal  Banners  forward  go. 
The  Cross  shines  fortli  in  mystic  glow; 
Where  He  in  tlesh,  our  tiesh  Who  made, 
Our  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  paid. 

5  There  whilst  He  hung,  Hfs  sacred  Side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  ch.'anse  us  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  Water  mingled  with  His  Blood. 

}  O  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  Holy  Limbs  to  bear. 


How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  Blood ! 
Upon  its  anng,  like  balance  true. 
He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due. 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  i)ay 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 
To  Thee  Etcnial  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  bj'  all  be  done : 
As  by  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore.    Amen. 
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Hymn  80 
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"■Behold  the  Lamb  of  God^ 

BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
O  Thou  for  sinners  slain, 
Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

That  Thou  hast  died : 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
My  only  refui>;e  let  me  make 

Thy  pierced  Side. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  Blood 

My  soul  1  cast : 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past.  - 


which  taketk  away  the  sins  of  the  world.'*'' 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest ; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  Saints 

Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Worth}'  is  He  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  Light  and  Love.    Amen". 
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Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all  ye  that  pass  by  f 

SEE  the  destined  day  arise ! 
See,  a  willing  Sacrilice, 
Jesus,  to  redeem  our  loss. 
Hangs  upon  the  shameful  Cross ! 

2  Jesu,  who  but  Thou  had  borne. 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn. 
Every  panir  and  bitter  throe. 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woeV* 

3  Wlio  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 


I      ■      r      '5" 

Behold  and  see  if  there  be  any  sorrow  like  vnto  My  soriy  w.  ' 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear? 
Thence  the  cleansing  Water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  TTiy  Side  Avith  Blood  ; 
Siirn  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finished  Sacrifice. 
Holy  Jesn,  grant  us  grace 
In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 
All  our  trust  for  life  renewed. 
Pardoned  sin,  and  promised  good.    Amen. 
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"  7>7//y  Mw  was  the 

BOUND  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Faint  and  blccdins;,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  eye*  so  pale  and  dim, 
8treainin{;  blood,  and  writhin<^  limb, 
By  the  flesh  with  seourti^es  torn, 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced, 
i  33'  theijaffled,  buniini^  thirst, 
Bv  the  droopinir,  death-dewM  brow, 
S<"»n  of  Man,  'tis  Thou!  'tis  Thou  ! 

2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  a\^'f ul,  who  is  lie  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shiverinjr  rocks,  and  rending  veil, 
By  the  earth  enwrapt  In  ^loom. 
By  the  saints  who  burst  fheir  tomb, 
Eden  promised  ere  He  died 
To  the  felon  at  His  side ; 
Lord  I  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow  ! 
Son  of  God  !  His  Thou !  'tis  Thou ! 


Son  of  God r—'Si.  ATT.  xxvii.  54. 

3  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Sad  and  dyins^,  who  is  He? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry 
Of  the  dying  agony. 
By  the  lifeless  bodv,  laid 
In  the  chambers  of  the  dead. 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep 
\Vhere  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep. 
Crucified,  we  know  Thee  now : 
Son  of  Man!  'tis  Thou!  'tis  Thou! 

4  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 
"  Lord !  they  know  not  what  they  do  !  '* 
By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 
By  the  srmls  He  died  to  save, 
By  the  conquest  He  hath  won, 
By  tile  saints  before  His  throne. 
By  tlie  rainbow  round  His  bntw, 
Son  of  God !  'tis  Thou !  'tis  Thou  !    Amen. 
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"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.'' 


WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 
On  which  the  Pnnee  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacritice  them  to  His  Blood. 


Hymn  84.       J. 


3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  mj'  soul,  my  life,  my  all.    Amen. 
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*'  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He  is  precious. 


SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Wiiich  before  the  Cross  I  spend. 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  Blood  : 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead,  and  claim  my  peace  Avith  God. 


3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station. 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  His  languid  eye. 

4  Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation 

Fix  mv  thankful  heart  on  Thee. 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation 
And  Thine  imveiled  glory  see.    Amen. 
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"  He  gai'l.  It  isflnished  :  and 

TIS  finish'd ;  so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  His  head  and 
'Tis  finish'd :  yes,  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  fouirht,  the  victory  won. 
'Tis  finish'd  :  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  ])rophets  said, 
Is  now  fultilled,  as  Ions:  designed, 
In  Me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 
'Tis  finish'd  :  Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  pur^jle  gore: 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 
And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 


H. 


Re  botoed  His  head,  and  gave  vp  the  ghosts 

I    4  'Tis  finish'd :  this  My  dying  groan 

died:  Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone  : 

Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death. 
By  this.  My  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finish'd  :  heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  sj)oiled  : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinfurmen. 

6  'Tis  finish'd  :  let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
'Tis  finish'd:  let  the  echo  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth 

and  sky.    Amen. 


Hjrmn  86. 
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Remembering  mine  affliction  and  my  misery,  the  wormwc-od  and  the  gaUy 

i  O  tjie  pangs  His  soul  sustain'd! 

power,       I        Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 
3  Calvary's  mournful  mouiuain  climb; 
There,  adorinir  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  corTiplctc ; 
-.•*;It  is  finish'd !  *'  hear  Him  cry 4 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die.     Amen. 


(~^  O  lo  dark  Gelhsemane, 
^  J    Ye  that  feel  the  tempter' 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour 
Turn  not  from  Hie  ;;rief*  awaj'. 
Learn  of  Jesu«  Chrbst  to  pray." 
2  Follow  to  the  judirment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraign'd  ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  I 
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"  T7/<o  tourc?  me  and 

O  SACKED  Head,  once  wounded, 
With  )i,r\kti  and  shame  bowed  down, 
Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown. 
O  sacred  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine ! 
Yes,  though  despised  and  gory, 
I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 

2  WTiat  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered, 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  1  fall,  my  Saviour: 

'Tis  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favour, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken. 

Above  all  joys  beside. 

When  in  Thy  body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide. 

Hymn  88.       L. 


gave  Himself  for  me.'''' 

Lord  of  my  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  Thy  Cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 

4  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
O  make  me  Thine  for  ever; 

And  shoula  I  fainting  be. 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  for  Thee. 

5  Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying, 

O  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
And  to  my  succour  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving. 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing. 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 


Amen. 
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*'^It  is  finished. ' 


HARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvar}' ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky ! 

"It  is  linish'd  1" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  "  It  is  finished  I  "  O  what  pleasure 
Do  the  precious  words  atford  I 
Hciiveuly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

It  is  tinish'd  I 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3  Finish' d  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished  all  that  God  had  promised ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe : 

"  It  is  tinish'd  !  " 
Saints  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 

Strike  them  to  Emmanuel's  Name; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  the  triumph  to  proclaim. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  !    Amen. 


Hymn  89. 
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They  crucified  Him 


OCOMF:  and  mouni  with  me  awhile ; 
O  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side; 
0  come,  togctiier  let  us  mourn  ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 

Ah  !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crticiftcd. 


3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  love ; 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  ; 
Jesus,  onr  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
Lord  Jcsu,  may  we  love  and  weep, 
Since  Thou  for  us  art  crucified.     Amen. 
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"  An<?  ?pA<'n.  Joseph  had  taken  the  Body,  he 
tomb,  which  he  hail  hewn,  out  of  the  rock.  . 
sitting  over  against  the  sepulchre.'''' 

"ipESTING  from  His  work  to-day 
-^-^    In  the  tomb  the  Saviour  lay  ; 
Still  He  slept,  from  head  to  feet 
Shrouded  in  the  winding-sheet, 
Lying  in  the  rock  alone, 
Hidden  by  the  sealed  stone. 
2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day. 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade. 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 


wrapped  it  in. a  clean  linen  cloth,  and  laid  it  in  his  own  new 
.  .  And  there  was  Mary  Magdalene,  and  the  other  Mary 


3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend  : 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  enbalmed  cell 
Non«  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  alTection's  offering ; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 

Of  the  busy  world  around; 

And  in  patient  watch  remain 

Till  my  Lord  appear  again.     Amen. 


Hymn  91. 
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"  Then  took  they  the  Body  of  Jesus,  and  ico'/nd  if  in  linen  clothes  with  the  spices.' 

PAIN  and  toil  are  over  now  ; 
Bring  the  .spice  and  bring  the  myn-h 
Fold  the  limb  and  bind  the  brow, 
In  the  ricli  man's  sepulchre. 
8  Sin  has  bruised  the  Victor's  heel ; 
Roll  the  stone  and  guard  it  well ; 


Bring  the  Roman's  boasted  seal, 
Brmg  his  boldest  sentinel. 


3  Yet  the  morning's  purple  ray 
Shall  present  a  glorious  sight, 
Stone  by  earthquake  roll'd  away. 
Angel  guards  all  robed  in  white.    Amen. 


Hymn  92.       M. 
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^'■Afid  laid  Him  in  a  sepulchre  which  was  hewn  out  of  a  rock. 


A  LL  is  o'er,  the  pa^in,  the  sorrow, 
-^^    Human  tiiunts  and  Satan's  spite; 
Death  shall  be  despoiled  to-morrow 

Of  the  Prey  he  erasps  to-night. 

Yet  once  more,  His  own  to  save 

Christ.must  sleep  within  the  grave. 
Fierce  and  deadly  was  the  anguish 

On  the  bitter  Cross  He  bore  ; 
How  did  soul  and  body  languish. 

Till  the  toil  of  death  was  o'er ! 

But  that  toil,  so  fierce  and  dreatl. 

Bruised  and  crushed  the  serpent's  head 

M.  [Second  Tune.] 
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3  Close  and  still  the  tomb  that  holds  Him, 

While  in  brief  repose  He  lies ; 
Deep  the  slumber  that  enfolds  Him, 
Veiled  awhile  from  mortal  eyes: 
Slumber  such  as  needs  must  be 
After  hard-won  victory. 

4  So  this  night,  with  voice  of  sadness 

Chant  the  anthem  soft  and  low  ; 
Loftier  strains  of  praise  and  gladness 
From  to-morrow's  harps  shall  flow : 
"  Death  and  hell  at  length  are  slain, 
Christ  hath  triumphed,  Chribt  doth  reign." 

Amen. 
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'"''  Iwauld  not  live  alway,''' 

I  "WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 


2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fetter' d  by  sin, 
Temptation  w  itliout  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  witli  penitent  tears. 


3  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb : 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  ai-isc 
To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  tlio  slcies. 


4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God ; 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 


5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported,  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rai)tnre  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul.     Amen. 
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"  0  Lord  Ood  of  my  salvation^  I  have 

GOD  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high, 
To  Thee  by  day  and  ni^ht  I  cry; 
Vouchsafe  my  mournful  voice  to  hear, 
To  my  distress  incline  Thine  car. 

2  Like  those  whose  strenf^th  and  hopes  are  fled 
They  number  me  amon<i:  the  dead ; 
Like  those  who,  shrouded  in  the  irrave, 
From  Thee  no  more  remembrance  have. 

3  "Wilt  Thou  by  miracle  revive 
The  dead,  whom  Thou  forsook' st  alive  ? 


B. 


! 

cried  day  and  night  before  tfiee.^'' 
Shall  the  mute  grave  Thy  love  confess, 
A  jpouldering  tomb  Thy  faithfulness  ? 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry  forlorn, 
My  prayer  prevents  the  early  morn  : 
Why  hast  Thou,  Lord,  my  soul  forsook, 
Nor  once  vouchsafed  a  gracious  look  ? 
Companions  dear  and  friends  beloved 
Far  from  my  sight  Thou  hast  removed : 
God  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high. 
Vouchsafe  to  hear  my  mournful  cry !    Amen. 


Hymn  95.  _ 
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"  I  hate  set  God  always  before  me  ;  for  He  is  on  my  right  hand,  therefore  I  shall  not  fall. 
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"ATY  grateful  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord, 
-L.YX    Whose  precepts  give  me  light ; 
And  private  counsel  still  atlord 

In  sorrow's  dismal  night. 
Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  defies, 

My  glory  does  rejoice  ; 
Mv  Hesh  shall  rest,  in  hope  to  rise, 

Waked  by  His  powerful  voice. 


3  Thou,  Lord,  wlicn  I  resitrn  my  breath, 

My  soul  from  hell  shalt  free  ; 
Nor  let  Thy  Holy  One  in  death 
The  least  corruption  see. 

4  Thou  Shalt  tlie  paths  of  life  display 

Which  to  Thy  presence  lead  ; 
Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay, 
And  joys  that  never  fade.    Amen. 
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"When  I  awake  IsluUl  he  satisfied  with  Thy  likeness. 


THIS  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  shoAV  ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  eo 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

2  0  glorious  hour !    O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 


And  flesh  and  sense  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

3  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise.    Amen. 


Hymn  97. 
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IT  is  not  death  to  die, 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 


die,  but  live.'" 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  libert3% 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong,  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  Thee,  tliey  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.    Amen. 
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98.  '■  He  is  risen.'^ 

C "CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
-^     Sons  of  men  and  any;els  say  : 
Raise  your  joj's  and  triumphs  high, 
Sini^,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Poujrht  the  flight,  the  victory  won  : 
Jesns'  agony  is  o'er. 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  wat^h,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 

Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.    Amen. 
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99.  "  //6  is  not  here  ;  lie  if  riseny 

TESUS  CHRIST  is  risen  to-day, 
'  '      Our  triumphant  holy  day  ; 
Who  did  once  upon  the  Cross 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Hallelujah '. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Hallelujah ! 

3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procui-ed ; 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sini;, 

Hallelujah ! 
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"  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord  ;  for  He  hath  triumphed  gloriously.'^ 

AT  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 
Praise  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  washed  us  in  the  tide 
Flowing  from  His  pierced  Side ; 
Praise  we  Him,  whose  love  divine 
Gives  His  sacred  Blood  for  wine, 
Gives  His  Body  for  the  feast, 
Christ  the  Victim,  Christ  the  Priest. 


2  Where  the  paschal  blood  is  poured, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword  : 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe.   . 
Praise  we  Christ,  Whose  Blood  was  shed, 
Paschal  Victim,  Paschal  Bread; 
With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  Ave  manna  from  above. 


{Second  Tune.] 


Mighty  Victim  from  the  sky  ! 
HelFs  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  light : 
Now  no  more  can  death  appall. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall ; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 


4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy; 
From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  jjraise. 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise ; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit  ever  be.    Amen. 
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''  JVTnp  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead:"* 


ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away 
Death,  yield  up  the  niiy:hty  Prey  ! 
See,  the  Saviour  quits  the  tomb, 
Glowinir  with  immortal  bloom. 

Alleluia,  alleluia, 
Christ  the  L<jrd  is  risen  to-day. 

2  Shout,  ye  seraphs ;  ane:el8,  raise 
Your  eternal  8on«:  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 


Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia,  alleluia, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore,  shall  be. 

Alleluia,  alleluia, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.    Amen. 
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TVig  First-begotten  of  the  dead. 


COME  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay, 
And  hear  angelic  watchers  say, 
"  He  lives.  Who  once  was  slain  : 
Why  seek  the  living  'midst  the  dead  ? 
Remember  how  the  Saviour  said 
That  He  would  rise  again." 


2  O  joyful  sound  I     O  glorious  hour, 
When  by  His  own  Almighty  power 

He  rose,  and  left  the  grave  ! 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triumph  tell. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  death  and  hell, 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 


The  First-begotten  of  the  dead. 
For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring ; 
What  though  the  saints  like  Him  shall  die, 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory. 

And  triumph  with  their  King. 


4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave, 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save, 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust : 
0  risen  Lord,  in  Thee  we  live. 
To  Thee  our  ransom'd  souls  we  give, 

To  Thee  our  bodies  trust.     Amen. 


Hymn  103. 
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"  0  sing  unto  the  Lord 

0  n«e  song  ;  for  He  hath  don«  maiteUous  things:'' 

"T^HE  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done  ! 
J-     The  victory  of  life  is  won  ; 
The  sons:  of  triumph  has  beirun. 

Hallelujah  ! 
The  powers  of  Death  have  done  their  worst 
8ut  Chnst  their  legions  hath  dispersed ; 
Ljct  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst, 

Hallelujah ! 
5  Lord  !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Tliee, 
From  Death's  dread  stint^  thy  servants  free 
That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  Thee, 

Hallelujah ! 

Hymn  104. 


3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious'f rom  the  dead ; 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head  ! 

Hallelujah ! 

4  He  closed  the  yawnine  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  hi^h  portals  fell ; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumplis  tell ! 

Hallelujah ! 


lam  He  that  Hzeth,  and  was  ^ea4 1  end  befwtd, 

hell  and  of 

JESUS  lives!  no  longer  now 
Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appall  us  ; 
Jesus  lives  1  by  this  we  know 

iThou,  O  Grave,  canst  not  enttirall  us, 
Xlleluia : 
■  Jesns  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
Tbis  shall  calm  our  trembling  bpeath, 
I    When  wc  pa«s  its  gloom v  portal. 


Alliiiiia ! 
Jems  lives !  for  ns  He  died  ; 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 


lam  alive  forever ,  Amen.;  and  have  the  key»  of 
death.'' 

Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 
Alleluia ! 

4  Jesua  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  ns  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  Hi^  kecpinir  ever. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  Hvm!  to  Him  the  Throne 

Ch'er  all  the  world  is  given  : 
May  we  go  where  Hi^  is  gone. 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  Heaven. 
Alleluia !     Amen. 
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[First  Tutu.] 


-V-!> 


:^L-*-J, 


THE  Day  of  Resurrection  ! 
Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad ; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky. 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 
With  hymns  of  victory. 
2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  Ave  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection-light ; 

Q,  [Second  Tune.l 
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Jems  met  them,  saying  ''All  hail.'' " 

And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "  All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 
3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin. 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Invisible  and  visible 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.    Amen. 
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"  AUeltiia  I  for  the  Lord  God 

C "CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again ; 
'^     Christ  liath  broken  ever}'  chain  ; 
Hark,  anijelic  voices  crj-, 
Singing  evermore  ou  high. 

Alleluia ! 

2  He,  Who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  stiife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say, 

Alleluia! 

3  He,  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  Cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high. 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia ! 
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Ompipotent  reigmth. 

4  lie,  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  mav  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed  ; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 

Let  us  sing  by  night  and  day 

Alleluia !    Amen. 


Hymn  107. 
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A-men. 


"  The  Lord  is 

HE  is  risen!  He  is  risen! 
Tell  it  with  a  joyfnl  voice. 
He  has  hurst  his  three  days'  prison, 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice; 
Death  is  vanquish'd,  man  is  free, 
Christ  has  won  the  victory. 
2  Tell  it  to  the  sinners,  weeping 
Over  deeds  in  darkness  done, 
Weary  fast  and  vigil  keeping ; 


risen  indeed."" 

Brightly  breaks  their  Easter  sun ; 
Christ  has  borne  our  sins  away, 
Christ  has  conquer'd  hell  to-day. 
3  He  is  risen  !  He  is  risen  ! 

He  has  opod  the  etental  gate ; 
We  are  looped  from  Bin's  dark  prison. 

Risen  to  a  holier  state. 
Where  a  brightening  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eye  shall  stream.     Ameh^ 
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"  -S'iwg'  vnto  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  triumphed  glorUmsly." 


LIFT  your  ij:lad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  Ilim, 

And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave  ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound  Him, 

Resplendent  in  glorj-  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  Avas  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, 
"The  Saviour  Uatl\  risen,  and  mun  shall  not  die." 


2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy! 
The  being  He  ga^-c  us,  death  cannot  destroy  ; 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end  : 
But  Jesus  hatli  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven;  ascend. 
Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
Jesus  hutii  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die.     Amen. 
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iV7)<^  i*  6%rfo<  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept. 


nX)  Him  wlio  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
-L     To  Him  for  all  his  dying  pain, 

Sin^  wc  alleluia !" 
To  Him  the  Lamb  our  Sacrifice, 
Who  gave  His  blood  our  ransom-price, 

Sing  we  alleluia  1 
To  Him  who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  wc  alleluia  I 
To  Him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies, 

Sing  we  alleluia ! 


Hymn  110. 


B. 


3  To  Him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead. 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  alleluia  I 
To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality. 

Sing  we  alleluia ! 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore  : 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore ; 

Sing  we  alleluia  I 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast. 

Sing  we  alleluia  !     Amen. 


J L 


^  ^       "       ^  .<^  • 


I^HUS  Gol  declares  His  sovereign  will 
"  The  King  that  I  ordain. 
Whose  throne  is  fix'd  on  Sion's  hill. 

Shall  there  securely  reign." 
Attend,  O  earth,  whilst  I  declare 
God's  um-ontroird  decree: 


"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  have  I  begotten  T/.ee 


Tliou  art  My  Son,  this  day  My  Heir 
Have  I  begotten  Thee. 
3  "  Ask,  and  receive  Tliy  full  demands : 
Thine  shall  the  heathen  be  ; 
Tlie  utmost  Vnnits  of  the  lands 
Shall  be  possessM  by  Tliee."     Amkn. 
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Christ  the  Lord,  is  slain  at  last. 
Then  with  hearts  and  hands  made  meet, 
Oar  unleaven'd  bread  we'll  eat. 


'•  Christ  our  Passover  is  sacrificed  for  us ;  therefore  let  us  keep  the  feast. 

ONCE  the  angel  started  back, 
When  he  saw  the  blood-staln'd  door, 
Pausing  on  his  vengeful  track. 
And  the  dwelling  passing  o'er. 
Once  the  sea  from  Israel  fled. 
Ere  it  roll'd  o'er  Egypt's  dead. 
2  Now  our  Passover  is  come, 
Dimly  shadow'd  in  the  past, 
And  the  very  Paschal  Lamb, 


8  Blessed  Victim  sent  from  heaven. 
Whom  all  angel  hosts  obey. 
To  Whose  will  all  earth  is  given. 
At  Whose  word  hell  shrinks  away, 
Thou  hast  conquer'd  death's  dread  strife. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  light  and  life.    Amen. 


Hymn  112.       B. 
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"  The  Lord  is  my  strength,  and  my  song. 

JOY  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  Just, 
Whom  (lod  saved  from  hann  ; 
For  wundrous  tilings  are  brought  to  pass 

By  His  Almighty  arm. 
Then  open  wide  tlie  temple  gates 

To  which  the  just  repair. 
That  I  may  enter  In.  and  praise 

My  great  Deliverer  there. 
That  which  the  builders  once  refused. 

Is  now  the  Corner-stone : 


■  and  is  become  my  salvation.^'' 
This  is  the  wondrous  work  of  God, 

The  work  of  God  alone. 
This  dav  is  God's  ;  let  all  the  lands 

Exhalt  their  cheerful  voice  : 
"  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee,  save  us  now, 

And  make  us  still  rejoice." 
O  then  with  me  give  thanks  to  God, 

Who  Btlll  does  gracious  prove  ; 
And  let  the  tribute  of  our  praise 

Be  endless  as  His  love.    Amkn. 
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"TF^  U  gone  into  heaven. 


THOU  art  ^one  up  on  high, 
To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
And  round  Thy  Throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise  : 
But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  oppress'd ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  Rest. 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery, 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown  ; 

And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  Shalt  come  again. 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

O  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high.     Amen. 
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"  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high. 


HAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes ; 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re-ascends  His  native  heaven. 


2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 


3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 


4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow — 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 


5  Still  for  us  His  death  he  pleads ; 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
HarbiniTcr  of  human  race. 


6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies.    AiiEN. 


6.  [Second  Tune.'] 
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"  By  J?w  Oim  ft^ood  -ffe  entered  in  once  into  the  holy  place.'' 


LOOK,  ye  t^aints  ;  the  sie^ht  is  glorious ; 
See  the  "  Man  of  sorrows  "  now  ; 
From  the  tight  returned  victorious, 
Ever\'  knee  to  Him  shall  bow  ; 

Crown  Him !  crown  Him ! 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 


2  Crown  the  Saviour,  anj^els,  crown  Him 

Rich  tiie  trojthies  Jesus  brinfrs  ; 

On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings: 

Crown  him  I  crown  Him  ! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 


3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 
Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Hira, 
Own  His  title,  praises  His  Name: 

Crown  Him  !  crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame! 


4  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 

Hark  I  those  loud  triuinjjhant  choidt  ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  ; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  aflords  ! 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

Amen. 
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"^nc^ow  His  head 

CROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
The  Lamb  upon  His  throne  ; 
Hark !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own  ! 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 

Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee ; 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  Kmg 
Through  all  eternity. 

Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son ! 

The  God  incarnate  born, 
Whose  arm  those  crimson  trophies  won 

Which  now  His  brow  adorn. 
'Fruit  of  the  Mystic  Rose, 

True  Branch  of  Jesse's  stem, 
The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows, 

The  Babe  of  Bethlehem  ! 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Love! 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, — 
Those  wounds,  yet  visible  above. 

In  beauty  glorified  : 


were  many  crowns.'''' 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  wondering  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

4  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  Peace  ! 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
In  heaven  and  earth,  that  wars  may  cease, 

And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 

And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lprd  of  Heaven  ! 

One  with  the  Father  known, — 
And  the  blest  Spirit,  through  Him  given 

From  yonder  Triune  throne ! 
All  hail.  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 

Throughout  eternity.    Amen. 


{Second  Tune.] 
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7%<>M  Aa*<  fed  captivity  captive.* 


OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 


2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 


3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  ma.'^sy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 


4  AVho  is  the  King  of  Glorj-,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 


5  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 


6  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  i)owcr  poseess'd 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd.    Amen. 
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Tr<?  have  a  great  High  PrUst  that  is  passed  into  the  heavens.'' 


A-men. 


THE  atoning  work  is  done, 


The  Victim's  blood  is  shed, 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead  ; 
He  stands  in  heaven,  their  great  High  Priest, 
He  bears  their  names  upon  His  breast. 


3  He  sprinkles  with  His  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above ; 

For  Justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love ; 

But  Justice  now  withstands  no  more. 

And  Mercy  yields  her  boundless  store. 


3  No  temple  made  with  hands, 

His  place  of  service  is ; 

In  heaven  itself  He  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  His. 

In  Him  the  shadows  of  the  law 

Are  all  fulflll'd,  and  now  withdraw. 


4  And  though  a  while  He  be 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 
Their  great  High  Priest  again  ; 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home.    Amen. 


\^Second  Tune.] 
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The  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in." 


THE  risina:  Ood  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
Up  to  His  Father's  court  He  flies ; 
Cherubic  leij:ions  g^uard  Him  home, 
And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies. 


2  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  He  spoil' d  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  death  in  chains. 


3  Say,  "Live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !  " 
Then  ask — "  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
And  where  thy  victory,  0  grave?"  Amen. 
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"  0  clap  your  hands  together,  all  ye  people  , 

OALL  ye  peo])U',  clap  your  hands. 
And  with  triumphant  voices  sing; 
No  force  the  mighty  power  withstands 
Of  God  the  universal  King. 

2  He  shall  assaultinff  foes  repel, 

And  with  success  our  battles  fight; 
Shall  fix  the  place  where  we  must  dwell, 
The  pride  of  Jacob,  His  delight. 


O  sing  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  melody." 

3  God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

With  shouts  of  joy,  and  trumpet's  sound  ; 
To  Him  repeated  praises  sing, 
And  let  the  cheerful  song  rebound. 

4  Your  utmost  skill  in  j^ialse  be  shown, 

For  Him  Who  all  tlic  world  commands  ; 
Who  sits  upon  His  righteous  throne, 
And  spreads  His  sway  o'er  heathen  lands. 

Amen. 
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Zi/{  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates :  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King  of  Glc/ry  shall 

come  in."" 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates ;  unfold, 
In  state  to  entertain 


LIFT  up  your  heads,  etenial  gates, 
Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  !  see !  He  comes 
With  His  celestial  train. 


2  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory?  who  ? 
The  Lord  for  strength  renown'd: 
In  battle  mighty;  o'er  His  foes 
Eternal  Victor  crown'd. 


With  all  His  shining  train. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 
The  Lord  of  hosts  renown'd ; 
Of  glory  He  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  glory  crown' d.    Amen. 
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THE  servants  of  Jeliovah's  will 
His  favour's  gentle  beams  enjoy; 
Their  upright  hearts  let  gladness  fill. 
And  cheerful  songs  their  tongues  employ. 

To  Him  your  voice  in  anthems  raise, 
Jehovah's  awful  Name  He  bears; 

In  Him  rejoice,  extol  His  i)raise. 
Who  rides  upon  high-rolliag-bphercs. 


0  sing  unto  God,  and  sing  praises  unto  His  Name.'"' 

3  His  chariots  numberless.  His  powers 


Are  heavenly  hosts,  that  wait  His  will ; 
His  presence  now  fills  Sion's  towers, 
As  once  it  honoured  Sinai's  hill. 

4  Ascending  high,  in  triumph  Thou 
Captivity  hast  captive  led. 
And  on  Thy  people  didst  bestow 
Thy  gifts  and  graces  freely  shed.     Amen. 
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"  We  see  Jesus  crowned 

BEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Amid  His  Father's  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  His  Name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 

The  Church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  tjie  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 


toith  glorij  and  honour^ 

Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  head. 

1:  Thou  hast  redeem' d  our  souls  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kin<^s  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

5  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour*    Amen. 


Hymn  124. 


M. 


^m^^^ 


♦  V-*- 


• 0- 

lizzz: 


^^^mm 


A  -  men 


"  Father,  IwiU  that  they  whom  Thou  hast  given  Me  be  with  Me  where  I  am. 


S 


TAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. 
And  irird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  Je-sus  thy  great  Captain's  gone. 

Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vantjuish'd  foes  : 

Thy  Saviour  nail'd  them  to  the  Cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 


3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boklly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  etenial  reiifn. 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

I  Then  shall  I  wear  a  starrk'  crown. 
And  triumph  in  Almit^lity  srraco, 
While  all  the  annies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise.   Amen. 
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"  The  Comforter,  Who  is  the  Holy  Ghost. 


HE'S  come !  let  every  knee  be  bent, 
All  hearts  new  joy  resume ; 
Q'nVfi;,  ye  redeem'd,  with* one  consent, 
"  The  Comforter  is  come." 

2  Wliat  greater  gift,  Avhat  greater  love, 
Could  God  on  man  bestow  ? 
Angels  for  this  rejoice  above, 
Let  man  rejoice  below  ! 


3  Hail,  blessed  Spirit !  may  each  soul 

Thy  sacred  influence  feel ; 
Do  Thou  each  sinful  thought  control, 
And  fix  our  wav'ring  zeal ! 

4  Thou  to  the  conscience  dost  convey, 

Those  checks  which  we  should  know 
Thy  motions  point  to  us  the  way ; 
Thou  giv'st  us  strength  to«go.    Amen. 
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"■I  will  pour  out  My  Spirit  vpon  aU  flesh. 


O  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 


Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might  \ 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath.- 

Baptize  the  nations;  far  and  nigh 
The  triunii)hs  of  the  Cross  record  ; 

The  Name  of  Jesus  ulorify. 
Till  every  people  call  Hiin  Lord.     Amen 
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5e  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He  may  abide  with  you  for  ever. 


COME,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come 
Inspire  tliese  souls  of  Thine  ; 
Till  every  heart  which  Thou  hast  made 
Be  liir'd  with  grace  divine. 
3  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 
Of  God,  and  tire  of  love  ; 
The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 
And  unction  from  above. 
3  Thy  gifts  are  manifold.  Thou  writ'st 
God's  law  in  each  true  heart ; 
The  promise  of  the  Father,  Thou 
Dost  heavenly  speech  impart. 


B. 


Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace  ; 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail. 

With  Thy  celestial  grace. 
Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  foe. 

And  give  us  peace  within  ; 
That,  by  Thy  guidance  blest,  we  may 

Escape  the  snares  of  sin. 
Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess, 

And  Son,  from  death  revived. 
And  Thee,  with  both,  O  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  art  from  both  derived.     A.men, 


Hymn  128. 
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"  The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in  our  Jiearts  by  the  Holy  Ghost 

COifE,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,        i      3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
With  all'Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  "sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


See  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys : 

Our  souls,  how  heavil}"  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


n  vain  m'c  strive  to  rise 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 

And  our  devotion  dies. 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powcn«; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

Ajid  that  shall  kindle  ours.     Amen. 
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TJu  Spirit  of  God  moved  on  the  face  of  the  waters: 


CREATOR  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid 
The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  every  humble  mind  ; 
Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  human-kind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 


2  O  Source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete, 
Thrice  Holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire. 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high. 
Rich  in  Thy  seven-fold  energy; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive. 
And  practice  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 


4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  Name ; 
The  Saviour  Son'be  glorified, 
Wlio  for  lost  man's  redemption  died; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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"  7%<?y  icere  all  filUd 

LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power  : 
We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

Like  miifhty  rushino:  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe  : 


Hymn  131 


with  the  Holy  Ghost r 

The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3      Spirit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day ; 
Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  Guide ; 

O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified.    Amen. 


^siWr^ysP 


a 


gi^^glipflifg^iiiggi 


A  -  men. 


"-4«  mnny  as  are  led  by  the  Sjnrit 

C"^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
-^     With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  (iuardian.  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  liirht  of  truth  to  us  display. 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  everj-  heart. 
That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart 


of  God,  they  are  the  fions  of  God." 

3  Lead  us  to  Clirist,  the  living  w^ay, 
Nor  let  us  from  Ilis  precepts  stray; 
Lea^l  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there : 

Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 

To  be  with  Ilim  for  ever  blest.     Amen. 
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If  I  go  not  away  the  Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you  ;  but  if  I  depart  I  will  send  Him  unto  you."" 


OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 


2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  Dove 

With  shelterin.i?  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 


4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  eacli 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [fear, 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy'dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee. 


7  O  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son ; 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three,     Amen. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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CPIKIT  of  nierty,  truth,  and  love, 
O    o  shed  Tliine  iiiflueiKe  from  above 


And  the  mme  day  tlure  were  added  unto  them  three  thousand  soulsy 

Let  all  the  listeniag  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  our  Saviour  wrought. 
3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside; 
Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove ; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love.    Amen. 


And  still  from  age  to  aire  convey 

The  wondei-s  of  this  sacred  day. 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 

Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung : 


Hymns  134  and  135. 
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134.    'Mnrf  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come."" 

TILE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 
Is  wliisperinir,  Sinner,  come : 
The  Bride,  the  Cliurch  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  His  children,  Come. 
2  Lot  him  that  heareth,  say 
To  all  abotit  him.  Come: 
Let  him  that  thirnts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  colne. 
3|f  es,  whosoevor  will,  ,    , 

IJ  O'ftthMUfreely  come;  -     "-   ^    > 
And  fi-e'ly  drink  tlie  stream  of  life  : 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 
4  Lo,  Jefjus,  Who  Invites, 
Decli»rcs,  I  quickly  coid«. 
Lord !   eteit  so ;  I  w'aSt  Thy  1u)ut  : 
Jesns,  uiy  Saviour,  coujc.     Amftn. 
5  : 


1135.    "  He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  yov.'" 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  tlie  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 
2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love.  ! 

3*Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 
•    Tlien  lead  to  Jesus'  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
Tlic  mercies  of  our  (iod. 
4  'Tis  Thine  to  cTcan«c  (he  heart,  ' 
■     To  sanctify  tlie  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  hi  every  part. 
And  ncw-creatt  the  whole.    Amen-. 
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THE    VHUKVH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  136.       B. 
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'"'•And  suddenly  there  came  a  soun 

WHEN  God  of  old  came  down  from 
In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 

Half  darkness  and  half  flame : 
But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  i^ale  at  morning-  prime 

Hover'd  His  holy  Dove. 
The  fires  that  rush'd  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  u'ently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 

On  every  sainted  head. 
And  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud. 


1 
dfrom  heaven^  as  of  a  rushing  mighty  wind. 


heav- 
[en, 


The  trump,  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrill' d  from  the  deep  dark  cloud ; 
o  So,  wiien  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God :  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around ; 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

7  Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 

Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour ; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear.    Ajmen. 


Hymn  137.  _ 
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He  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unfa  them,  Eeceive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost: 


COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  ligliten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointinf?  Spii-it  art. 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 
The  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  l(*ve. 
Enable  with  perpetual  liglil 
The  d^lne.s6  of  our  blinded  .sight. 


Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  one. 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  uneuduig  song ; 
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Praise  to  Thy  e  -  tor  -  nal  mor-  it,      Fa 


Son  and  Ho  -  t.y    Spik 


— I— r^i— r-T— =^ 


fe 


TRINITY  SUNDAY, 
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TRINITY   SUNDAY. 


Hymn  138. 
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TA^y  r«r  no«  day  and  nighJt,  saying,  BcHy.  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty,  Which  was,  and  w, 

and  is  to  come:'' 


HOLY,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty  ! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  merciful  and  mighty! 
God  in  three  Fersons,  Messed  Trinity ! 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  doMrn  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  serapliim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 


S  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darl^nesa  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  "Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 


4  Holy,  holy,  holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thv  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  eea ; 
Holy,  holv.  holy !  merciful  and  mighlv  ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity !     Amen. 
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Hymn  139. 


^^^msmw^^^^m 


wi^^msm^m^^^m 


I  I  I  '  -^  .  A  -  men. 


''Who  shall  votfear  Thee,  0  Lord,  and  glorify  Thy  Name: 
3  0  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 


OHOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Bright  in  Thy  deeds  and  in  Thy  name, 
For  ever  be  Thy  Name  adored, 
Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim. 
3  0  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 
To  take  our  load  of  sins  away. 
Thine  be  the  hynm  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 


Hymn  140. 


In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love. 
Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven. 
4  O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  cur  every  song; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  buraing  tongue. 

Amen. 


{First  Tune.] 
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From  everlasting  to  everlasting  Thou  art  God  J 


HOLY,  holy,  holy.  Lord 
God  of  hosts,  eterruil  King, 
By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored ; 

Angels  and  archangels  sing, 
Chantnig  cverlastingh' 
To  tlie  bU's.><e(l  Trinity. 

Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand 
Spirits  blest,  before  Thy  throne. 

Speeding  thence  nt  Tliy  couuuand; 
And  when  Thy  command  is  done, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ; 

Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 


To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
"While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
Thee  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee',  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee; 

Thee  the  Church  in  every  land ; 
Siniiing  cverlastinglv 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
Alleluia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 


TRiyiTT  SUXDAY. 


WORDS  ON  OPPOSITE  PAGE. 
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Organ  Accompanimeni  for-  UnUon  singing. 
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Hymn  141. 

V. 
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'  1-^  1^  A  men. 


This  is  My  Name  for  ever,  and  this  is  My  memorial  unto  all  generations. 


THE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above; 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love ; 
Jehovah,  Great  I  Am, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed ; 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
For  ever  bless' d. 
The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  Whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  His  right  hand : 
«I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power; 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 
He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  ui)bonH', 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
1  shall  His  jxtwer  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 


There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 
The  lord,  our  righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 
The  God  Who  reigns  on  high 
The  UTcat  archanaels  sing; 
And,  "Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"  Almighty  King, 
Who  was,  and  is  the  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be ; 
Jehovah,  Fathci-,  great  I  Am, 
We  worship  Thee." 
The  whole  triumphant  host 
(iive  thanks  to  God  on  high; 
"  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost," 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine, 
1  join  the  heavenly  lays; 
All  might  and  majesty  ai*e  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.     Amen. 


TliiyiTY  SUNDAY. 
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Hymn  JL  42. 
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rA«  yraw  of  the  Lord  Jesu*  Christy  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  he 

with  you  all.'" 


FATHER  of  heaven,  Whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  Tliy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 
Alraiirhty  Son.  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Tliy  saving  grace  extend. 


3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah, — Father,  Spirit,  Son, — 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Tlnee  in  One ! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend.    Amen. 


Hymn  143. 
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A-men. 
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"  Of  nim  and  throvgh  Him  and  to  Him 
~\\7"E  trive  immortal  praise 

>  >       To  (iod  the  Father's  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above : 
He  sent  His  own  Etehial  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 
2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  trlory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 


are  all  things .-  to  Whom  be  glory  for  ever.    Am.en.''* 

3  To  God  the  Si)int's  Name 
Immortal  worship  give. 

Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  tlie  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  ^rcat  design, 
And  tills  the  soul  witl»  joy  divine. 

4  Almiirlitv  God,  to  Thee 
Be  endless  lionours  done; 

The  undivided  Tiiree, 

And  the  mysterious  One; 
Where  nnisoh  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faitli  prevails,  and  love  adore.s.   Amen. 
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Hymn  144.       I. 
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And  one  cried  unto  another ^  and  said.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord  of  hosts.' 


HOLY,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 
God  of  hosts !  When  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word, 
Issued  into  j^lorious  birth, 
Ail  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood, 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good. 
While  they  sang,  with  one  accord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord! 


2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !    Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore. 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we. 
Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore; 


Liirhtly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed. 
Sing  we  here,  witirglad  accord. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord ! 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy !    All 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  serajihim. 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn. 
Round  Ihe  Throne  with  full  ac'cord, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord !    Amen. 


Hymn  145.       L. 
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*'  -Sing'  wnto  L'le  Lord,  and 


HOLY  Father,  great  Creator, 
Sonrce  of  nieiw,  love,  and  peace, 
Look  upon  the  Mediator, 
Clothe  us  with  His  righteousness; 

Heavenly  Father, 
Through  the  Saviour  hear  and  bless. 
Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 

"While  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 

Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  name, 

Dear  Redeemer, 

In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

Hymn  146. 


praise  His  Name."' 
Holy  Spirit,  Sanctitier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 
Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher, 
Fill  them  with  the  Saviours  love! 
Source  of  comfort. 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 
God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  Avondrous  mercies  shine ! 
In  the  Song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine ! 
Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine. 

Amen. 
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THOU,  Whose  Almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
And  took  their  flight; 
Hear  u«,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  Gospel  day 
S'.ieds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light  I 
2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 

Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 

Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 

O  now,  to  al'  m'ankind, 

Let  there  be  light! 

5« 


Vure  be  light. 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holv  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight! 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearinir  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  thi-re  be  light! 

4  Holy  and  Blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Til  rough  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light !    Amek. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 
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"  yl  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 


WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 
2  The  King  Himself  comes  near 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day  ; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 


3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 

His  sacred  courts  within, 
Is  sweeter  tlian  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss.    Amen. 
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Amen. 


AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake. 
And  hail  this  sacred  day  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  jovf  ul  homage  pay : 
Welcome  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 
On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose; 
He  hurst  the  l)nrs  of  death. 

And  vaiKiuish'd  all  our  foes: 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruits  of  all  His  love. 


This  is  the  day  which  the  Lurd  hath  made.'''' 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord! 
Heaven  with  Hosannas  rings, 

And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, . 
Tliy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  th.e  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Til  rough  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Great  Kinir,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car; 

While  justice,  truth,  audlove 
Maintain  Thy  glorious  war: 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away.    Amen. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY, 
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Hymn  149. 
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"OLEST  day 


The  first  day  oj  the.  week: 


of  God!   most  calm,  most 
The  first,  the  best  of  days  ;      [bright, 
The  labourer's  rest,  the  saiut's  delight, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

Mv  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

Sis  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 

Beyond  all  other  days. 


3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 
And  they  the  day  of  Clirist  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear ; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine.    Amen. 


Hymn  150. 


"  TViO'/,  Lord^  hast  made  me 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  Name,  give  thanks,  and 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,     [sing ; 
And  talk  at  aU  Thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  moilal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  he  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

8  Mv  heart  shall  triumph  in  mv  Lord, 

And  bless  His  Works,  ami  bless  His  Word ; 


glad  through  Thy  work.'''' 

His  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine 

How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

I  then  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hatli  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  sujiplics  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  niy  head. 

Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.     Am;.n. 
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Hymn  151. 


E. 
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"  This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made. 


r^  RE  AT  God,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine 
VX  Demands  tiic  soul's  collected  powe: 
Gladly  Ave  now  to  Thee  resign 

These  solemn,  consecrated  hours : 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  g-race  that  calls  us  to  Thy  throne. 


All-seeing  God  !  Thy  piercing  eye 

Can  every  secret  thought  explore ; 
May  worldly  cares  our  bosoms  Uy, 


And  where  Thou  art  intrude  no  more 
O  may  Thy  grace  our  spirits  move, 
And  fix  our  minds  on  things  above ! 


i  Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  impart. 

And  bid  Thy  Word,  with  life  divine, 
Engage  the  car  and  warm  the  heart: 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  Thine ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  that  calls  t^s  to  Thy  throne.     . 

Amen. 


E. 


{Second  Tune. 
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Hymn  152.       F. 
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t  ^^^  loud  exalted  rtiains, 
J-    The  Kini^  of  Glory  Prai.se; 
O'er  heaven  aud  eartli  iie  rei^^na, 

Throu^rh  everlastiug  days ;  , 
But  Slon,  with  HLs  presence  blest. 
Is  His  delight,  His  chosen,  rest. 


2  O  Kins:  of  Glorr,  come ; 

And  with  Thy  favonr  crown 
This  tt-mplc  as  Thy  Ijomc, 

This  people  as  Thy  own; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


The  Lord  is  in  this  placed 


3  Now  Let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supi)licatini^  erics ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies  : 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbihe  Tliy  truth  and  love  ; 
Here  Cliristians  join  the  song 

Of  serai)hhn  above: 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace.     Asreii. 
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Hymn  153. 


S^ 


Tliere  remaineth  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God: 


ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Anotlier  Lord's  day  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul,  unto  tliy  rest, 
Enjoy  tlie  day  tliy  God  liath  blest. 
2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  calm  repose 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 


i  That  heav'nly  calm  within  the  breast 
It  is  the  pledge  of  that  dear  rest, 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away : 
How  sweet  a  sabbath  thus*to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end !    Ameh. 


Hymn  154.       B. 
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"  There  Ixc'ill  meet  with  thee:  and  I  will 

LORD  !  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear 
My  Voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  Thee  Will  I  direct  my  pi-ayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  min?  eye ; 
3  Up  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  i)lead  for  all  Hi?  saints. 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  Throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
3  Thou  art  a  God  before  Whose  sight 
The  wicked  sliftll  not  stand ; 


t         ;      •       I 

commune  with  thee  from  a^ove  the  mercy  seat:'' 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  riglit  hand. 

4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  Thy  mercies  there  ; 

I  will  frequent  Thv  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  "Thy  fear. 

5  O  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet. 
In  ways  of  righteousness. 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 
And  plain  before  my  face.     Amen, 


Hymn  155. 


THE  lord's  DAT. 
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"  Like  as  the  hart  desireth  the  water-brooka^  so  longeth  my  soul  after  Thee^  O  God." 

AS  pants  tlie  wearied  hart  for  cooling  springs, 
That  sinks  exhausted  in  the  summer  s  chase, 
So  pants  my  soul  for  Thee,  great  King  of  kings, 
So  thirsts  to  reach  Thy  sacred  dwelling-place. 

2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
To  Tliee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  tlie  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  sha^l  yet  be  paid  : 
._  Un'iuestion'd  be  His  faithfulness  and  love.    Amen. 

K  [Setxmd  Tune.] 
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THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  156, 


B. 
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^^  Now  it!  Chi-id 

AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  lit^ht 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
'     O  what  a  Sun  which  broke  this  day 
1        Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3  The  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain 

To  bind  our  Lord  in  death ; 
He  shook  their  kingdom  w^hen  He  fell, 
By  His  expiring  breath. 


risen  from  the  dead.'''' 

4  And  now  His  conqueriDg  chariot  wheels 
Ascend  the  lofty  skies'; 

Broken  beneath  His  powerful  Cross, 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

5  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  Hosannas  sung ; 

Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

6  Ten  thousand  differing  voices  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn, 

Which  scatters  blessinirs  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn.     Amen. 


Hymn  157. 
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"  My  soul  longeth,  7jea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
,        Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
..^  '     Till  each' arrives  at  length, 

.     ••  Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
■^  glorious  sent;     -      |  Shall  thither  bring 
Wlierc  God  our  King  !  Our  willing^feet 
-  ,4  66d  is  ojiT  Sun  and  Shield,  "'"' 
i^  '     "^OunigM  and  our  defence; 
;     With  gifts, His  hands  are  till'd. 
We ^1  raw  our  blessings  thence: 
Thrice  happy  he,         I  Whose  spirit  trusts 
O  God  of  hosts,  I  Alone  in  Thee.  Amen. 


iORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
■^    How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
le  dwo.lliugs  of  Tliy  lov«,    '    -  ** 
1 1  ,       Thy  earthly  tempos  arc  I     '*  t  .  «     a 
To^in«  abode          '   |  *V'ith  w^rm  desires 
My"h'eai-t  aspires  To  see  my  God. 

2  O  happy  s<uils,  that  pray  5.     ^ 
'  "  ;   "UTliefc  God  appoiutstonear  I 
i  I      6  happy  njijn,  that^pa^f 

Thcir  conbtnnt  sen-vice  there  ! 
They  praise  Tliee  still :  I  That  love  the  way 
And  happy  they  I  To  Sion's  hill. 
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Hymn  158. 
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/.*  (he  day  which  the  Tjord  hath  made,  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it 


MY  openiuiT  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  da-<vn"of  Thy  retuniiiii^  day 
My  thoughts,  O  God,  ascend  to  Ihee, 

\Vhile  thus  my  early  vows  1  pa}'. 
I  yield  my  heart  to  Thee  alone, 

Nor  would  receive  another  guest ; 
Eternal  King  I  erect  Thy  throne, 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast 


Hymn  159. 


3  O  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire, 
One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  Thy  courts  when  I  repair, 

My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love  declare. 
And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

Amen. 


^^^^^feliM 


THIS  is  the  day  of  light : 
Let  there  be  light  to-day ; 
O  Day-spring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 
2  This  istheday  of  rest: 

Our  failintr  strength  renew  ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days  : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath. 
And  walce  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  1    Amen. 


in  the  Spirit  on  the  Lord's  day." 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace : 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  till ; 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer: 
Let  eartli  to  lieaven  draw  near; 

Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Tiiee  there 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 
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Hymn  160 
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ODAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 
O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  join'd  in  tune, 
Sing,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  great  God  Triune. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  Creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
On  thee  for  onr  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given, 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 

[Second  Tune.] 


Lord's  Day:\ 

Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls : 

To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls ; 

Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams : 

And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  May  we,  new  graces  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 

Attam  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 

And  there  our  voice  upraising, 
To  Father  and  to  Son 

And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 
Ever  the  Three  in  One.    Amen.  • 
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Hymns  161  and  162. 
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161.       A. 

'•  /  ui//  commune  with  thee  from  ab&ce  the  mercy- 
seat. 
FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be 
Let  m)-  reliorious  Lours  alone :      [gone : 
From  tteph  and  sense  I  would  be  free, 
And  hold  communion,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

2  My  heart  errows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire 

To  see  Thy  irrace,  to  taste  Thy  love. 
And  feel  Thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  I  can  gay  that  God  is  mine, 
When  I  can  see  Thy  trlories  shine, 
I'll  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  Thy  right  hand, 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  ; 

And  in  Thy  temple  let  me  know 

The  joys  that  from  Thy  presence  flow.   Amen 


162.       AA. 

"■0  Bend  out  Thy  light  and  Tliy  truth,  that  they  may 
lead  me.  and  bring  m-e  unto  Thy  Iwly  hill,  and  to 
Thy  dtcelling.'''' 

LET  me  with  light  and  truth  be  bless' d ; 
Be  these  mv  truidcs  to  lead  the  way, 
Till  on  Thy  holy  hill  I  rest, 
And  in  Thy  sacred  temple  pray. 


"^  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 
To  God,  Who  is  my  only  joy  ; 
And  well-tuned  harps,  with  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 


3  Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  and  why 
So  much  oppress'd  with  anxious  care? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  aid  rely. 
Who  will  thy  ruin'd  state  repair.    Amen. 
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Hymn  163.       G. 
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'■'■  Z,ord,  I  have  loved 

TO  Thy  temple  I  repair ; 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there ; 
While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 

2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads  j 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law. 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe. 


the  habitation  of  Thy  housed 

Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Throu<^h  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 
"  I  have  Avalk'd  Avith  God  to-day. 


Amen. 


Hjrmn  164. 
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"/7(2  thatkeepeth 

NOW  may  He  Wlio  from  the  dead 
Brought  tlie  Shepherd  of  tlie  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep  ! 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 


thee  will  not  slumber.'" 

Perfect  us  in  all  His  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  dear  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  tlie  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thank.sgivings  to  our  God !    Amen. 


THE  lord's  day  AND   PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 
Hymn     165.  L  [Flr^Tune.] 
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••  ir//t7e  /Te  blessed  them.  He  was  parted  from  them.'' 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  Messing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace 


peace 
Let  us  each.  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

O  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 


2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
lu  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found.    Amen. 
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Hymns  166  and  167. 


A  -  men. 


166.       A. 

"  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet^  and  a  light  unto 
my  path r 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  bless  the  word, 
Which  through  Thy  grace,  we  now  have 
O  may  the  precious  seed  take  root,     [heard ; 
Spring  up,  aud  bear  abundant  fruit. 

2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face: 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear.    Amen. 


167.       A. 

''  The  Lord  will  bless  His  people  with  j>eace.'''' 

DISMISS  us  with  Thy  blessing.  Lord, 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Tiiy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
Aud  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty.  Thou  art  good ; 
Washi  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  ever}'  fetter' d  soul  release, 
And  bid  lis  all  depart  in  peace.    Amen. 


Hjrmn  168. 
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"  Go  injyeace.'''' 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above ! 


2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  eacli  other  and  the  Lord. 
And  possess,  in  sweet  connnunion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  afford. 


Amen. 


THE  LORD  S  DAI'  AND   PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 
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Hymn  169. 


"^     I 

*•  The  Lord  shall  give  Ilis  2)eoj)te  the  blessing  of  peace.'''' 

SAVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hjmn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  wav; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shaU  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danirer  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us.  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.    Amen. 

[Second  Tune.] 
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THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


EMBER    DAYS. 


Hymn  170.       C. 
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"  T/ito  «t'e?-y  o/K»  0/  «*•  t-N'  grirew  grace,  according  to  the  measure  of  the  gift  of  Christy 


T  ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
-J-^    Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  cflectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view ; 
The  harvest,  Lord,  is  truly  great, 
The  labourers  are  few. 


3  Anoint  and  send  fortli  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad. 
Thy  Spirit  on  Their  spirits  pour. 
And  make  them  strong  for  God. 

4  O  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 

Their  mission  fully  prove; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love.    Amen. 


Hymn  171. 


iinmipip 
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A   -    men. 


"  Blessed  are  those  servants  whom  tJie 

YE  ser\'ants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  your  office,  wait. 
Observant  of  His  Heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  tlic  irolden  flame: 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  la  His  Name. 


Lo7'd  when  He  ronuth  shall  find  watv/n»(/y 

3  Watch  I  'tis  your  Lord's  command. 
And  while  we  s])eak  He's  near; 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  hnppy  servant  he 
In  such  a  posture  found; 

He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crown' d.    Amen. 


RCGATIOI^  DAYS. 
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Hymn  172 
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ROGATION    DAYS. 
B. 


-I ^-_,-J ^%*._-= 


=^j=:J_t^ — « ,^_t=J_l:S — 0 — « — ,      &_L/2Zt^  JJ 

I  ^  A.  -  men. 

MONDAY.  ^ 

"  The  eyes  of  all  wait  i/jx/n  Thee,  0  Lord  ;  and  Thou  givest  tJum  their  meat  in  due  season.'''' 

LORD,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead, 
And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  hear; 
Thine  is  the  harvest.  Thine  the  seed, 
Tlie  fresli  and  fading  year. 

2  Grant  us,  with  precious  thinj^  brought  forth 
By  sun  and  moon  below, 
A  place  in  Thy  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Where  riclier  harvests  grow.     Amen. 

Hjnnns  173  and  174. 
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173.       B. 


TUESDAY. 

''Spare  Thy  p^oj,!*-.  O  Lurd:^ 

LORD,  si>are  and  save  nur  sinful  race 
From  death  in  direst  form  ; 
From  pestilence  that  tlies  apace. 
From  earthquake,  tire,  and  storm. 

Let  every  land  bemoan  its  sin. 
That  wars  and  crimes  may  cease ; 

And  may  Thy  pardoninj;  jjrace  bring  in 
Sweet  times  of  heultk  ^nd  peace.    Amen. 


174.       B.      'WEDNESDAY. 

''  Meraj  and  truth  nhcdl  go  bffore  Thy  face."'' 
r^  REAT  is  our  guill,  our  fears  are  great; 
^  J    But  naught  shall  jiroinpt  despair. 
While  open  is  the  mercy-seat 
To  penitence  and  prayer. 

2  Kind  Intercessor !  to  Thy  love 
This  blest  resource  we  owe : 
Thy  merits  plead  for  us  above, 
While  we  implore  below.    Amen. 
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TIxE   CIIURCU  HY3INAL. 


Hymn  175 


OTHER    HOLY    DAYS. 

[Fir at  Tune.] 


Great  and  marvellous  are  Thy  wo7'ks.  Lord  God  Almighty ;  just  and  true  are  Thy  ways^  Thou 

King  of  Saints.'''' 


FROM  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare,  for  all 
Thy  saints  at  rest, 
To   Thee,   O  blessed  Jesu,    all   praises   be 

address' d. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle  that  they 

might  conquerors  be ; 
Their  crowns  of  living  glory  are  lit  with  rays 
from  Thee. 

[Insert  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to  be  cele- 
brated.] 

Saint  Andrew. 

2  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostle,  the  first  to 

Avelcome  Thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother  the  very  Christ 

to  see. 
With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we 

throughout  the  year, 
ForvN'ard  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own  Thine 

Advent  near. 

Saint  Thomas. 

3  All  praise  for  Tliine  Apostle,  whose  short- 

lived douhtings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of 

Thy  love. 
On  all  who  wait  Thy  coining  shed  fortli  Thy 

jieace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faitli  to  know  Thee,  true  Man, 

true  God,  adored. 


Sai7it  Stephen. 

4  Praise  for   the    first  of  Martyrs,  who  saw 

Thee  ready  stand, 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torment,  to  plead  at  God's 

right  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by  death 

our  Lord  to  own. 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  Heaven  the 

martyr-crown. 

Saint  John  the  Evangelist. 

5  Praise    for    the    loved    Disciple,    exile    on 

Patmos'  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithful   record  he  to  Tliy 

Godhead  bore. 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  him  to 

us  reveal' d; 
May  we,  in  patience  waiting,   with  Thine 

elect  be  scal'd. 

TJie  Innocents^  Day. 

6  Praise  for  Thine   infant  Martyrs,  by  Tin. 

witli  tenderest  love 
Call'd  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  the 

rest  above. 
O  Rachel,  cease  thy  weeping;  they  rest  from 

pains  and  cares : 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  and  crowns 

as  bright  as  theirs. 


OTHER  HOLT  DAYS, 
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The  Coni'ersion  of  Saifit  Jhid. 

7  Praise  for  the  liarht  from  Heaven,  praise  for 

the  voice  of  awe, 
Praise  for  the  glorious  vbion  the  persecutor 

saw. 
Thee,  Lord,  for  hia  Conversion,  we  glorify 

to-day : 
So  lighten  "all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true 

Spirit's  ray. 

Saint  Matthias. 

8  Lord,  Thine  abidinir  Presence  directs  the 

wondrous  choice : 
For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now 

rejoice. 
Thy  Church  from  false  Apostles  for  ever- 
more defend, 
And,  by  Thy  parting  promise,  be  with  her  to 

the  end. 

Saint  Mark. 
y  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the  weak 

by  grace  made  strong, 
Whose  labours  and  whose  Gospel  enrich 

our  triumph-song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength 

from  Thee  supplied. 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Thee,  the 

Vine,  abide. 

St.  Philip  and  St.  James. 

10  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  bless' d  guide 

to  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  sumamed  Thy  brother;  keep  us 

Thy  brethren  true. 
And  grant  the  errace  to  know  Thee,  the 

Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in 

the  strife. 

Saint  Barnabas. 

11  The  Son  of  Consolation,  moved  by  Thy  law 

of  love, 
Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought  riches 

from  above. 
As  earth  now  teems  with  increase,  let  gifts 

of  grace  descend, 
That  Thy  true  consolations  may  through 

the  world  extend. 

Saint  John  Bapiat. 
Vl  We  praiae  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  Forerunner 
of  the  Word, 
Our  true  Elias,  making  a  highway  for  the 

Lord. 
Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy 

dawning  ray. 
Make  us  the  rather  blessed,  who  love  Thy 
glorious  Day. 

SaitU  RUr. 
Vl  Praise  for  Thy  great  Apostle,  the  eager  and 
the  bold;  ^ 

Thrice  falling,  vet  repentant,  thrice  charged 

to  feed  thy  fold. 
Lord,  make  Thv  pastors  faithful,  to  guard 

their  flocks  from  ill , 
And  trrant    them  dauntless  courage  with 
humble  earnest  will. 


Saint  James. 

14  For  Him,  O  Lord,  wc  praise  Thee,  who, 

slain  by  Herod's  sword. 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling 

thus  Thy  word. 
Curb  wc  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy 

veil'd  decree; 
And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought 

nearer  Thee. 

Saint  Bartholomew. 

15  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  the  faithful, 

pure,  and  true, 
Whom  undernt-ath   the  fig-tree.  Thine  eye 

all-seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites 

indeed ; 
That  Thine  abiding  Presence  our  longing 

souls  may  feed. 

Saint  Mattheio. 

16  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy 

human  life  declared, 
Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  Thy  path  of 

sufferiu]^  shared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon,  O  give  us 

hearts  set  free. 
That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  may  rise  and 

follow  Thee. 

Saint  Luke. 

17  For  that  "Beloved  Physician,"  all  praise! 

whose  Gospel  shows 
The  Healer  of  the  nations,  the  Sharer  of  our 

woes. 
Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised 

hearts  deign  to  pour. 
And  with  true  Balm  of  Gilead  anoint  us 

evermore. 

Saint  Simon  and  Saint  Jude. 

18  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostles,  who  seal'd 

their  Faith  to-day: 
One  love,  one  zeal  impell'd  them  to  tread 

the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  of 

Christ  maintain. 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length 

Thy  rest  attain. 

GENERAL  ENDING. 

19  Apostles,  Prophets,   Martyrs,   and  all  the 
sacred  throng. 

Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise 

the  ceaseless  song ; 
For  these,  i)a?s'd  on  before  us.  Saviour,  we 

Thee  adore, 
And  walking  in  their  footsteps,  would  ser^•e 

Thee  more  and  more. 

20  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise 

we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal  Three  in 

One; 
Till  all  the  ransom'd    number  fall  down 

before  the  Throne, 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  a.scribe  to 

God  alone.     Amen. 
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Hymn     175.  [Second  Tune.] 
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G^z-ea^  (m:/  marvellous  ai^e  Thy  works.  Lord  God  Almighty ;  just  and  true  are  Thy  ways^  Thou 

King  of  Saints.'''* 


FROM  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare,  for  all 
Thy  saints  at  rest, 
To    Thee,   O   blessed  Jesu,    all    praises   be 

addressed. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle  that  they 

mii^ht  conquerors  be ; 
Their  crowns  of  living  glory  are  lit  with  rays 
from  Thee. 

[Insert  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to  be  cele- 
brated.] 

Saint  Andrew. 

2  Praise,  Lord,  foi-  Thine  Apostle,  the  tirst  to 

welcome  Thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother  the  very  Christ 

to  see. 
With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we 

throughout  the  year, 
Forward  to  lead  our  bretliren  to  own  Thine 

Advent  near. 

Sahii  Thotnan. 

3  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  whose  short- 

lived doubtings  prove 
Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of 

Thy  love. 
On  all  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed  forth  Thy 

peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man, 

true  God,  adored. 


Saint  Stephen. 

4  Praise  for   the    first  of  Martyrs,  who  saw 

Thee  ready  stand. 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torment,  to  plead  at  God's 

right  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by  death 

our  Lord  to  own. 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  Heaven  the 

martyr-crown. 

Saint  John  the  Evangelist. 

5  Praise    for    the    loved    Disciple,    exile    on 

Patmos'  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithful   record  he  to   Thj" 

Godhead  bore. 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  him  to 

us  reveal' d; 
May  we,  in  pj;tiencc  waiting,   with   Thine 

elect  be  seal'd. 

T7ie  Liuocents''  Day. 

6  Praise  for  Thine  infant  Martyrs,  by  Thee 

witli  tendcrest  love 
Call'd  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  the 

rest  above. 
ORacliel,  cease  thy  weeping;  they  rest  from 

pains  and  cares : 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  aud  crowns 

as  bright  as  theirs. 


OTHEIR  HOLY  DAYS. 
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The  Comtrsion  of  Saiiit  Riid. 
Praise  for  the  liirlit  from  Heaven,  praise  for 

the  voice  of  awe, 
Praise  for  \hv  glorious  vision  the  persecutor 

saw. 
Tliee,  Lord,  for  his  Conversion,  we  glorify 

to-day : 
So  lighten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true 

Spirit's  ray. 

Saint  Matthias. 
Lord,  Thine  abiding  Presence  directs  the 

wondrous  choice : 
For  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now 

rejoice. 
Thy  Church  from  false  Apostles  for  ever- 
more defend, 
And,  by  Thy  parting  promise,  be  with  her  to 

{he  end. 

Sai7it  Mark. 
For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the  weak 

by  grace  made  strong. 
Whose  labours  and  whose  Gospel  enrich 

our  triumph-song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength 

from  Thee  supplied, 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Tliee,  the 

Vine,  abide. 

iyt.  Philip  and  St.  James. 
!A11  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  bless' d  guide 

to  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  suniamed  Thy  brother;  keep  us 

Thy  brethren  true. 
And  errant  the  j^race   to  know  ]Piee,  the 

Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in 

the  strife. 

Saint  Bamdbas. 
The  Son  of  Consolation,  moved  by  Thy  law 

of  love. 
Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought  riches 

from  above. 
As  earth  now  teems  with  increase,  let  gifts 

of  grace  descend. 
That  Thy  true  consolations  may  through 

the  world  extend. 

Saint  John  Bapist. 
We  praise  Tlue  for  the  Baptist,  Forenmner 

of  the  Word, 
Our  true  Elias,  making  a  highway  for  the 

Lord, 
Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy 

dawning  ray, 
Make  us  the  rather  blessed,  who  love  Thy 

glorious  Day. 

Saint  Biter. 
Praise  for  Thv  great  Apostle,  the  eager  and 

the  bold; 
TliricefallinLT,  vet  repentant,  thrice  charged 

to  feed  thy  fold. 
Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to  guard 

their  flocks  from  ill ;  I 

And  grant   them  danntles.*  courag**  with  I 

humble  earnest  will.  ' 


Saint  James. 

14  For  Him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  who, 

slain  by  Herod's  sword. 
Drank  of  Thv  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling 

thus  Thy  word. 
Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy 

vcil'd  decree; 
And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought 

nearer  Thee. 

Saint  Bartholomew. 

15  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  the  faithful, 

pure,  and  true, 
Whom   underneath  the  fig-tree,  Thine  eye 

all-seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites 

indeed ; 
That  Thine  abiding  Presence  our  longing 

souls  may  feed. 

Saint  Matthew. 

16  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy 
human  life  declared. 

Who,  Avorldly  gains  forsaking.  Thy  path  of 

suffering  sliared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon,  O  give  us 

hearts  set  free. 
That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  may  rise  and 

follow  Thee. 

Sai7it  Luke. 

17  For  that  "Beloved  Physician,"  all  praise  I 
whose  Gospel  shows 

The  Healer  of  the  nations,  the  Sharer  of  our 

woes. 
Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised 
j  hearts  deign  to  pour. 

And  with  true  Balm   of  Gilead  anoint  us 

evermore. 

Saint  Simon  and  Saint  Jitde. 

18  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostles,  who  scal'd 

their  Faith  to-day: 
One  love,  one  zeal  impell'd  them  to  tread 

the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  of 

Christ  maintain. 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length 

Thy  rest  attain. 

GENERAL  ENDING. 

19  Apostles,  Prophets,   Martyrs,   and  all  the 
sacred  throng. 

Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise 

the  ceaseless  song ; 
For  these,  pass'd  on  before  us.  Saviour,  we 

Thee  adore. 
And  walkint;  in  their  footsteps,  would  serve 

Thee  more  and  more. 

20  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise 

we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal  Three  in 

One; 
Till  all  the  ranf»om'd    number  fall  down 

before  the  Throne, 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  to 

God  alone.    Amen. 
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"  The  armies  in  heaven  followed  Him.^'' 


THE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain : 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar. 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
He  follows  in  His  train. 


The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  tlie  grave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  tlie  sky, 

And  call'd  on  Him  to  save. 
Lilve  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  nray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 


3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 
On  whom  the  spirit  came : 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
They  bow'd  their  necks  the  death  to  feel: 
Who  follows  in  their  train? 


4  A  noble  army— men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid  ; 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice. 

In  robes  of  light  array' d. 
They  climb' d  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
O  God  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train.     Amen. 
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Theu  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation.,  and  have  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white 

in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb."" 


HOW  briffht  these  glorious  spirits  shine  1 
Whence  all  their  white  array? 
H6w  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 

Of  everlastinir  day  ? 
Lo,  these  are  they,  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light: 
And  in  the  Blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright 


2  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
Before  the  thnme  on  high, 
And  8er\-e  the  God  they  love  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 


His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tunes  eveij  mouth  to  sing ; 

By  day,  by  night,  tlie  sacred  courts 
With  glad  ilosannas  ring. 


3  The  Lamb  which  reigns  upon  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 
'Mong  pastures  green  lie' 11  lead  His  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 

Shall  wipe  off  every  tear.    Amen. 
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Hymn  178. 


HOLY    INNOCENTS. 


"  These  are  they  which  foUoxo  the 

OLORD,  the  Holy  Innocents 
Laid  down  for  Thee  their  infant  life, 
And  martyrs  brave  and  patient  saints 
Have  stood  for  Thee  in  lire  and  strife. 

2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old, 

Our  lips  have  learn'd  like  voavs  to  make 
We  need  not  die  ;  we  cannot  fight; 
What  may  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake  ? 

3  O  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within  ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake. 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

4  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts, 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 


LamJb  whithersoever  He  goethy 

When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongnes, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes ; 

5  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love. 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 

7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and  small 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake.    Amen. 
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They  a}'e  without  favlt  before  the  Throne  of  God. 


(~^  LORY  to  Thee,  O  Lord, 

VX     Who,  from  this  world  of  sin. 

By  cruel  Herod's  ruthless  sword 

Th(;se  precious  ones  didst  win. 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all 

The  ransom'd  infant  band 
Who  since  that  houi-  have  heard  Thy  call, 

And  reach' d  the  ([uiet  land. 


3  O  that  our  hearts  within. 

Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright; 
O  that,  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin, 
AVe  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight, 

4  Lord,  help  us  ever}*  hour 

Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim ; 
In  life  to  glorify  Thy  power. 
In  death  to  praise  Thy  name.     Amen. 


PRESENTATION  OF  CHRTST, 
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PRESENTATION 
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"  The  glory  of  this  latter  house 

BEHOLD  a  humble  train 
The  courts  of  God  draw  near; 
A  Virgin  Mother  and  lier  babe 
Before  the  Lord  appear. 

2  O  wondrous,  blessed  sight! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 

That  lowly  Babe— the  mighty  God, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 

With  glory  far  more  bright 


shall  he  greater  than  of  the  former.''' 

Than  e'er  the  fonner  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 
The  symbol  of  the  Lord; 

But  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears, 
The  true,  Incarnate  Word. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  come  once  more 
With  pow'r  and  grace  divine; 

Our  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine,    Amen. 


ANNUNCIATION  OF  THE  BLESSED  VIRGIN  MARY. 

Hymn  181.       c. 


*'Bfhold,  a  Virgin  $haU  be  with  child,  and  shall  bHng  forth  a  Son,  and  they  shall  eaU  Bis  Name  Em- 
manuel, which  being  interpreted  is,  God  with  us." 


T:>RAISE  we  the  Lord  this  day, 
-L      Tliis  day  so  lonir  foretold. 
Whose  promise  shone  with  cheering  ray 
On  waiting  saints  of  old. 

2  The  Prophet  gave  the  sign 

For  faithful  men  to  read ; 
A  VirLTin,  bom  of  David's  line. 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 

3  Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 

But  worship  and  adore: 
9 


Like  her,  whom  heaven's  majesty 

Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 
Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 

To  hear  the  gracious  word, 
Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 

The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 
Bles8«id  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth, 
Through  whom  that  wondrous  mercy  carae. 

The  Incarnate  Saviour's  birth.    Amen. 
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Hymn  182.       G. 
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0  praise  the  Lord  all  ye  His  hosts ;  ye  servants  of  His  that  do  His  pleasure."" 


PRAISE  to  God  Who  reiirns  above, 
Binding  earth  and  heaven  in  love ; 
All  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Worship  His  dread  sovereignty. 

2  Seraphim  His  praises  sin^, 
Cherubim  on  fourfold  wing, 
Tlirones,  Dominions,  Princes,  Powers, 
Ranks  of  Might  that  never  cowers. 

3  Angel  hosts  His  word  fulfil, 
Ruling  nature  by  His  will ; 


Round  His  throne  Archangels  pour 
Songs  of  praise  for  evermore. 

4  Yet  on  man  they  joy  to  wait, 
All  that  bright  celestial  state, 
For  true  Man  their  Lord  thej'  see, 
Christ,  the  Incarnate  Deity. 

5  On  the  Throne  our  Lord  Who  died 
Sits  in  manhood  glorified, 
Where  His  people  faint  below 
Angels  count  it  joy  to  go.    Amen. 


THE  COMMUNION   OF  SAINTS. 
Hymn  183.       B. 
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"  Seeing  we  also  are  compassed  about 

LO !  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 
Encomi)ass  us  around ! 
Men  once  like  us  with  sutrering  tried, 
But  now  witli  glory  crown'd. 

2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 

Strive  in  the  Christian  race  ; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path — 


toith  80  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses.'^ 
Jesus,  the  Author,  Finisher, 
Rewarder  of  our  faith : 

4  He,  for  the  joy  before  Him  set, 

And  moved  by  ]>itying  love, 
Endured  the  Cross,  desi)ised  the  shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind, 

Press  we,  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints, 
Triumphantly  to  stand.     Amen. 


THE   COMMUNION  OF  SAINTS. 
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Hymn  184.       B. 
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He  hcUh  prepared  for  them  a  city."' 


"VTOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
-^^     The  tempest,  lire,  and  smoke : 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spolie; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God  ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 
And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light : 


Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 

Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 
Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
Hear  God,  the  judge  of  all,  declare 

Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven. 
Angels,  and  living  saints  and  dead, 

But  one  communion  make : 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 

And  of  His  love  paiixike.    Amen. 


Hymn  185, 
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Behold^  hate  good  and  joyful  a  thing  it  is,  brethren,  to  dwell  together  in  unity. 


HOW  vast  must  their  advantage  be. 
How  ijreat  their  pleasure  prove, 
Who  live  like  bretliren,  and  consent 
In  offices  of  lovel 
2  True  love  is  like  the  precious  oil. 
Which,  poured  on  Aaron's  head. 
Ran  down  his  beard,  and  o'er  his  robes 
Its  costly  fragrance  shed. 


3  'Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Hermon's  top  distil ; 
Qr  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 
On  Sion's  favourM  hill, 

4  For  Sion  is  the  ohosen  Beat 

Where  the  Almighty  King 
The  promised  blew^inir  haa  ordain'd, 
And  life's  eternal  spring.    Ames. 
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Al  .   le  -  lu   .   ia  !    Al  -  le  -  lu   -    ia ! 


**  TAdr  «02^m2  tc«i<  into  oZZ  <^  cari^,  and  their  words  unto  the  ends  of  the  worldJ** 

FOR  the  Apostles'  glorious  company, 
Who,  bearing  forth  the  Cross  o'er  land  and  sea, 
Shook  all  the  mighty  world,  we  sing  to  Thee, 

Alleluia. 

2  For  the  Evangelists,  by  whose  blest  word, 
Like  fourfold  streams,  the  garden  of  the  Lord 
Is  fair  and  fruitful,  be  Thy  Name  adored. 

Alleluia. 

8  For  Martyrs,  who,  with  rapture-kindled  eye. 
Saw  the  bright  crown  descending  from  the  sky, 
And  died  to  grasp  it,  Thee  we  glorify. 

Alleluia.     Amen. 


Hymn  187. 


TUNE  ABOTB. 


'  We  are  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  witnesses.^'' 

FOR  all  the  Saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 
Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confess'd. 
Thy  Name,  O  Jesus,  be  for  ever  bless' d. 

Alleluia. 

2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress,  and  their  Might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  Light  of  light. 

Alleluia. 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight' as  the  Saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 
We  feebly  strujrgle,  they  in  glorj'  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  arc  Thine. 

Alleluia. 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triiunpli-soni?, 
And  hearts  aiv  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia. 


6  The  golden  evcninsr  briirhtens  in  the  west ; 
Soon^  soon  to  faithful  warriors  conies  the  rest; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Faradise  the  bless'd. 

Alleluia. 


7  But  lo  1  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  Saints  triumphant  rise  in  briglit  array; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 


8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gat«s  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Alleluia.    Amen. 


Hymn  188.       B 
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0/  whom  the  whdU  family  in  heaven  and  earth  is  named. 


U^"OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
That  have  made  sure  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 


2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 
With  tho:>e  to  glory  gone : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 


S  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 


4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  His  host  have  cross' d  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now, 

5  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd; 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 
To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 


0  Then,  Lord  of  Hosts,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
And  we,  at  Tliy  command, 
Through  waves  that  part  on  cither  8ide, 
Shall  reach  Thy  Blessed  Land.     Amen. 
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And  after  this  I  beheld,  and  lo,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could  nuinbfr,  oj  aU  nations  and 
kindred  and  ])eople  and  tongues,  stood  before  the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  clothed  with  white 
robes,  and  palms  in  their  hands." 


HARK !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 
Chanting,  o'er  the  crystal  sea, 
Alleluia,  Alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars  in  ulory  stands. 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holdinj; 

Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 
3  Patriarch,  and  Holy  Prophet, 

AVho  prei)ared  the  way  of  Christ, 
Kiui^,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Mai'tyr  and  Evanuelist, 
Saintly  Maiden,  Godly  Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  sinu;iuj^ 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there 
3  They  have  come  from  tribulation. 

And  have  wasli'd  their  robes  in  blood, 
Wash'd  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  tlicy  stood; 


Mock'd,  imprisonM,  stoned,  tormented. 
Sawn  asunder,  slain  witli  sword, 

They  have  conquered  death  aud  Satan 
By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

4  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner. 

They  have  triuniph'd,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suflfcrM ; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died ; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

5  NoAv  they  reign  in  heavenly  ^lory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  tlicy  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  tlie  blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 


TEE  COMMUXION  OF  SAINTS. 


Hymn  189.       K.       [Secmd  tum.^ 
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"  J.ncf  o//^  <//!-?  I  beheld,  and  lo,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could  number,  of  all  nations  and 
kindred  and  people  and  tongues,  stood  before  the  throne^  and  before  the  LamJb^  clotked  with  whits 
robe-g,  and  pawn  in  their  hands.'''' 


HARK  I  the  sound  of  holy  voices 
Chantint:^,  o'er  the  crystal  sea, 
Alleluia,  Alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars  in  glory  stands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

2  Patriarch,  and  Holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
Kini^,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Martyr  and  Evanijelist, 
Saintly' Maiden,  (iodly  Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  sin<;ing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  They  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  liave  wash'd  their  robes  in  blood, 
Wash'd  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood ; 


j      Mock'd,  imprison' d,  stoned,  tormented, 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 

They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

4  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner, 

Tiiey  have  triumph VI,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation. 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  sutler'd  ; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

5  Now  they  rel^i  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  frtjin  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite  : 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 
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Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  theCy  0  city  of  God.'" 


GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God : 
He,  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  His  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove ; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuae-e? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Rmmd  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  cloiul  and  lire  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood! 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


Amen. 
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<?  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  .•  they  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 


I  LOVE  Thy  ktriirtlom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 

With  His  own  precious  blood, 
I  love  Tliy  Church,  O  God ; 

Her  wails  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 

And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 
For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  iny  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven,    A>ien. 


Hymn 
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Awakf,  awake  ;  put  on  thy  strength  0  Sion. 


'T^IUMPHAXT  Sion  !  lift  thy  head 
J-     From  dust,  i^nd  darkness,  and  the  dead 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 
8  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known  : 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 


3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 
And  fill  thy  hallow'd  walls  witii  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast 

4  God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer. 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  rei)air : 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace.     Amen. 
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F«ry  excellent  things  are  spoken  of  thee^  thou  dty  of  God. 


GOD'S  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount, 
The  Lord  there  condescends  to  dwell 
His  Sion's  gates,  in  His  account. 
Our  Israel's  fairest  tents  excel : 
Yea,  glorious  tilings  of  thee  we  sing, 
O  city  of  th'  Almighty  King ! 


2  Of  honoured  Sion  we  aver, 

Illustrious  throngs  from  her  proceed ; 
The  Almighty  shall  establish  her. 

And  shall  eni-oll  her  holy  seed  : 
Yea,  for  His  people  He  shall  count 
The  children  of  His  favour'd  mount. 


3  He'll  Sion  find  with  numbers  fill'd 
Who  celebrate  his  matchless  praise ; 

Who,  here  in  hallelujahs  skill'd. 
In  heaAcu  their  harps  and  hymns  shall  raise: 

O  Sion,  seat  of  Israel's  King, 

Be  mine  to  drink  thy  living  spring !    Amen. 


Hymn  194. 
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"  God  is  our  hope  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 


GOD  is  our  Refus^e  in  distress, 
A  present  help  when  dangers  press ; 
In  Him,  undaunted,  we'll  confide. 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 
Torn  piecemeal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 
The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high : 


God  dwells  in  Sion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 
While  His  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

3  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  sway. 
For  Him  the  heathen  shall  obey. 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess : 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms, 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress.    Amen. 


Hymn  195 
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"  We  which  have  believed 

LIKE  Noah's  weary  dove, 
That  soar'd  the  earth  around, 
But  not  a  resting-place  al)ove 
The  cheerless  waters  found ; 

2  O  cease,  my  wandering  pouI, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 


do  enter  into  rest.'''' 

Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

5  And,  when  the  waves  of  ire 

Again  the  <!arth  shall  fill. 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  pi-a  of  fire, 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill.     Amek. 
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THE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great, 
And  greatly  to  be  praised 
In  Sion,  on  whose  happy  mount 
His  sacred  throne  is  raised. 


The  hill  of  Sion  is  a  fair  place,  and  tJiejoy  of  tJie  whole  earth.'''' 

4  Compass  her  walls  in  solemn  pomp, 
Your  eyes  quite  round  her  cast ; 

Count  all  her  towers,  and  see  if  there 
You  find  one  stone  displaced. 

5  Her  forts  and  palaces  survey, 
Observe  their  order  well, 

That  to  the  ages  yet  to  come 
His  wonders  you  may  tell. 

6  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 
Whilst  we  in  Him  confide ; 

Who,  as  He  has  preserved  us  now, 
'"   ■ '       Amen. 


2  In  Sion  we  have  seen  perform' d 

A  work  that  was  foretold, 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come, 
His  city  will  uphold. 

3  Let  Sion's  mount  with  joy  resound; 

Her  daugliters  all  be  taught 
In  songs  ilis  judgments  to  extol. 
Who  this  deliverance  wrought. 


Till  death  will  be  our  Guide. 


u. 
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ONE  sole  baptismal  sign. 
One  Lord,  below,  above, 
One  faith,  one  hope  divine. 

One  only  watc-hword — Love  ; 
From  dift'c'rcnt  temples  though  it  rise. 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies. 
Our  Sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  Throne, 
The  slain,  tlie  risen  Son, 


That  they  all  may  he  one. 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone ! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  oflering. 
Ilend  of  Tliv  Church  beneath, 

The  catliolic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew! 
Then  shall  Tliy  perfect  will  be  done. 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one.    Amen 
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"  C%m^  is  the  Head  of  the  Church:'' 

HEAD  of  the  hosts  in  ^\ot\  \ 
We  joyfully  adore  Thco, 
Thy  Church  below, 
Blendins^  with  those  on  high — 
Where  through  the  azure  sky 
Thy  saints  in  ecstasy 

For  ever  gloAV ! 

2  Angels  !  archangels !  glorious 
Guards  of  the  Church  victorious! 

Worship  the  Lamb ! 
Crown  Him  with  crowns  of  light. 
One  of  the  Three  by  right — 
Love,  majesty,  and  might— 

The  great  I  AM ! 

8  Martyrs!  whose  mystic  legions 
March  o'er  yon  heavenly  regions 

In  triumph  round : 
Wave  high  your  banners,  wave  ! 
Your  God,  our  Saviour,  clave 
For  death  itself  a  grave, 

In  hell  profound ! 

4  Saints  !  in  fair  circles,  casting 
Rich  trophies  everlasting 

At  Jesus'  feet. 
Amidst  our  rude  alarms, 
We  stretch  forth  suppliant  arras, 
That  we,  too,  safe  from  harms, 

In  Heaven  may  meet ! 

5  Saviour !  in  glory  beaming, 
With  radiance  briijhtly  streaming, 

Enthrone^  in  power. 
Grant,  by  Tliv  awful  Name, 
That  we  through  flood  and  flame 
The  Gospel  may  proclaim. 

Till  life's  last  hour.    Amen. 
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Our  feet  shall  stand  in  thy  gates,  0  Jerusalem. 


WITH  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day 
That  calls  my  willing  soul  away, 
To  dwell  among  the  blest : 
For,  lo  !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 
And  points  me  to  His  Rest. 


2  Ev'n  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise; 

Their  glory  I  survey ; 
I  view  her  mansions  that  contain 
The  angel  host,  a  beauteous  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 


3  Thither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  !  the  redeem' d  of  God  ascend, 

Borne  on  immortal  wing ; 
There,  crown' d  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  ceaseless  hymns  their  tongues  employ, 

Before  th'  Almighty  King. 


4  Mother  of  cities !  o'er  thy  head 
Blight  peace,^with  healing  wings  outspread, 

For  evermore  shall  dwell : 
Let  me,  blest  seat !  my  name  behold 
Among  thy  citizens  enrolTd, 

And  bid' the  world  farewell.    Amen 


Hjrmn  200.       I.  "  . 
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"  <?  Aojf'  amiable  are  Thy  dweilings,  T/iou  Lord  of  Hosts.'"' 


PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above, 
In  the  laiul  of  liijlit  and  love; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O,  my  spirit  lons^  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thv  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
Kinif  of  Glory,  God  of  grace ! 
2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
Happier  souls,  that  find  a  rest, 
In  a  Heavenly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


Hymn  201 


3  Happy  souls  !  their  praises  flow, 
Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 
On  they  go  from  strentrth  to  strength, 
Till  thev  reach  Thy  throne  at  length; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin, 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art. 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  gloiy  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  O  "shower  them.  Lord,  on  me. 

Amen. 
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"  Under  the  shadow  of 
"C^ORTH  from  the  dark  and  sttjnny  sky, 
-L  Lord,  t*)  Thine  alUn's  shade  we  fly  ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here : 
Wearj-  and  weak,  Thv  grace  we  pray; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord  I  "f  liy  guests  away. 


Thy  wings  shall  be  my  refuge:' 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  liave  we  sought  Thy  rest  in  win; 
Wildered  in  df)nbt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost; 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  wc  lay  ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord  I  Tliy  guests  away.  Amen. 
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"  Je5M5  CJirist  Himself 

THE  Church's  one  foundation 
Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word  : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  her, 

To  be  His  holy  Bride ; 
"With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation. 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partalvcs  one  holy  food. 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  lier  sore  opprest. 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 
'By  heresies  distrcst ; 


being  the  Chief  Comer-stoned 

Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 

Their  cry  goes  up,  "  How  long?" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 

I  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  wails  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  "blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

)  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

"With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
O  hapi)y  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee.    Amen. 
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■  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  thai  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  sti-ength^  and  hxnumr, 

and  glory,  and  blessing y 


TnOU,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power 
Art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Since  nil  thinirs  by  Thy  power  were  made, 
And  by  Thy  bounty  "live. 
2  And  worthy  is  the  Lanib  all  power, 
Honour,  and  wealth  to  ^ain. 
Glory  and  streuirth;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  Saeritiee  was  slain. 

Hymn  204.       A. 


3  All  worthy  Thou,  "Who  hast  redeem'd 

And  ransom' d  us  to  God, 
From  every  nation,  uvery  coast. 
By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

4  Blessina:  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  Throne, 
And  to  the  Laqib,  be  given.    Amsn. 
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"  Jesus  Christ,  Who  gave 
nX)  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 
-^     That  Name  hi  heaven  and  earth  adored. 
Fain  would  our  heart*  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  .sacred  pi-aise. 
But  all  the  notes  wliich  mortals  know 
Are  weak,  and  laneruishing,  and  low; 
Far,  far  above  our  hnmblo  sonps. 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 
10 


Himself  for  our  sins.'"' 

3  Yet  whilst  around  His  board  we  meet, 
And  worship  at  His  j^ncrcd  feet, 

O  let  our  warm  atiections  move 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love,  and  we  adore. 
But  long  to  know  and  love  Thee  more; 
And,  whilst  we  take  the  bread  and  tvinc, 
Desire  to  feed  on  joys  divine.    Amen. 
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Hymn_205 


Come ;  for  all  things  are  now  ready.'' 


MY  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 
And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'ei-flow, 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 
And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes. 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood: 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  O  let  Thy  table  honour'd  be. 

And  f lirnish'd  well  with  joyful  guests : 


Hymn  206.      B. 
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And  may  each  soul  salvation  sec. 

That  here  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 
4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  O  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 

The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 
Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  trutli  has  run; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 

Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun.    Amen. 
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"  We  wlU  go  into  His  tabernacles , 

AND  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God, 
Who  once  at  distance  stood  ? 
And,  to  effect  this  glorious  change, 
Did  Jesus  shed  His  blood  ? 
2  O  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise, 
To  bear  our  souls  above ! 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope, 
Or  damp  our  flaming  love  ? 


we  wiU  worship  at  His  footstool. '"' 

3  Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  choirs, 

To  praise  our  heavenly  King : 
O  may  that  love  which  spread  this  board, 
Inspire  us  while  we  sing : 

4  "  Glory  to  God  in  highest  strains, 

And  "to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  from  heaven  to  men  is  come, 
Aod  let  it  never  cease."    Ambn. 
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•Jemu  taid  unto  them,  lam  the  Bread  of  Life.** 


BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercj'  shed, 
By  Whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  Whose  death  our  sins  are  dead ; 


2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed  ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.    Ameit. 
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"  To  Il'un  be  glory  and  dominion. 

COME  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 


2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  -worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine : 


And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sliy, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise ! 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.    Amen. 
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•  Whoso  eateth  My  Fiesh  and  drinkeih  My  Blood  hath  etirnatlij'e.'" 


BREAD  of  Jieavon,  on  Thee  we  feed. 
For  Thy  Flesh  is  Meat  indeed :  "^ 
Ever  nin y  our  rouIb  he  fed 
AVith  this  true  and  living  bread ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  Who  died. 


2  Vine  of  heaven,  Tliy  Blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Thy  Cross  we  look  and  live  ; 
Jesus,  niav  M'e  ever  he 
(irafted,  rooted,  huilt  in  Thee.     Amen. 
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Hymn  210.       B. 
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OHEPHERD  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 
^^    Thy  chosen  piltrrirn  flock, 
With  tniinna  in  the  wilderness. 
With  water  from  the  rock. 

2  HangTT  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak, 

As  Thou  when  here  below. 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

But  by  that  word  of  grace, 

Hymn  211,       B. 
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In  streui^th  of  which  we  travei  on 
To  our  abiding  place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 
But  do  not  then  depart ; 

Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine ; 
Thy  body  and  Thy  blood, 

That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  imfnortal  food.    Amen. 
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ACCORDING  to  Thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dving  Lord, 
I  will  remember  'fhee. 


Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  pucramental  cup  I  take. 

And  Thus  remember  Thee. 
Can  I  ficthsemane  forget. 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  Thee  t 


This  do  in  remetnlrance  of  Jfe."  ! 

4  When  to  the  Cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 

Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  rememl>er  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 

Wlien  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me.     Amen. 
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Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me,  andfoibid  them  not.' 


THE  gentle  Saviour  calls 
Our  children  to  His  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  His  gracious  arms, 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

"Let  them  approach,"  He  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim ; 


The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these, 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  Gladly  we  bring  them,  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  Thee, 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  Thine, 
Thine  may  our  oflfspring  be.    . 
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"  He  took  them  vp  in  His  arwn,  put  His 

SAVIOUR,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding, 
Witli  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  tlic  feeble  gently  leading, 
While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share; 

Now,  tJicse  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them,  in  Thy  gracious  arm: 
TIkmo,  we  know.  Thy  word  bclievuig, 

Only  there  secure  from  harm. 


I         t 
hands  ujx)n  them,  and  blessed  them.'" 

3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way ; 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  the}n  lind  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  jxisturos  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.    Amen. 
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"  That  fie  may  please  him  who  hath 

IN  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 
Christ  crucified  to  own, 
Wc  print  the  cross  upon  thee  here, 
And  stamp  thee  His  alone. 
2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 
To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 
8  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 
Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 
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chosen  him  to  be  a  soldier."' 

But  'neath  His  banner  manfully 

Firm  al  thy  post  remain, 
In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travell'd  by. 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 

And  sit  thee  do<vn  on  high, 
Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own : 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 

Hereafter  share  His  cro^vn.    Amen. 
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"  As  long  as  he  liveth,  he  shall  be  lent  unto  the  Lord^ 
EAR  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  straylS  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 


From  Thy  secure  enclosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd"  be  found, 
Remember  still  that  they  are  Tliine, 

That  Thy  dear  sacred  Name  they  bear; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 

The  sign  of  covenant  grace,  they  wear. 


O  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 

Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thee. 
4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray. 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  Thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way: 

The  wanderers  to  Thy  fold  restore.    Amen. 
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'•  5«  ft'ira/ig'  m  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  His  might.'''' 


SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on  ; 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 


3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  tight. 
The  panoply  of  God; 

4  That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  behold  your  victory  won, 
And  stand  complete  at  last.    Amen". 
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Kept  by  the  power  of  God  through  faith  unto  salvation.^'' 


MY  God !  the  covenant  of  Thy  love 
Abides  for  ever  sure; 
And  in  its  matcliless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

Since  Thou,  the  overlrsting  God, 

My  Father  art  Ix'come, 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 

And  Heaven  my  tinal  home, — 


'6  I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign  will, 
For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  cov'nant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
Which  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart.    AmBN. 
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I  am  not  asJiamed^for  I  know  ivTwm  I  have  believed.''' 


JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  astiamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  Whom  anjjels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  O  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine, 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  naiue. 


5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sinful  pride ; 
ril  boast  a  Saviour  crucified ; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be, 
My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me.    Amen. 
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Hjrmn  219. 
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/Ho  ■  sail  -  na,    Ho  -  san  -  na     to       Je  -  sus  they  sang.         A-  men. 
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'J<?««  «aWA,  fliar*  ye  never  rea<f,  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise  f^ 

WHEN,  His  salvation  bringing, 
To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 
And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  they  sang. 

2  The  loving  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill ; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  Throne, 
And  cry  aloud  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son. 

Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 

8  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Would  their  Hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
Thev  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

Hosannalo  Jesus,  our  King.    Amen. 
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"  .S'jng'  wnto  the  Lardy 

GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  Whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 
2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

Hymn  221. 
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and  praise  His  Name.'" 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
He  reclaims  the  sinner  lost; 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  lire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above. 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love."    Amen. 
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Blessed  are  Oiey  that  keep  His  testimonies  and  seek  Him  with  their  wTiole  hearts 

But  in  the  path  wliich  He  directs 


HOW  bless' d  are  they  who  always  keep 
The  pure  and  perfect  way ; 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  stray ! 

2  How  bless'd,  who  to  His  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  Ijcen  ; 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win  ! 

3  Such  men  their  utmost  caution  use 

To  shun  each  wicked  deed ; 


With  cojistant  care  proceed 

4  Thou  strictly  liast  enjoin'd  us.  Lord, 

To  loam  Thy  sacred  will ; 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulHl. 

5  O  then  that  Thy  most  holy  will 

Misrht  o'er  my  ways  preside; 
And  I  the  course  of" all  my  life 
By  Thy  direction  guide!    Amen. 
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"  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  fier  paths  are  peace. 


O  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Religion's  warning  voice, 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice ; 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 
Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
More  precious  are  her  bright  rewards 
Than  gems,  or  stores  of  gold. 


I    3  Her  right  hand  offers  to  the  just 
Immortal,  happy  days; 
Her  left,  imperishable  wealth 
And  heavenly  crowns  displays. 

4  And,  as  her  holy  labours  rise, 
So  her  rewards  increase; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace.    Amen. 
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A  -  men. 


"  That  signs  and  wonders  may  be  done 

WHAT  a  Ptrany:e  and  wondrous  story 
From  the  Book  of  God  is  read! — 
How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory 
Had  not  wliere  to  lay  His  head, — 

2  How  He  left  Tlis  Throne  in  Heaven, 

Here  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

That  my  soul  miglit  be  forgiven. 

And  ascend  to  God  on  high  ! 


hy  the  name  of  the  holy  Christ  Jesus^ 
;i  Father  !  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  prepare  mo  to  inlierit 
Glory  where  He  reigns  above; 

4  There,  with  saints  and  anirels  dwelling, 
May  I  that  great  love  ]>roelaim, 
And  with  them  be  ever  telling 
All  the  wonders  of  His  name.    Amen. 
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The  child  grew  ana  tcaxed  strong  in  spirit,  filled  with  toisdom  ;  and  the  grace  of  God  was  upon  HiTn." 


B 


Y  cool  Siloam's  shadv  rill 


How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo  I  such  the  child,  whose  earl}-  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloara's  shady  rill 

The  lilv  must  decav : 


The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintrj-  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  a^e 
"Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own.    Amen. 


Hymn  225. 
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"  Little  children, 
TESU,  meek  and  grentlc, 
•J     Son  of  God  Most  High, 
Pitving,  loving  Saviour, 

liear  Thy  children's  cry. 
Pardon  our  offences,    - 

Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  everv-  idol 

Wli!ch  oTir  soul  detains. 
Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 


keep  yourselves  from  idols^ 

Draw  us,  holy  Jesu, 
To  the  realms  above. 
4  Lead  us  on  our  journey. 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Throuirh  terre»Uial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 
6  Jesu,  meek  and  pestle. 
Son  of  God  Most  High, 
Pitying,  lovinir  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.    A^rEN. 
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"  (y  fiwcA  w  th«  kingdom  of  God^ 

I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  He  caird  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head. 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  mi^ht  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  wash'd  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
"For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  Heavenly  Home ; 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  aU, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come.    Amek. 


Hymn  227.      L 
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other  fell  into  good  ground,  and  brought  forth  fruit. 


IN  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 
Daily  work  we  find  to  do ; 
Scatter'd  gleanings  we  may  gather, 
Though  we  arebut  young  and  few; 

Little  clusters 
Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too. 

2  Toiling  early  in  the  morning, 

Cat<^'hing  moments  through  the  day, 
NoUiing  small  or  lowly  scorning 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray ; 

Gathering  gladly     " 
Free-will  ofierings  by  the  \»ay. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 

Hymn  228.       A. 


Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth, 
Telling  mortals 

Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 
Up  and  ever  at  onv  calling, 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till — sin's  dominion  falling — 

Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come, 
And  His  children 

Reach  their  everlasting  home. 
Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavour. 

Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be  ; 
And  for  ever,  and  for  ever, 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee; 
Hallelujah 

Singing,  all  eternity.    Amen. 
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"  Write  them  vpon  the  table  of  thine  heart." 
WRITE  upon  my  memory.  Lord,  3  With  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine; 

Fill  up  this  sinful  heart  of  mine ; 
That  hoping  pardon  through  His  blood, 
I  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God.    Am 


vJ     The  text'and  doctrine  of  Thy  Word ; 
That  1  maj'  break  Thy  laws  no  more, 
But  love  Thee  better  than  before. 


Amen. 
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He  shall  feed  His  flock  like  a  shepherd ;  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in 

His  bosom."" 


C  AVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
^-^     Mucli  we  need  Tii y  tender  care ; 
In  Th}-  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ; 
For"^onr  use  Thy  folds  prepare: 
Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 


2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receiye^ug, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us ; 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  jjower  to  free : 
Blessed  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


3  Early  lot  us  seek  Thy  favour, 
Earl}-  let  us  learn  Thy  will ; 
Do  Thon,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Tliy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
-«'-  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Thou  hast  loved  us, — love  us'still.    Amen. 
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■  He  shall  grow  up  before  Him  as  a  tender  plant. 


WHEN  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne, 
He  chose  an  humble  t)irth  ; 
Like  us,  unhonour'd  and  unknown, 

He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 
Like  Him  may  we  be  found  below, 

In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  increase. 
Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look, 

"When  mothers  round  him  press'd  ; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

And  on  His  bosom  blcss'd. 


Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  anms 

May  we  for  ever  lie. 
3  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  ean^  around; 
For  joy  they  pluck'd  the  palms,  and  strow'd 

Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 

The  stones  themselves  would  sing.   Amen. 


Hymii  231. 
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'■'■Wiile  we  -were  yet  sinners., 

THERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Witiiout  a  city  wall. 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  wa.'*  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  wc  miglit  be  forgiven. 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 

11 


Chriit  died  for  ns^ 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  otlier  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  imlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  O,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  Ilis  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do.    Ambn. 
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"  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage.    . 

ONWARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

Goin^  on  before. 
Christ  the  Royal  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe, 
Forward  into  battle 
See,  His  banners  ii;o. 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marchino^as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  At  the  siern  of  triumyih 

Satan's  host  dotli  flee; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory. 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mijrhty  array 

Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 


And  the  Lord,  He  it  is  that  doth  go  before  thee.'' 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope,  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 

4  Crowns  and  tlirones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 

But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  Avill  remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  throng, 

Blend  with  ours 'your  voices, 

In  the  triumph  song; 

Glory,  land,  and  honour, 

Uiito  Christ  the  King, 

This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  Angels  sing. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before.    Amen. 


CATECHISM. 

Hymn  232.       [Setxmd  tutu,-] 
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The  child  Jems. 


ONCE  in  royal  David's  City 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  Baby, 
?       In  a  manjjer  for  His  bed : 
f  ^Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesiis  Christ  her  little  Child 


2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven 
Who  is  (iod  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly. 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  Holy. 


8  And,  throuj^h  all  His  wondrons  childhood, 

He  would  honour,  and  obey. 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  nfaidcn 

In  wh».»se  ^fentle  arms  lie  lay  ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  Pattern, 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  ^-rew, 

He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 


5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love. 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Ldrd  in  heaven  above  ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


6  Not  in  that  pooi-  lowly  stable, 
W^ith  the  oxen  standing  b}-. 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven. 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high  ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.     AMlBN. 
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Hymn  234. 
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"  TTiM  my  wliole  heart  have  I  sought  Thee  , 

MY  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
And  make  it  always  Thine, 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  Thee  decline. 

2  Before  the  Cross  of  Him  Who  died, 
Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucitied, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 


Hymn  235. 


let  me  not  go  wrong  out  of  Thy  commandments.'''' 
3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace. 
And  seal  me  for  Thine  own  ; 
That  I  may  see  Thy  j^lorious  face. 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

5  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  Thee  be  ever  given  ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service.  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven.    Amen. 
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"  My  heart  is  fixed, 

O  HAPPY  day,  that  stays  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  : 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  Thy  goodness  all  abroad. 

'■I  O  happy  bond,  that  Kcals  my  vows 
To  Him  Who  merits  all  iny  love  I 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
W^hile  to  Hia  sacred  throne  I  move. 


O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed."' 

'4  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 

■  Fix'd  on  th}'  God,  thy  Saviour,  rest; 
Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  call'd  on  angels'  food  to  feast? 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew' d  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  1  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.    Amkn. 
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'"'■What  things  were  gain  to  mCy  those  I  counted  loss  for  Chi'lsty 


JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be ; 
Perisli  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  soug'ht,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition ! 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 


Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  witli  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

Wliile  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmix' d  with  Thee. 


3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear: 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  Thee; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  ? 


4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  faith,  and  wing'd  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  ctei-nal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.  Amen. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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Hymn  237.       R. 


"  i/y  grra«  is  sufficient  for  thee: 


MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray : 
Take  all  my  ffuilt  away; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 

Strenjhh  to  niy  faintin*^  heart, 
My  zeal  insi>ire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  ff)r  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Tliee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  tire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Bli'st  Saviour  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransom'd  soul.     Amen, 
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"  ^nc?  ^A«y  shall  be  Mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make  vp  My  jewels.'' 


rpHINE  for  ever  :— God  of  love, 
-L     Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 


2  Thine  for  ever : — Lord  of  life ; 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife : 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 


3  Thine  for  ever: — O  how  bless'd 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 


Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 


4  Thine  for  ever : — Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 


5  Thine  for  ever : — Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Tliee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven.  Amen. 


G.  {Second  Tune.] 
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Thou  hast  avouched  the  Lard  this  day  to  be  thy  God. 


TXTITNESS,  ye  men  and  anerels ;  i 
'  »       Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 

To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  : 

Tliat  Ions:  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 

Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

Hymn  240.       AA. 


3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  stren<^h, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returninij  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise.    Amen. 


Cres. 
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"  He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  youy 

DRAW,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  seven -fold  veil 
Between  us  and  the  fires  of  youth  ; 
Breathe  Holy  Ghost  Thy  fresh' ning  gale 
Our  fevered  brow  in  age  to  soothe. 

2  For  ever  on  our  souls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memory's  waste, 
Overshadowing  all  the  weary  land.     Amen. 
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'ife  <Aa<  cometh  unto  Me^  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. 


LORD,  shall  Thy  children  come  to  Thee  ? 
A  boon  of  love  divine  we  seek ; 
Brought  to  Thine  arms  in  infancy,      [speak. 

Ere  heart  could  feel,  or  tongue  could 
Thy  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they 
May  come  themselves  to  Thee  to-day. 


2  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  and  come  again, 
Oft  as  we  see  Tliy  table  spread, 
And,  tokens  of  Thy  dying  pain, 

The  wine  pour'd  out,  tlie  broken  bread? 
Bless,  bless,  O  Lord,  Thy  children's  jjrayer, 
That  they  may  come  and  lind  Thee  there. 


3  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  not  thus  alone, 

At  holy  time,  or  solemn  rite. 
But  every  hour  till  life  be  flown. 

Through  weal  or  woe,  in  gloom  or  light, 
Come  to  Thy  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
In  faith,  hope,  love,  coutirm'd  may  be. 


4  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  come  yet  again  ? 
Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more: 
To  come,  not  now  alone  ; — but  then 

When  life,  and  death,  and  time  are  o'er, 
Then,  then  to  come,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Conlinn'd  iu  heaven,  confirm'd  by  Thee. 

Amen. 


Hymn  242. 
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7 
Pu<  on  the  whole  armour  of  God.'' 
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ARM  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord, 
With  shield  of  faith  and  Spirit's  sword ; 
Forth  to  the  battle  may  tliey  go, 
And  boldly  tight  against  the  foe. 
With  banner  of  the  Cross  unfurl' d, 
And  by  it  overcome  the  world  ; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 


Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home ; 
May  each  a  living  temple  be, 
Hallow' d  for  ever,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine ; 
With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless, 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness.  Amen. 


Hymn  243 
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"  Show  me  Thy  ways,  0  CrOd,  and  teach  me  Thy  paths. 


HIS  mercy  and  Ilis  truth 
The  righteous  Lord  displays. 
In  bringing  wandering  sinners  home, 
And  teaching  tlicm  His  ways. 

2  He  those  in  justice  guides 
Who  His  direction  seek  ; 
And  in  His  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  tlic  meek. 


3  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 

Both' truth  and  mercy  shine. 
To  such  as,  with -religions  hearts, 
To  His  blest  will  incline. 

4  For  God  to  all  His  saints 

His  secret  will  inii)arts, 
And  docs  His  gracious  covenant  write 
In  their  obedient  hearts.     Amen. 
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Hymn  244. 


m^ 


0 — ^_^_._ 


And  I  will  accept  thee,  saith  the  Lord.^ 


MAY  God  accept  our  vow, 
Our  sacrifice  receive, 
Our  heart's  devout  request  allow, 

Our  holy  wishes  give ! 

O  Lord,  Tliy  savinf?  grace 

We  joyfully  declare ; 


B. 


Our  banner  in  Thy  Name  we  raise — 
"  The  Lord  fulfil  our  prayer !  " 
3  Now  know  we  tliat  the  Lord 
His  cliosen  will  defend; 

From  heaven  will  strength  divine  afford, 
And  will  their  prayer  attend.    Amen. 
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"  0  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  blessed  is 

OGOD  of  hosts,  the  mi.irhty  Lord, 
How  lovely  is  the  pUicc 
Wliere  Tliou,  enthroned  in  glorv,  show'st 
The  brightness  of  Thy  face  !  " 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

"To  view  Tliy  blest  abode  ; 
My  panting  heart  and  tlesh  cry  out 
For  Thee,  the  living  God. 

3  Thrice  haj^iw  they  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure"  i)rotection  made, 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 
That  to  Thy  dwelling  lead. 


h 

th£  man  that  putteth  his  trust  in  Thee.'''' 

4  Thus  they  proceed  from  strength  to  strength, 

And  still  approach  more  near; 
Till  all  on  Sion's  holy  mount 
Before  their  God  appear. 

5  For  God,  Who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 
And  no" good  thing  will  He  withhold 

From  them  that  justly  live. 
G  Thou  God,  Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 

How  highly  bless'd  is  he, 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  placed, 

Are  still  reposed  on  Thee  !     A.men. 
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"  Both  Jesus  was  called, 

HOW  welcome  was  the  call, 
And  sweet  the  festal  lay. 
When  Jesus  deign  d  in  Cana's  hall, 
To  bless  the  marriage-day  ! 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride, 

And  glad  the  brideirroom's  heart, 
For  He  Who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 

Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 


H. 
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his  disciples,  to  the  marriage."' 

And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 
t  O  bless,  as  erst  of  old. 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride ; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flow'd 
Forth  from  Thy  piercM  side. 
5  Before  Thine  altar  throne 
This  mercy  we  implore ; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them.  Lord,  in  one 
So  bless  them  evermore.    Amen. 


Hymn  247. 
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~r^EIG!7  this  nnioD  to  approve, 
^^     And  confimj  it,  God  of  love. 
Bless  Thy  servants;  on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed  ; 
In  this  nnptial  bond,  to  Thee 
Let  them  consecrated  be. 


Cfoi  blessed  themV 

2  In  prosperity,  be  near, 
To  preserve  them  in  Thy  fear ; 
In  afflfction,  let  Thy  sniilc 
All  tlie  woes  of  life  beguile; 
And  when  every  change  is  past, 
Take  them  to  thvself  at  la>t.     Aivrew. 
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Hymn  248.      QQ.     [First  Tum.^ 
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"  ^  threefold  cord  is  not  quickly  broken.'''' 


THE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 
That  earliest  wedding-day, 
The  primal  marriage  blessing. 
It  hath  not  pass'd  away. 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

8  Be  present,  awful  Father, 
To  give  away  tliis  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  His  own  pierced  side : 

4  Be  present.  Son  of  Mary, 
To  join  their  loving  hands, 


{Second  Tune.] 


As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ! 

5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal ! 

6  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  c^o^vns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice. 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  bride  they  rise.   Amen. 
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H3min  249.       A. 
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'Being  heirs  together  of  the  grace  of  life. 


OUR  hearts  to  Thee  in  prayer  we  bow, 
Jesus,  the  Heavenly  Bride^oom  Thou 
Abide  with  us,  and  dei<ni  to  bless 
Thy  suppliant  ones  with  happiness. 


2  Be  present,  as  at  Cana's  board. 
With  hisfh  and  awful  blessings  stored ; 
To  ask  is  ours,  but  only  Thine 
To  turn  the  water  into  wina 


3  Call'd  to  the  marriasre,  Thou  dost  shed 
New  errace  upon  the  newly  wed ; 
Be  theirs  to  seek  Thy  presence  dear, 
And  seeking,  find  it  ever  near. 


4  O  Christ,  do  Thou  to  us  impart 
The  blessing  of  the  pure  in  heart ; 
That  we  henceforth  in  Thee  abide, 
True  members  of  the  spotless  bride. 


5  More  bright  that  crown,  than  bridal  wreath, 
Which  waits  the  faithful  unto  death; 
And  brighter  than  the  bridegroom's  joy 
The  bliss  which  never  hath  alloy. 


G  Lord,  grant  us  so  to  watch  and  guard 
That  this  may  be  our  great  reward  : 
With  virgin  souls  to  follow  Thee, 
And  where  Tliou  art  for  aye  to  be.     AjfEN. 
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VISITATION   OF  THE  SICK. 

E. 


Hymn  250. 
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TF^  is  this  that  cometh  up  from  the  wilderness,  leaning  upon  her  Beloved  f 

WHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  xriends  are  few, 
On  Him  1  lean  Who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  |Ain ;       ;j|^ 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears,    ' 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do; 

Still  He  Who  felt  temptation's  power 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismay'd,  my  spirit  dies, 
Still  He  Who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
Such  bitter  conflict  with  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  diy, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

4  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  liis  liand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Tln-ough  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death,  for  Thou  hast  died  : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.     Amen. 
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"  Z<<  <A«r  mind  be  in  ycu^  which  teas  also  in  ChrUt  Jesus."' 


LORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  wc  flee, 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be. 
And  form  our  soul^  for  heaven. 

2  Help  ns,  throusrh  srood  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cr(»ss  U)  bear ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 


And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 

"Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 
Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
0  ma}-  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven.    Amen. 


Hymn  252. 
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"  Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  carried  our  wrrnwsy 


WHEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow. 
When  we  ijioum  the  lost,  the  deiir, 
Jesa,  SQn  of  Mary,  hear.  '    * 

Tljtm  our  throbbinir  flesh  hast  worn. 
Thou  onr  mortal  griefs  hast  borne. 
Thou  hast  shed  llic  human  tear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 
When  the  solemn  deatJi-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls. 
When  onr  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  sou  of  Mary,  hear. 
12 


4  Thou  hast  bowed  tlie  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  ha.«t  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thoncrht  of  all  Us  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary.  hear. 

6  Thou,  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known 
Though  the  sins  w(Te  not  Thine  own  ; 
Thou  ha.««t  deicncd  their  load  to  bear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mury,  Lear.    Amen. 
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rnHOU  art  ray  Hiding-place,  O  Lord  I 
J-     In  Thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  Thy  holy  word, 

A  feeble  child  of  dust. 
I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea ; 
And  'tis  enough  the  Saviour  died, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 
And  furious  foes  assail,  .      A.      ** 

My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat,     ^"     v      '•' 
My  hope  within  the  veil. 
.   From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words 
-My  spirit  flies  to  Thee : 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  afford^, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 


Hymn  254.    1M:' 
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Thou  art  my  Hiding-place. 

3  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 


m^^m 


When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  rack'd  with  pain, — 
Ah  !  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest. 

Bid  every  murmur  flee,    . 
But  this»  the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  ? 

4  And  when  Thine  awful  voice  commapda  |J 
■t      This  body  to  decay, 
■*"And  life,  in  its  laet  Tiugering  sands, 
Is  ebbing  fast  away, — 
Then,  thougli  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 
O  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me.    Amen. 
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THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be  : 
Lead  nie  by  Thine  own  hand, 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough. 

It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Windin-;  or  straii^ht,  it  leads 

Right  onward  to  Thy  Rest. 
I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God ; 

So  shall  I  walk  aright 

Hymn  255.       B. 


MaJie  Thy  way  straight  before  my  facey 

Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  till, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem  ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 
3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  f riendj, 

My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  mc, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all.     Amek. 
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"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to 

WHEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 
And  mourns  the  present  pain. 
How  gweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 

And  feel  that  death  Is  gain  I 
'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise. 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tis  not  tfrat  meek  submission  Sies, 

And  would  not  suffer  etiU ; 
It  is  that  heaven-tauirht  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  liirht, 
And  lomrs  her  eairle  plumes  to  raise, 

And  lose  herself  in  sight. 


be  with  Christ,  which  is  far  better.'"'' 

4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardour  glows 
To  see  Him  face  to  face,  ^ 

Whose  dying  love  no  language  kno#i» 
SuflBcient  art  to  trace.  '*^ 

5  It  is  that  tortur'd  conscience  feels 
The  pangs  of  struggling  sin  ; 

Sees,  though  afar,  the  Hand  that  healt, 
And  ends  her  war  within.  ^  - 

6  O  let  me  wintr  niy  hallow'd  flight 
From  earth-boni  woe  and  care, 

And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share.    Amen. 
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Hymn    256.  [First  Tune.  ] 
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"  7'Ay  W7i//  be  done.'' 


MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough 
0  teach  me  from  my  heavt  to  say,         [^vay, 
"Thy  \vill  be  done." 


8  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"Thy  will  be  done." 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 
"Thy  wUl  be  done." 


4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine — 
"Thy  will  be  done." 


5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  Guest, 
My  God,  to  Tliee  I  leave  the  rest; 
"  Thy  will  be  done." 


6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done."    Amen. 


\Sec<md  Tune.] 


[Third  Tune. 
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181 


Hjnnn  257 
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"  My  meditation  of  Him  shaU  be  stceet." 

TTTBATE'ER  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
V  V      His  will  is  ever  just ; 
Howe'er  He  orders  now  my  cause, 
I  will  be  still  and  trust. 
He  is  my  God; 
Though'dafk  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  Hira  I  leave  it  alL 

2  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

He  never  will  deceive ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path. 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent ; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
Bweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 

4  Whate'cr  mv  God  ordains  is  right; 

My  Light;  My  Life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good; 
I  trust  Him  utterly; 
For  well  I  know, 
In  joy  or  woe, 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear. 
How  faithful  was  our  Guardian  here. 

6  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
Here  will  I  take  my  stand, 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make  earth 
For  me  a  desert  land. 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall; 
And  BO  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.    Amek. 
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BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 

B. 


Hymn  258. 
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Lord,  let  me  know  my  end,  and  the  number  of  my  days." 

4  Why  then  should  I  on  worthless  toys 
With  anxious  cares  attend  ? 

On  Thee  alone  my  steadfast  hope 
Shall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 

5  Lord,  hear  my  cry,  accept  my  tears, 
And  listen  to  my  prayer. 

Who  sojourn  like  a  stranger  here, 
As  all  my  fathers  were. 

6  O  spare  me  yet  a  little  time ; 
My  wasted  strength  restore, 

Before  I  vanish  quite  from  hence, 
And  shall  be  seen  no  more.    AaiEN. 


LORD,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days 
How  soon  my  life  will  end  : 
The  numerous  train  of  ills  disclose. 
Which  this  frail  state  attend. 

2  My  Life,  Thou  know'st,  is  but  a  span 

A  cipher  sums  my  years ; 
And  every  man,  in  best  estate, 
But  vanity  appears. 

3  Man,  like  a  shadow,  vainly  walks, 

With  fruitless  cares  oppress' d ; 
He  heaps  up  wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
By  whom  'twill  be  possess' d. 


HE  A  R  what  the  voice  from  heaven  declares 
To  tliose  in  Christ  wlio  die: 


Released  from  all  their  earthly  cares, 

They'll  reitrn  with  Him  on  high. 
Then  why  lament  departed  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
Death's  but  the  servant  Jesus  sends. 

To  call  us  to  His  arms. 
If  sin  be  pardon'd,  we're  secnre, 

Death  hath  no  sting  beside ; 


"  Ye  sorrow  not  even  as  others  which  have  no  hope." 

The  law  gave  sin  its  strength  and  power. 

But  Christ,  our  Ransom,  died. 
The  grave  of  all  His  saints  He  bless' d, 

When  in  the  grave  He  lay  : 
And,  rising  thence,  their  hopes  He  raised 

To  everlasting  day. 
Then,  joyfully,  while  life  we  have. 

To  Christ,  our  Life,  we'll  sing, 
"  Where  is  thy  victory,  O  grave? 

And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting?  "    Amem. 
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Hymn  260. 
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A  -  men. 


They  which  sleep  in  Jesus,  will  God  bri?)ff  with  Ilimy 


ASLEEP  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep ! 
From  wliieh  none  ever  wakc^  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturb'd  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  how  sweet 
Ta  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  conttdence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 


No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 

That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

Asleep  in  Jesus !    O  for  me 

May  such  a  Wissf ul  refuge  be ! 

Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 

But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 

From  which  none  erer  wakes  to  weep.  Amzk. 
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"VrOT  for  the  dead  in  Clirist  we  weep ; 
-^^     Their  sorrows  now  arc  o'er; 
The  sea  is  rahn,  the  tempest  past, 

On  that  eternal  shore. 
2  Their  peace  is  seal'd,  their  rest  is  sure, 

Within  that  better  home; 
A  while  Wf  weep  and  linger  here, 

Then  lollow  to  the  tomb. 


"  He  shall  enter  into  peace.^^ 


And  though  no  vision'd  dream  of  bliss 

Nor  trance  of  rapture  show 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  tlieir  God, 

They  rest  from  human  woe; 
Jesus !  our  shadowy  path  illume, 

And  teach  the  chasten' d  mind 
To  welcome  all  that's  left  of  good. 

To  all  that's  lost  resign'd.    Amen. 
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"  We  brought  nothing  into  this  world, 

SAFE  Home,  safe  Home  in  port ! 
Rent  cordajre,  shattered  deck, 
Torn  sails,  provisions  short, 
And  only  not  a  wreck : 
But  O  the  joy  upon  the  shore, 
To  tell  our  voyage  perils  o'er! 
2      The  prize,  the  prize  secure  ! 
The  warrior  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 
And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on ! 


and  it  is  certain  we  can  cari-y  nothing  out^ 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm: 
No  more  of  leaguer'd  camp. 

And  cry  of  night  alarm, 
And  need  of  ready  lamp  : 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  fail'd, — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevail'd ! 

4  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 
In  perfect  safety  penn'd; 

The  lion  once  had  hold. 
And  thought  to  make  an  end  ; 
But  One  came  by  with  wounded  Side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 


Hymn  263. 
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"  There  is  hope  in  thine  end,  saith  the  Lord,  that 

TENDER  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 
Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild. 
In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping, 

And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 
In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lf)rd,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain 
Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 


thy  children  shall  come  again  to  their  own  border.''* 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

3  Ah,  Lord  Jesu,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 
That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving ; 

Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Tho'  Tlioii  take  what  most  we  love. 
Amen. 
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Hymn  264. 
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/am  tc€U pUased  that  the  Lord  hath  h^ard  the  voice  of  my  prayer. 


MY  soul  with  sn^atefnl  thoughts  of  love 
Entirely  is  possess'd. 
Because  the  Lord  vouchsafed  to  hear 
The  voice  of  my  request 


2  Since  He  has  now  His  ear  inclined, 
I  never  will  despair; 
But  still  in  each  event  of  life 
To  Him  address  my  prayer.    Amen. 
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"  Be  of  good  cheer,  it 

FIERCE  was  the  wild  billow, 
Dark  was  the  night, 
Oars  laboured  heavily. 

Foam  glimmered  wlxitc; 
Mariners  trembled, 

Peril  was  nigh  I 
Then  said  the  God  of  God, 
"Peace I     It  is  I." 
2  Ridge  of  the  mountain-wave, 
Lower  thy  crest  I 
Wail  of  the  tempest-wind. 
Be  thou  at  rest: 


//  be  not  afraid." 

Peril  can  never  be — 

Sorrow  must  fly — 
Where  saith  the  Liirht  of  Light, 

"Peace!     It  is  I." 
3  Jesu,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me  : 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea: 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper— O  TruUi  of  Truth— 

"  Peace !    It  ia  I."    Amen. 
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Hymn  266. 
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P   "Save,    Lord,    or      we       per     -     ish."     A  -  men. 
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'/S'aw,  Xorcf,  or  m*  p^tisA."— St.  Matt.  viii.  25. 


WHEN  throughout  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 
When  o'er  the  dark  ware  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 
We  fly  to  our  Maker :  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 


2  O  Jesus,  once  rock'd  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, ' 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 


3  And  O  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
Wlien  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging. 
Then  send  down  Thy  Spirit  Tliy  redeemed  to  cherish. 
Rebuke  the  deatix)yer:  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish."    Ameh. 


Hymn  267. 
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!%£«£  m^n  «efi  ^A^  icoritif  0/  iA«  Zorcf,  ami  ^m  toonden  in  the  deep^ 

ETERNAL  Father!  strone:  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
•Who  bid'st  the  mitfht^  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Theft 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


2  O  Christ !  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  ratfinj;  at  Thy  Avord, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaminsr  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  its  raire  didst  sleep; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Th«e 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit !  WTio  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dai'k  and  rude. 
And  bid  its  ani^rv  tumult  cease, 
And  ijive,  for  wild  confusion,  peace; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  dant^er's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  whereso'er  they  iro; 

Tims  evermore  ^hall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  ])i-uise  from  land  and  sea.     AMEli. 
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"  Jis5i^«  went  unto  them 

OTHOU  Who  didst  prepare 
The  ocean's  sounding  deep, 
And  bid  the  ^ath'ring  waters  there 

In  mighty  concourse  sweep  : 
Toss'd  in  our  reeling  bark 
On  this  tumultuous  sea, 
Thy  wondrous  ways,  O  Lord,  we  mark, 
And  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee. 


walking  on  the  sea" 

3  Jesus  is  nigh.  Who  trod 

Of  old  that  foaming  spray. 
Whose  billows  own'd  th^  incarnate  God, 
And  died  in  calm  away. 

4  Though  swells  the  threatening  tide. 

Mounting  to  heaven  above. 
We  know  in  Whom  our  souls  confide, 
And  fearless  trust  His  love.    Amen. 


[may  be  used  at  sea  or  on  land.] 

Hjrmn  269.       B. 
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I  will  keep  thee  in  all  places  whither  thou  goest 


LORD,  for  the  just  Thou  dost  provide, 
Thou  art  their  sure  defence; 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide. 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 
2  Though  they  through  foreign  lands  should 
And  breathe  the  tainted  air  [roam, 

In  burning  climates,  far  from  home, 
Yet  Thou,  their  God,  art  there, 
o  Thy  goodness  sweetens  every  soil, 
Makes  every  country  please ; 
Thou  on  the  snowy  hills  dost  smile, 
And  smooth 'st  the  rugged  seas. 
4  When  waves  on  waves,  to  heaven  uprear'd, 
Defied  the  pilot's  art ; 


When  terror  in  each  face  appeared, 
And  sorrow  in  each  heart; 

5  To  Thee  I  raised  my  humble  prayer, 

To  snatch  me  from  the  grave  : 
I  found  Thine  ear  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  short  Thine  arm  to  save. 

6  Thou  gav'st  the  word,  the  winds  did  cease, 

The  i-torms  obe5''d  Thy  will, 
The  raging  sea  was  hush'd  in  peace. 

And  every  wave  was  still. 
For  this,  my  life,  in  everj'  state, 

A  life  of  praise  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  fate, 

Shall  join  my  soul  to  Thee.     Amen. 
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LORD,  ponr  Thy  Spirit  from  on  hiirh, 
And  Thine  orclained  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  jfifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach" the  truth  as  tau2;ht  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like. stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  love  impart. 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above. 


Let  Thy  priests  be  dothed  tvith  righteousness." 

To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 

And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love ; 
To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  form  the  saint, 

To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 
So,  when  their  work  is  finish'd  here, 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign  ; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 

They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 
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Unio  every  one  of  us  is  given  grace  ;  according  to  the  measure  of  the  gift  of  Christ." 


FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear. 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer  ; 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee  ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be.    ' 
How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge  : 
Their  best  acquirements  arc  our  gain; 
We  share  the  blessings  tliey  obtain. 
Clothe,  then,  with  enerjiry  divine 
Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine  ; 
To  tliem  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal. 
Suppress  their  fear,  intlame  their  zeal. 


4r  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed. 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain — 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

')  Let  throngini;  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  Immble  strains  Tliy  grace  implore, 
And  feci  Thy  new-creating  power. 

)  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 
Distress^  souls  forget  their  pains; 
Let  light  through  distant  realms  be  spread. 
And  Sron  rear  her  drooping  head.    Amen. 


^P^  THE  X^HURCE  MYMNAL. 

Hymn  272. 
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'  JLnA  a  riv&r  went  out  of  Eden  to  water  the  garden ;  and  from  thence  it  was  parted,  and  became  into 

four  heads."" 


COME  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures 
Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  treasure 
In  the  holy  Gospel  shrined ; 


Blessed  tidinj^s  of  salvation, 

Peace  on  earth  their  proclamation, 

Love  from  God  to  lost  mankind. 


2  See  the  Rivers  four  that  gladden 
With  their  streams  the  better  Eden 

Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear ; 
Christ  the  Fountain,  these  the  waters 
Drink,  OSion's  sons  and  daughters, 

Drink  and  find  salvation  here. 


3  O,  that  we  Thy  truth  confessing, 
And  Thy  holv'word  possessing, 

Jesu,  may  ^fhy  love  adore ; 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raisinc:, 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising. 
Ever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 


ORDIXATION   OR  INSTITUTION  OF  MISSIONS. 


in 


Hymn     273.  AA.  [F-irdTune.] 
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"  Tb  proclaim  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ.'''' 

GO  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  Name, 
Ssveetly  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound; 
The  glorious  jubilee  jirocUiim, 
Where'er  the  human  raee  is  found. 

2  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart, 

And  teach  them  where  salvation  lies ; 
With  care  bind  up  the  broken  heart, 
And  wipe  the  tears  from  weeping  eyes. 

3  Be  wise  as  serpents,  where  you  go. 

But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove; 
And  let  your  heavcn-tauo-ht  conduct  show 
That  ye' re  commission  d  from  above. 

4  Freely  from  Me  ye  have  received, 

Freely,  in  love*  to  otliers  give  ; 
Thu-?  shall  your  doctrines  be  believed. 
And,  by  your  labours,  sinners  live.   Amen. 


AA. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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TUE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


THE  CONSECRATION  OF  BISHOPS. 

Hymn  274.       BB. 
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"  ZTow  beavtiful  vjwn  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings.'' 


HOW  beauHful  the  feet  that  bring 
The  i^hidsome  tidings  here ! 
What  gracious  messengers  e'en  now 

To  our  blest  eyes  l^ppcar! 
These  are  the  stars  which  God  appoints 

For  guides  into  our  way, 
To  lead  to  the  true  Bethlehem, 
Where  Christ  is  found  alway. 


2  These  are  our  God's  ambassadors, 
By  whom  His  mind  we  know  ; 
God's  angels  in  IJis  nether  heaven  ; 

His  heralds  here  below  ! 
Sjjrinkled  by  them,  the  souls  arise 
That  did  in  Adam  die, 
♦And,  fed  by  them  with  bread  from  heaven, 
Were  train'd  for  rest  on  high. 


."  Thy  servants  speak ;  Thou  only  dost 

The  hearing  ear  bestow  :     • 
They  smite  tiie  rock,  but  Thou  alone 

Dost  bid  the  waters  flow. 
They  seek,  but  only  Thou  hast  skill 

To  bring  the  >vaii^derers  home : 
They  call,  but  Thy  love  must  compel, 

And  then  the  invited  come. 


4  Lord,  Thou  art  In  them  of  a  truth. 

Lest  we  should  go  astray  : 
The  twelve  bright  banners  march  bpforc, 

And  show  us  Canaan's  way. 
Bless  we  Thy  Name  Who  grants  us  here 

To  sing  in  Sion's  ways. 
And  then,  on  heavenly  Sion's  hill, 

To  sing  eterfnri  praise.     Aivtkn. 


LA  TING   OF  A    COBNER-STOAE, 
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Hymn  275. 


AA. 


^  t  "*^        A  -  men. 

■0-   -0-    -0-    -0-    *-  X    ^  ^5^  r  _ 


^  A  "^         ^         A  ^r-  ^  ^r-       ^r-         "w-  ^r-         -^       -r—         t—         ^m 


'ifoy  7%»fl6  <ye^  ^d  aliened  foward  thin  /lou^e  night  and  day.** 

npHIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay; 
J-     We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 


2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face. 
And  dyin^  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  O  forgive. 


3  Here,  when  Thv  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  Name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 


4  Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 


5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign? 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  f 


13 


6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone: 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 

In  every  bosom  tix  Thy  throne.     Amxm. 


k 
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THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL, 


Hymn  276.       A. 
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TJie  glory  of  Lebanon  ehaU  come  unto  TTiee,  the  fir-tree^  the  pive-tree^  and  the  box  together,  to  beautify 

the  place  of  My  sanctuary.''''  • 

r\  LORD  of  Hosts,  Whose  glory  fills 


The  bounds  of  tho  eteraal  hills, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicini^  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  wuth  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place ; 


The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  pertain  ;  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Tliine  own. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day.    Amen. 


CONSECRATION  OF  CHURCHES  AND  CHAPELS. 

Hymn  277.       AA. 
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'■^  O  go  your  way  into  TTl^  gates  with  tha 

WITH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise; 
Glad  homage  pay  Avith  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 
2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  Wliom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 


nksgiving,  and  into  His  courts  with  praise." 

3  O  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 
Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 

And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  : 

His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure.    Amen. 


COySECRATIOX  OF  CHURCHES  AND    CHAPELS. 
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Hymn  278. 


I  will  wash  my  hands  in  innocency,  O  Lord  ;  and  so  will  I  go  to  Thine  altar.'''' 

2  My  tbiiuks  I'll  publish  there,  and  toll 
How  Thy  renown  excels ; 
That  seat  affords  me  most  delight, 
In  which  Thine  honour  dwells.     Amen. 


I'LL  wash  my  hands  in  innocence, 
And  round  Thine  altar  go  : 


Pour  the  glad  hymn  of  triumph  thence, 
And  thence  Thy  wonders  show. 


Hymn  279. 
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The  Lord  said  unto  Aim,  I  hare  hallmoed  this  house  to  put  Afy  Xante  therefor  ever,  and  Mine  Eyes 
and  Mine  Heart  shall  be  there  perpetually."' 


CHRIST  is  our  corner-stone, 
On  Him  alone  we  build; 
With  His  true  saints  above 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled, 
On  His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 

2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courta  shall  ring, 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long  That  glorious  Name. 


3  Here  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

Forevermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day  thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given. 

Be  with  us  evermore. 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away.     Amen. 
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THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  280.       B. 
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'  Arise,  0  Lord,  into  Thy  resting-place. 


OWITH  due  reverence  let  us  all 
To  God's  abode  repair; 
And  prostrate  at  His  footstool  fall, 
To  breathe  our  humble  prayer. 
%  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  now  possess 
Thy  constant  place  of  rest ; 


Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark, 
But  with  Thy  presence  bless' d. 
3  Clothe  Thou  Thy  priests  with  righteousness, 
Make  Thou  Thy  saints  rejoice ; 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David'^  sake. 
Hear  Thy  Anointed's  voice.    Amen. 


Hymn  281 


Oprayfcr  the  peace  of  Jerusalem ;  they  shall  prosjier  that  love  thee. 


O 'TWAS  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 
Our  tribes  devoutly  say. 
Up,  Israel !  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal-day. 
2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 
With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strone:  and  beauteous  order  ranged. 
Like  her  united  towers. 
8  O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace ; 
For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be. 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 


4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Tliy  palaces  be  crown'd. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,  May  pence  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well. 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake, 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell.  Amen. 


CONSECRATION  OF  CHURCHES  AND    CHAPELS. 
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Hymii  282. 


[Mrst  Tune.^ 


~\  '  n  A-niem 


•  Belwld  Hay  in  Zion  a  chief  Comer-stone,  elect,  precious. 


CHRIST  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 
Christ  the  Head  and  Corner-stone, 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  Church  in  one, 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
And  her  coniidence  alone. 

2  All  that  dedicated  city. 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 

In  exultant  jubilation 
Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

8  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day : 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness 


Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray, 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain. 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

5  Praise  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Praise  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
One  in  might,  and  one  in  glory, 

While  eteraal  ages  run.    Amen. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL, 


Hymn  283 


MISSIONS  AND   CHARITIES. 

Q.  {First  Tune.] 
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Com«  (wer  o?id  A^/p  m«." 


FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

8  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stoue. 


Q.  [Secmid  Turn.] 
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3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation, 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spieads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.    Amen. 
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Hymn  284.       A. 
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"  Ee  shall  have  dominion  from  sea  to  sea. 


TE8US  shall  rei^  where'er  the  sun 
ti     Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  bo  made, 
And  praises  thronfi:  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacriUce. 


3  People  and  realms  of  every  ton^e 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song 
And  infant  voices  shallproclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reijjrns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains, 
The  woary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.    Amsm. 
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THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  285. 
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TJiat  Thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth" 


^f^O  bless  Thy  chosen  race 
JL     In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
On  all  Thy  saints  to  shine : 

2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

3  O  let  thera  shout  and  sing. 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth ; 


B. 


For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 

Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 
Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  Thy  fame ; 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 

To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name. 
Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 

Of  His  resistless  power.    Amen. 


Hymn  286. 


"  They  sJiaU  see 

ON  Sion  and  on  Lebanon, 
On  Carmel's  blooming  height. 
On  Sharon's  fertile  plains,  once  shone 
The  glory,  pure  and  bright. 
2  From  thence  its  mild  and  cheering  ray 
Stream'd  forth  from  land  to  land; 
And  empires  now  behold  its  day; 
And  still  its  beams  expand. 
8  Its  brightest  splendours,  darting  west, 
Our  happy  shores  illume  ; 
Our  farther  regions,  t)nce  unblest, 
Now  like  a  garden  bloom ; 


the  glory  of  the  Lardy 

4  But  ah,  our  deserts  deep  and  wild 
See  not  this  heavenly  light; 

No  sacred  beams,  no  radiance  mild, 
Dispel  tlieir  dreary  night. 

5  Thou,  Who  didst  lighten  Sion's  hill. 
On  Carmel  Who  didst  shine, 

Our  deserts  let  Thy  glory  till. 
Thy  excellence  divine. 

6  Like  Lebanon,  in  towering  pride, 
May  all  our  forests  smile ; 

And  may  our  borders  blossom  wide 
Like  Sharon's  fruitful  soil.    Amen. 


MISSIONS. 
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Hymn  287. 
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"  Awak.;  awnlci  :  put  on  strength,  0  Arm  of  t/ie  Lord."" 

3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come ; 
O  briiiff  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wonderins:  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 


A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 
-'-  *-   Put  on  Thy  strenu:th,  the  nations  shake ; 
And  let  the  world  adorini;  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wroui^ht  by  Thee. 


2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  Throne, 
1  am  Jehovah,  (lod  alone: 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

Hymn  288.       L. 
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4  Almi2:hty  God,  Thy  j2;race  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  Tliee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 
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O'ER  the  f^loomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace. 

Bless^  jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them.  Lord,  Tliy  glorious  light, 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 


r-    ri ' ^- 

-f- 
To preach  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lend.'''' 


May  the  morning  chase  the  night: 

And  redemption, 
Freely  i)urchased,  win  the  day. 

3  Flv  abroad,  eternal  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease: 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply,  and  still  increase: 

May  thy  sceptre 
Sway  the  enlighten'd  world  around.  Amen. 
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"  O  praise  ye  the  Lord,  ail  ye  nation^y 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Jehovah's  j^lorious  Name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word : 
Thy  praise  .shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  Amen. 

Hjmin  290.      A. 
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To  preach  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord. 


"VTT  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
i      Salvation  in  Emmanuers  name : 
To  distant  clin)cs  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 


2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  vour  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breaat  to  peace. 


3  And  when  our  labours  all  are  o'er, 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all.   Amen. 


MISSIO^'S  AND   CHARITIES, 


203 


Hymn  291.       Q. 
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"  ^ntf  /A€r«  «AaZ/  be  one  fold  and  one  Shepherd.' 


AND  is  the  time  approaching:, 
By  prophets  long  foretold, 
When  all  shall  dwell  together 

One  Shepherd  and  one  fold  ? 
Shall  every  idol  perish, 

To  moles  and  bats  be  thrown. 
And  every  prayer  be  offer' d 
To  God  in  Christ  alone? 


2  Shall  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore. 
Around  one  altar  kneeling. 

One  common  Lord  adore  ? 
Shall  all  that  now  di'ides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away, 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day  ? 


Shall  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union. 

In  a  blest  land  of  love  ? 
Shall  war  be  leam'd  no  longer, 

Shall  strife  and  tumult  cease. 
All  earth  his  blessed  kingdom, 

The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace? 


O  long-expected  dawniner, 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

Tlie  shadows  flee  away  V 
O  sweet  anticipation  I 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labour, 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone.    Amen. 
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Hymn    292.  L.  {First  Tune.] 

-0-  -^  \  '  r    -0-       \         -0-  '     ' 


#■•  -0- 


«      A      «     '  f       ^4L  ^t.      ^;^».«^^  1^,  A -men. 


"  JLnc?  IwiU  set  my  glory  among  the  heathen.''^ 


SOULS  in  heathen  darkness  lying, 
Where  no  light  has  broken  tln-ough, 
Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying, 
Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew — 

Thousand  voices 
Call  us,  o'er  the  waters  blue. 


2  Christians,  hearken !    None  has  taught  thera 
Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ; 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 


3  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand  ; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Rise  against  us  when  we  stand 

In  the  judgment, 
From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 


4  Lo !  the  hills  for  han-est  whiten, 
All  along  each  distant  shore ; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten ; 
Light  of  nations  !  lead  us  o'er: 

When  we  seek  them, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before.    Amen. 
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FOR   MISSIONS   TO  THE   NEW  SETTLEMENTS   IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 

Hymn  293.       D. 
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"  51o  »Aa^  they  f tar  the  Name  of  the  Lord  from  the  West^  and  Ilis  glory  from  the  rising  of  the  svn.'' 

WHEN,  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land, 
Led  by  Thy  providential  hand, 
Our  wanderinj^  fathers  came, 
Their  ancient  homes,  their  friends  in  youth, 
Sent  forth  the  heralds  of  Thy  truth,  ^^ 

To  keep  them  in  Thy  Name.  -  »■ 

2  Then,  through  our  solitary  coast, 
The  desert  features  soon  were  lost ; 

Thy  temples  there  arose  ; 
Our  shores,  as  culture  made  them  fair, 
Were  hallowed  by  Thy  rites,  by  prayer, 

And  blossomed  as  the  rose. 

3  And  O  may  we  repay  this  debt 
To  reirions  solitary  yet 

Within  our  spreading  land  : 
There,  brethren,  from  our  common  home, 
Still  westward,  like  our  fathers,  roam  ; 

Still  guided  by  Thy  hand. 


4  Saviour,  we  own  this  debt  of  love  : 
O  slied  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 

To  move  each  Christian  ])reast ; 
Till  heralds  shall  Thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  temples  rise  to  fix  Thy  Name, 

Through  all  our  desert  wcat.    Amkk. 
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FOR  THE  JEWS. 
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"  God  is  able  to  graft  them  in  againy 

OWHY  should  Israel's  sons,  once  bless'd, 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around ; 
Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  oppress' d, 
Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallow'd  ground? 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  vievv^  their  race  ; 

.  Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring, 
Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace, 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 

Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  sever' d  olive-branch  again 
To  its  own  parent  stock  unite. 

4  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long. 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall  raise, 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
One  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 


Hymn  295 


Speak  ye  comfortably  to  Jerusalem.^'' 

HIGH  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string? 
Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue, 
And  Sion's  song  denies  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise  ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  nnite  their  strains ; 
Thy  promised  King  His  sceptre  sways ; 
Behold,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

3  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam, 

And,  weeping,  think  on  Jordan's  flood; 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 
In  every  temple  see  thy  God. 

4  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require ; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

5  Then  why,  on  bending  willows  hung, 

Israel,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string! 
Why  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue, 
And  Sion's  song  delays  to  sing  ?    Amkn. 
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Hymns  296  and  297. 
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^ifikMmucA  a*  ye  hare  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least 
qi^  these  My  brethren^  ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 

I;^OryTAIX  of  pood,  to  own  Thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline  ; 
What  can  we  render,  Lord^o  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

2  Bat  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 
Partakers  of  Thy  prace. 
Whose  humble  names  Thou  wilt  confess 
Before  Thy  Father's  face. 

8  In  their  sad  accents  of  distress 
Thy  pleadinp  voice  is  heard. 
In  th"eni  thou  inayst  be  clothed,  and  fed. 
And  visited,  and  cheered. 

4  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  lore 
We  In  Thy  poor  would  see  ; 
For  while  we  minister  to  them. 
We  do  It,  Lord,  to  Thee.    Aioar. 

Hymn  298.       C. 


297. 

•'Lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven.'*^ 

TD ICII  are  the  joys  which  cunnot  die, 
-L\    With  God  laid  u])  in  store ; 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky, 
Brighter  than  golden  ore. 

2  The  seeds  which  piety  and  love 

Have  scatter' d  here  below, 
In  the  fair  fertile  tields  above 
To  ample  harvests  grow. 

3  All  that  my  willing  hands  can  give 

At  Jesus'  feet  I  lay  ; 
Grace  shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 
Abounding  grace  repay.     Amen. 
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In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed  ;  and  in  the  evening  withhold  not  thine  hand.' 


SOW  in  the  mom  thv  seed ; 
At  rv-  hold  Dot  tiiy  band ; 
To  donbt  Hnd  fear  give  thou  na  heed, 
Bro»d-ca.st  it  o'er  the  land. 
2  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 
Grace  keej>s  the  chosen  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 


3  And  duly  slmll  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  bhide,  the  stalk,  tlic  car, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  gamers  in  the  sky.     Amen 
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■  As  every  man  hath  received  the  gift,  even  so  minister  the  same  one  to  another.^ 


TT7E  ffive  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
»  V       Whate'er  the  gift  may  be : 
All  that  wc  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee. 


2      May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  tirstf ruits  give. 


O  !  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Arc  straying  from  the  fold. 


To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angel's  work  below. 

The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 


And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Tliine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
"We  do  it  unto  Thee.    Amen. 
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Bear  ye  one  another's  burdenf^  and  fo/uffU  the  law  of  Christ. 


LORD,  lead  the  wa}'  the  Saviour  went, 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 
And  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent, 

Like  His,  upon  the  poor : 
Like  Him  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 


For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 
And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

The  poor  are  with  us  still. 
Mean  arc  all  offerings  we  can  make, 

But  Thou  has  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 

IChey  lose  not  their  reward.    Amen. 


SPECIAL  SEASONS. 
THANKSGIVING  AND  HARVEST  HOME. 
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"  0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  let  us  heartily  r^oiee  in-the  strength  of  our  salvation.'' 


OCOME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almiirhty  King, 
And  high  our  grateful  voices  raise, 
A»  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 
To  thank  Flim  for  His  favours  past; 
To  Him  address,  in  ioyful  songs,  . 
The  praise  that  to  His"  Name  belongs. 
14 


3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great; 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 


4  O  let  us  to  His  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ; 
Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall, 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call.    Amen. 
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A-men. 


Thou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness:' 


PRAISE  to  Gofl,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thv  praise  our  tongues  employ: 
All  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 


2  All  the  blessuiijs  of  the  fields, 
All  the  stores  tlie  garden  yields, 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen' d  grain : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  sliall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


3  Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  warmth  diffuse, 
All  the  plenty  summer  pours. 
Autumn's  rich,  o'ertlowing  stores: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  pmise. 


4  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge,  witli  its  gladdening  streams. 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise.    Amen. 


Hymn  303. 
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•*  O  dap  pour  hands  together^  all  ye  peojyle , 

NOW  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart  and  hands  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  thinsfs  hath  done, 
In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Wlio  from  our  mother's  arms 
Hath  bless'd  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  pfts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2      O  may  this  bounteous  God 
Throu'/h  all  our  life  be  near  U8» 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us ; 


0  sing  imto  God  with  the  voice  of  melody.** 
And  keep  us  in  His  srrace, 

And  guide  us  when  pcrplcx'd, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next 

3      All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  jifiven, 

The  Son,  and  Him  Who  reij^ns 
With  Them  in  hifjhest  heaven, 
The  One  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 
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OALVATIOX  doth  to  God  belom;, 

^-^    Hie  power  and  ji^acc  shall  I'e  our  song; 

From  Him  alone  all  mercies  How, 

His  arm  alone  subdues  the  foe. 


Let  the  people  praise  Th^e,  O  God. 


2  Tlien  praise  this  God,  who  bows  His  ear 
Propitious  to  His  people's  prayer; 
And  thoujfh  deliverance  He  may  stay, 
Yet  answers  still  in  His  own  day. 


3  0  may  this  goodness  lead  our  land. 
Still  saved  by  thine  Almisrhty  hand, 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  l>rinji: 
To  Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 


Ambn. 


a  1 3 


TUE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  305.       [mrstTune.^ 


■ — -i— 5-^=i^  <*— *=3 — #- 


=^ 


tri 


^IpTl^^^^lplif^P 


=^ 


i3: 


^^ppp 


r-s-^T 


tfs;i 


A  •  men. 


^^m^^^ 


"  Who  givethfood  to  all  flesh  ;  for  His  mercy  endurethfor  ever.'''' 

5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


PRAISE,  O.praise  our  God  and  King! 
Hymns  of  adoration  sing; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


8  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run; 
For 'His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure : 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  night. 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain  ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure : 


\Second  Thtne.] 

Skmi-Chorus. 


6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  tilFd  the  garner-floor; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure :  V 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King ! 
Glory  let  creation  sing! 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
_  And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One.    Amen. 
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Hymn  306.        1.       [j>ii-rf «.«.] 
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"  7*^*^  joy  before  Thee,  according  to  the  joy  of  harvest.''^ 


COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  son^  of  Harvest-home ; 
All  is  safely  ^ther  d  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  be^in ; 
God,  our  Mjtker,  doth  pro\ide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied ; 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Kaise  the  song  of  Harvest-home. 
All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 

And  shall  take  His  harvest  home: 

From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 

All  offences  purge  away ; 

Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 

In  the  tire  the  tares  to  cast. 

But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 

In  His  garner  evermore. 

Even  so.  Lord,  quickly  come 

To  Thy  final  Harvest-home : 

Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 

There  for  ever  purified, 

In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 

Come  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-home.    AheIk. 


I. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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Pi'uise  ye  the  Name  of  the  Lord ;  praise  ffim,  0  ye  servants  of  the  Lord."^ 


BEFORE  the  Lord  we  bow, 
The  God  who  reigns  above, 
And  rules  the  world  below. 
Boundless  in  power  and  love  ; 
Our  thanlcs  we  bring    I  Our  hearts  we  raise 
fe  Joy  and  praise  I  To  heaven's  high  King. 

2  The  nation  Thou  hast  blest 
May  well  Thy  love  declare, 
From  foes  and  fears  »t  rest, 
Protected  by  Thy  care. 


For  this  fair  land 
For  this  bright  day 


Our  thanks  we  pay — 
Gifts  of  Thy  hand. 


3  May  evi'ry  mountain  height. 

Each  vale  and  forest  green, 
Shine  in  Thy  word's  pure  light, 
And  its  rich  fruits  be  seen ! 
May  every  tongue         j  And  join  to  raise 
Be  turned  to  praise       1  A  grateful  song. 

4  Earth !  hear  thy  Maker's  voice, 

The  great  Redeemer  own^r 
Believe,  obey,  rejoice,  / 

And  worship  Him  alone ; 
Cast  down  thy  pride,    I  And  bow  before 
Thy  sin  deplore,  I  TJie  Crucified. 


5  And  when  in  power  He  comes, 
O  may  our  native  land. 
From  all  its  rending  tombs. 
Send  forth  a  glorious  band ; 
A  countless  throng    j    To  heaven's  high  King. 
Ever  to  sing  I    Salvation's  song.    Amen. 
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**  TAia  (?orf  <J  our  GW  /or  ever  and  ever.* 


LORD  God,  wc  worship  Thee  ! 
In  loud  and  happy  chorus 
We  praise  Thy  love  and  power, 
Whose  goodness  rei>n^eth  o'er  us. 
To  heaven  our  sonj;^  shall  soar, 

Forever  shall  it  be 
Besoundinfi:  o'er  and  o'er. 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  I 


Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
For  Thou  our  laud  defendest ; 
Thou  pourest  dowu  Thy  gvace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest 
Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see. 
Our  land,  with  one  accord. 
Lord  G<)d,  gives  thanks  to  Thee  I 


i 


Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  ! 
Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us, 
Yet  still  Thy  auger  spares. 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us : 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 
Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 


Axes. 


Hymn  309.       R 
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BlM$eJ  U  the  nation  whote  God  is  the  Lord.* 


GOD  blcBs  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 
Throuj'h  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  nnr  country  pave 
By  Thy  great  might 


For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  Ilim  we  wait ; 
Thou  Who  art  ever  ni<;h. 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State.    Amen. 
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*•  0  Zorcf,  7i<ar  ,•  0  Lord, 

DREAD  Jehovah,  God  of  Nations, 
From  Tliy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  Thy  people's  supplications. 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise : 
2  Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 


I 
,•  0  Lord,  hearken  and  day 
Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 
Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface : 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place.    Amen. 
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O  L&rd,  correct  me,  but  with  judgment. 


A  LMIGHTT  Lord,  before  Thy  Throne 
^  J-     Thy  mouiTiinc:  pcojilc  bend  ; 
'Tis  on  Thy  pardoning  grace  alone 
Our  dying  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments,  from  Thy  heavy  hand, 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 


What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O  turn,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord ! 

Convert  us  by  Thy  grace ; 
Then  shall  ourheaiis  obey  Thy  word, 
And  see  again  Thy  face. 

5  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade, 

Wc  will  not  yield  to  fear, 
Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid, 
When  Thou,  O  God,  art  near.    Amkn. 
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TA*  Zord  thall  give  His  people  the  blessing  of  peace: 


OGOD  of  love,  O  King  of  peace, 
Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain,      [cease ; 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 


Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told, 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 


3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word* 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 


4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain. 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again.  Ambm. 


Hymn  313. 


AA. 


God  be  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us,  and  show  us  the  light  qf  His  countenance. 

NOW  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power 
Attend  His  people's  huAible  cry. 
Defend  them  in  the  needful  hour. 
And  send  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  In  His  salvation  is  our  hope ; 

And  in  the  Name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

3  Some  tnist  in  horses  train'd  for  war, 

And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 
From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

4  Then  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear, 

And  let  our  trust  be  firm  and  strong. 
Till  Thy  salvation  shall  appear. 
And  hymns  of  peace  conclude  onr  song.    Ambk. 
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"  4«*,  and  it  Shan  he  given,  youy 


WHEN,  streaming  from  the.eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
O  Sun  of  Riohteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  to  Heaven's  great  and  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacritice  I  bring, 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
Then  Jesus  sprinkle  with  Thy  blood. 
And  be  my  advocate  wuth  God. 

3  As  every  day  Thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  and*  its  cares, 

0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  counsellor  and  friend : 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts,  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  eveiy  part. 
Or  languor  settles  at  the  heart ; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseased,  opprest, 

1  turn,  and  sigh,  and  long  for  rest; 
O  great  Phvsician,  see  my  grief, 
And  grant  I'hy  secNiant  sweet  relief. 


5  Should  poverty's  consuming  blow 
Lay  all  my  worldly  comforts  low ; 
And  neither  help  nor  hope  appear, 
My  steps  to  guide,  iny  heart  to  clieer  ; 
Lord,  pity  and  supply  my  need, 

For  Thou,  on  earth,  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Its  various  blessings  on  my  store ; 
O  keep  me  from  the  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  !<ecming  prosperous  state: 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free, 
And  humbly  may  I  walk  with  Thee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

8  And,  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done, 
Jesus,  Thine  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  niy  dying  bed; 
And,  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 
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^  For  ye  are  members  one  of  another. 


BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Jesus'  love: 
The  fellowship  of  Christian  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 
3  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  united  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  bur  aims  are  one 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 


And  often  for  each  other  flows 

Tlie  sympathizing  tear. 
When  we  at  death  must  part, 

Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain; 
But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart, 

We  part  to  meet  again. 
From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Throughout  eternity.    Amen. 


Hymn  316. 
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"'■  IwUi,  lift  vp  mine  eyes  unto  the 
rro  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes, 
-*-     From  thence  expecting  aid ; 
From  Sion's  hill  and  Sion's  God, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 
2  He  will  not  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 
Thy  Gnardian  will  not  sleep; 
Behold,  the  God  Who  slumbers  i 
Will  favoured  Israel  keep. 


not 


hills,  from  whence  cnm^th  my  help."^ 

3  Sheltered  beneath  the  Almighty's  wings, 
Thou  Shalt  securely  rest, 

Wliere  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 
By  day  or  night  molest. 

4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war. 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend; 

Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage. 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end.     Am£n. 
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TAcre  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."" 


rpHERE  is  a  blessed  home 
J-     Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  eomc, 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crown'd, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


[Second  Tune.] 


8  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  eacli  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done ! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.    Amsn. 


-0 0 0—^-0 0 0 


n&^M 


^.^: 


A    -0. 


FAMILY   WOJISUIB, 


331 


l^Etlig^g^i^^:^^^^H£H£^ 


-r-i 1 r- 


^li^5Ei-Egl^^l^^ig|ii:gi 


A  •  men. 


^_ 


.p^ -.,._Y-ir-^?:vf--f:-^^f;';^   ^' 


U'    u    ,  '     '     '  I      "^    ^    ^    u^    I        '      I 


Hymn  318. 


A. 


^r—i— . 


f=L^=ESlpp-i3S^£l 


^iil 


mM=MjM^mi 


r^-,-^ 


"  Walk  be/ore  Me,  and  be  thou  perfects 

FORTH  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  ge, 
My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Tliy  wisdom  hath  assigned 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fultil ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  wilL 

8  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thcc. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  liastcn  to  Thy  glorious  day, 

5  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 
Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  haxh  given. 
And  run  my  conrse  with  even  jov. 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  lleavcn. 
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319. 

♦*TFA«w  dwelleth  under  the  defence  of  the  Most 
High^  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the 

AlmightU'^' 
1  ■ 

HE  that  has  God  his  guardian  made 
Shall  under  the  Almiji:hty'8  shade 
Secure  and  undisturb'd  abide: 
Thus  to  my  soul  of  him  I'll  say, 
He  is  my  fortress  and  my  stay, 
My  God,  in  Whom  I  will  confide. 


2  His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, 

And  from  the  noisome  pestilence; 
He  over  thee  His  wintjs  shall  spreadL, 
And  cover  thy  unifuardcd  head ; 

His  truth  shall  be  thy  strong  defence. 


3  Because,  with  well-placed  confidence, 
Thou  mak'st  the  Lord  thy  sure  defence. 

Thy  refuge,  even  God  most  high  ; 
Therefore  no  ill  on  thee  shall  come, 
Nor  to  thy  heaven-protected  home 
Shall  overwhelming  plagues  draw  nigh. 

Amen. 


320. 

"  0  God,  thou  art  my  God  ;  earbjwill  I  seek  Thee.'* 

OGOD,  my  j^racious  God,  to  Thee 
My  mornmg  prayeis  shall  offerM  be, 
For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant ; 
My  fainting  flesh  implores  Thy  grace, 
As  in  a  dry  and  barren  place. 
Where  I  refreshing  waters  want. 

2  O  to  ray  longing  eyes  once  more 
That  view  of  glorious  power  restore. 

Which  Thy  majestic  house  displays  : 
Because  to  tne  Thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  prove, 

My  lips  shall  always  speak  Thy  praise. 

3  My  life,  while  I  that  life  enjoy. 
In  blessing  God  I  will  employ. 

With  lifted  hands  adore  His  Name: 
As  with  its  choicest  food  supplied, 
Mv  soul  shall  be  full  satislietl. 

While  I  with  joy  His  praise  proclaim. 

4  When  down  I  lie,  sweet  sleep  to  find. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind, 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  night, 
Because  Thou  still  dost  succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight.    Amen 
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"  Thou  knowest  my  down-siiting  and  mine  uprising;."' 


TTP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
vJ      The  eternal  hills  bej'ond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  m}-  soul  derives, 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives — the  everlasting  God, 
That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens^  with  all  their  hosts  He  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 


Hymn  322.       B. 


3  He  guides  our  feet.  He  guards  our  way ; 
His'mpming  smiles  bless  all  the  day : 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise.    Amen. 
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Except  the  Lord  build  the  /lOUse,  their  labour  is  but  loft  that  build  it." 


TXTE  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless 
VV      Tlie  Lord  the  pile  sustain ; 
Unless  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
The  watchman  wakes  in  vain. 


2  In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day, 
And  late  to  rest  repair, 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 
And  cat  the  bread  of  care. 


3  Bup|)lie8  of  life,  with  ease  to  them, 
lie  on  His  saints  bestows ; 
He  crowns  their  labours  with  sticcpks, 
Theirnights  with  safe  repose.     Amen. 


224 


THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  323. 

i      1 

=n= 

— h" 

-^1  — — 1- 

^-H p- 

— H 

— # — 

-4= 

-*- 

■  1 

^  r^  ■    -i — r— 

-'-• — 

— 1 — 

-u-  F  p   h      r 

-ki! .^— 

-H 

:i3:i=3=: 


J     j- 

* 4z 


i^gEgl^g 


1 


szindi 


II 


V  * 


tJ' 


.1 


-I 

.-! ^ — -— J-i — tunzr^ 1-       I — t Hi 


f — ^ — « — ^ — •- 


a. — a^^-  ^-^0 — * — # — ^-  \-f-9-^-^^--\^ 


A  -  men. 


:^— • 


r    T 


^ — /• 


— ^ — p — h- 


-^—' — »- 


na 


I    i 


.  ^- 


"  C>wr  eyes  tcai^  upon  the  Lord  our  God.''^ 

\\l  MEN  I  can  trust  ray  all  with  God, 
VV      In  triul's  fearful  hour, 

Bow,  all  resig:n'd,  beneath  His  rod, 
And  bless  His  chastening  power, 

A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 

A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 


2  Q  blessed  be  the  Hand  that  gave. 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes  ; 
Blessed  be  He  Who  smites  to  save, 

Who  heals  the  heart  He  breaks: 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  His  ways, 

Whom  heaven  adores  and  death  obeys.    Amen. 


Hymns  324  and  325. 
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324. 

"  TAi*  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and  ever."^ 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love  ! 
Thy  ffif ts  are  every  evening  new, 
And  moniinji:  niereies  from  above 
Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thoii  spread'st  the  curtain  of  the  nii^ht, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleepin;^  hours; 
Thy  sovereiijn  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


3  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command, 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise 


Amen. 


325. 

"  If>ave  set  God  always  before  mey 

SAVIOUR,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 
My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  Thee ; 
Thee,  self -abased  in  mortal  guise. 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 

On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell. 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 

Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell. 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 
To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs ; 

Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  Thee  ray  thoughts!  give; 

To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live.   Amkm. 
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O  Lord,  Thou  art  our  God: 


GOD  of  our  fathers,  by  Whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  blest. 
Be  with  us  through  our  pllgriniage;     ' 
Conduct  us  to  our  rest. 

2  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  tit  provide. 
15 


3  O  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

4  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  j)rayer8  implore; 
And  Thou,  the  Lord,  shalt  be  our  God, 
And  portion  evermore.     Amew, 
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Hymn  327. 


"  Boast  not  Thysdf 

TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  Thine, 
Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  sliine, 
It  shines  by  Tliy  command. 
2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away ; 
O  malie  Thy  servants  tnily  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 
8  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 


I        ■-  -J 

of  to-morrow.'''' 

Waken,  by  Thine  Almighty  pow«r  • 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 

O  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly. 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  j'oung  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night.    Amen. 
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ARISE,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fiU'4  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sov/ereign  of  the  skies. 
Whose  mercy  Uijids  mp  onje  day  more. 
2  And  may  this  iUy,  indulgent  Pow.cr, 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  b©', 
B.it  may  ea«h  swiftly-flying  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  niy  eoul  to  Thee, 
'6  But  can  it  be?    That  Power  Divine 
Is  throned  in  ligbt'B  unbounded  blaz^j 


! — c*-- J — r 

The  Lord  preserveth  m«." 

And  countless  worlds  and  angels  join 
To  swell  the  glorious  song  of  praianj. 

4  And  will  He  deign  to  lend  an  car, 
'When  I,  poor  sinful  mortal,  pray? 

Yes,  boundless  goodness !  He  will  hear, 
Nor  cast  the  meanest  wretch  away. 

5  Then  let  me  serve  Thee  all  my  days. 
And  may  my  zeal  with  years  increase : 

Por  pleasant.  Lord,  are  all  Thy  ways, 
Aflkd  all  Thy  paths  are  paths  of  peace. 

Amen. 


Hymn  329. 


MORNING, 
[First  Tune  J] 
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nu  compassions  fail  not ;  they  are  nfw  erery  mormng.^ 


"VTEW  every  raominji^  is  the  love 
-1-^     Our  wakenin?  and  uprising  prove ; 
Tlirough  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought 

2  NevT  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  i>erils  past,  n«w  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven 


If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  tind,  '  . 

New  treasures  still  of  countless  priflp, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice.        ) 

J 

The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask : 
Room  to  deny  ourselves :  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God.  ■ ,  f(. 


i 


5  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us  this,  and  every  da3% 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.    Amen. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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COME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  is  breaking 
O'er  the  earth  another  day : 
Come,  to  Him  Who  made  tliis  splendour 
Sec  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 


S  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning : 
Ready  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended ; 
God  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee,     ' 

When  thou  evil  wpuldst  pursue. 

4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within ; 


He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover. 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  May  est  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumbers  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness. 

That  iEar  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not. 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

7  Glory,  honour,  exaltation, 
Adoration, 

.  Be  to  the  eternal  Oire: 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  ; 

Laud  and  merit,  i 

While  unending  ages  run.    Amkn.  - 


Hymn  331, 
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UiUo  you  that  fear  My  Name  shall  the  Sua  qf  Sighteounness  arise.*' 

Till  Thy  niertii's  beams  I  see; 
Till  they  "inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 


/  CHRIST,  Whose  glory  Oils  tbe  sWes, 
vy     Christ,  tbe  true,  the  only  light, 


Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerlees  is  the  mom 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 


Hymn  332 


3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine  ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.    Ambw. 


Imygelf  will  awake  right  early." 


\  WAKE,  my  soul.  Mid  with  the  sun 
-^^    Thv  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  orfdull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  Thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time  mis-spent  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  By  influence  of  the  light  Divine, 

,  Let  thy  own  light  to  others  shine ; 
Reflect  all  heaven's  propitious  rays 
In  ardent  love  and  cheerful  praise. 

4  W^ake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  ray  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Glory  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  I  wake,  I  wake,  yc  heavenly  choir, 
May  your  devotion  me  inspire. 


That  I,  like  yon,  my  age  may  spend. 
Like  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  kept 
And  hast  refresh' d  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Tbec  renew ; 
Disperse  ray  sins  as  morning  dew; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

^  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flan  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Illin  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Fatlier,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost    Axbm. 
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Under  His  wings  shall  them  trust.'''' 


ALL  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  ni^ht, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings. 
3  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
.  The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
Thirt  ^^ith  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
2t  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day.  -^       '"■ 


4  O  may  ray  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close: 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply: 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost   Amen. 


Hymn  334. 
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THE  day  is  past  and  gone  ; 
The  evening  shades  appear: 
O  may  wc  all  remember  well 

The  night  of  death  draws  near. 
We  lay  our  garments  by. 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest; 


'  1  will  lay  me  down  in  peace.'"' 

So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 
3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep. 
Till  niorning  light  appears.     Amen. 
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"■^  Abide  with  us  ;  for  the  day  is  far  spenty 

ABIDE  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  abide: 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  witli  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  abide  with  me 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless  : 
nis  have  no  weight,  and  tears  uo  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Sliine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  l)reaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me.     Ahbn. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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7%y  sun  shall  no  more  go  dmcn. 


SUN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep. 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me.when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurn' d  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  worlc  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 


5  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessir.gs  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant  slumbers,  pure  and  light 


6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above.  Amen. 
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•*  Wt^^  my  «)w^  hate  I  desired  Thee  in  the  night." 
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THE  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 
Fall  from  the  darkenino:  sky, 
Upon  the  fraffiaucc  of  the  flowers 
The  dews  of  evening  lie; 

2  Before  Thy  Throne,  O  Lord  of  heaven 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  scrA'ants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise ; 

4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls  ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chasa 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade ; 

So  fade  within  our  iiearts 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  hy  one  depart ; 

6  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine: — 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  iu  things  divine. 

7  Let  peace,  O  Lord!  Thy  peace,  O  God! 

Upon  our  souls  descend, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend  : 

8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil. 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 
O  give  us  now  repose.     Amen. 
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TAtf  Lord  is  my  LigW 


SWEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go : 
Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will.' 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

nigiit, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  mn, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
Tiwi  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


Labour  is  sweet,  fur  Thou  hast  toil'd ;  ] 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared ; 

Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soil'd 
With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and   death's  dark 

higlit, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


6  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ;  night  is  come ; 
Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long"  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light.      Amex. 
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"  Darkness  and  light  to 

INSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  Shepherd  and  Guard'ian  of  Thine^ 
Mr  all  to  Thy  covenant  care, 
I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resigjk 

2  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun,      » 

The  niffht  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  Tliy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep  ; 


I        I        I       ■         • 
Thee  are  both  alikey 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

4  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows,  4 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing;         ^  \ 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

5  I  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd, 

Their  chorus  forever  shall  join  ; 
And  love,  and  adore,  without  end, 
Their  faithful  Creator,  and  mine.    Amen. 
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"  Let  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  be  an  evening  saaifice. 


SOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
.    Fades  upon  n»y  sight  away  ; 
Free  from  care*  from  labour  free. 
Lord,  I  would  conipiune  wHh  Thee; 
Thou,  ^^^losc  all-pcrvadlng  eye 

Naight  escapes,  witliout,  within, 
Pardon  each  intinnity. 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 


j        '6  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away; 
'^en,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee: 
4  Thou  "Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  knoN^Ti 
'  All  of  man's  intinnity ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.     Amen. 
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TAow,  iorrf,  on/y  <Aa<  makest  me  dwell  in  safety. 


THE  day  is  past  and  over : 
All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
I  pray  Thee  that  otfenceless 
Tlic  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

2  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 


Hymn  342.       M 


The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  ni^t,  * 

4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"Against  him  I  have  now  prevailed  : 
Rejoice  !  the  child  of  God  has  failed." 


5  Be  Thou  my  soul' s  Preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know, 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  1  iiave  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all ! 

Amek. 
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THROUGH  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us ; 
Now  we  lay  us  dowii  to  rest, 
Throuirh  the  silent  watches  guard  us,' 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
|:  Jesus,  Thou  our  Guardian  be ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee.  :| 


"  /  icill  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  take  my  rest.'' 

2  Pili^rlms  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  fi)es ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose  ; 
J:  And,  when  life's  shoilday  is  past, 
Rest  witU,T|iee  in  heaven  at  last.  :j 
•  ,:'.^.P     f-i   :  Amen. 
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GREAT  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song, 
With  humble  gratitude  I  raise: 


O  let  Thv  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  hU  my  heart  witli  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  nncloiuled  as  they  pass, 

And  cv'.'ry  gently  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  j^raoe, 
And  witness  U>  Tliy  love  ana  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart. 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Tliy  love, 


The  Lord  is  tl<y  k-  eper."' 

Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  roVe. 


4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus ;  His  dear  Name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

.5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  qare  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 

AM£^ 
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GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night: 
May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  U8, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 

Hymn  345. 
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He  t^hall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.    Amen. 


"  Whether  we  wake  or  sleep,  we  should  Uve  together  toith  mtn^ 
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THE  sun  is  sinking  fasti 
The  daylight  dies; 
Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resign'd; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest. 


Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine.    Amen. 
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"'At  eventide 

THE  day  of  praise  is  done; 
The  eveninsr  shadows  fall ; 
Yut  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light  that  liglitenest  alL 

2  Around  Thy  throne  on  his;h 

Where  niirht  can  never  be. 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Brin^;  ceaseless  sonu:s  to  Tliee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire; 
But  oh  !  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 


1 
it  shaU  be  light:' 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 

We  in  Thine  anifels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 
Each  wayward  thouj^ht  reclaim,  | 

And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm  | 

Of  glory  to  Thy  Name.  j 

6  Shine  Thou  within  us,  then,  ; 
A  day  that  knows  no  end,                    { 

Till  soujE^s  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend.    Amen. 


t        Hymn  347. 


JUUof  Thy  truth  in  the  night  season. 


NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts. 
Let  flames  of  love  arise  ; 
Assist  us  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 
Have  made  up  all  this  day; 


Mhiutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift,  more  free  than  they. 
3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 
Do  a  new  song  require; 

Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire.    Amss. 
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come  to  the  sun's  hour  of  rest,    The  lights  of    even-ing    round  us   shine,   "We  hymn  the 
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Thy  glories,  Lord,    they      own.     A-iccr 


life      a  -   lone;    Therefore   in    all  the  world  Thy  glories.  Lord,    they      own.     A-iccr 
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"  TA*  darkness  and  light  to  Thee  are  both  alike.'' 

rpHE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close, 
J-     Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows : 
O  Brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory,  Thou 
Eternal  Light  of  light,  be  with  us  now  : 
Where  Thou  art  present  darkness  cannot  be : 
Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee. 

2  Our  changeful  lives  arc  ebbing  to  an  end. 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend : 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  djdst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 

Come,  Lord,'  m  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh,    ,- 
And  hear  Thy  voice—'*  Fear  not,  for  it  is  l.'^K 

4  The  weary  world  Is  mouldering  to  decay, 

It8  glories  wane,  ita  pageants  fade  away  ;      >  - 
In  that  lajst  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall,, " 
May  we  arise  awaken' d  by  Thy  call,  ,y. 

With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blMt'day  whirh  has  no  eventide.     A\rEN. 
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jBd  <Aai  foUoweth  Me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  fi/fe." 

SAFELY  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ;  • 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  holy  day ; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  Almighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand : 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  been. 
And  repaying  love  with  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Kedeemer's  Name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Drive  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

4  When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise, 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

When  we  in  Thy  house  appear : 
There  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

5  May  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints; 
Such  the  daj's  of  rest  we  love, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above.    Amsk. 
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*'  TAoM,  Lord,  Tiast  made  me 

LORD,  "When  this  holy  morning  broke 
O'er  island,  continent,  and  deep, 
Thv  far-spread  family  awoke, 

All  round  the  world,  the  feast  to  keep. 
From  east  to  west  the  sun  surveyed, 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her  shade, 
^nd  stars  came  forth,  were  heard  their 
songs. 


glad  through  Thy  work.'''' 

3  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 
To  hearts  in  trouble  Thou  wast  nigh. 
No  one  hath  sought  Thy  face  invain. 

4  The  poor  in  spirit  Thou  hast  fed, 

Thy  chastened  ones  have  kissed  the  rod. 
The  mourner  Thou  hast  comforted. 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 

Amxk> 


—•.Hymn  352. 


J. 


^^—^ 


r-^  ^  i  ^-^-^ 


r^^ 


m 


"H- # — # — # — 0- 


r  «  ^  I  '  1^  j*  I    y 


(-^^r^-*^- 


i=S=s=&^^^Ei^ 


^ 


t 


A  -  men. 


"•  JTe  shall  gather  the  lambs  tcith  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosamy 


TESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me ; 
^      Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
"Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me ; 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ;  I^ 

Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 

Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell.     Ambn. 


2  All  this  day  Thv  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me. 
Listen  to  my  eYOjiJig  payer  I 
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THE  SEVEN   HOURS. 

Hymns  353—357. 
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BEFORE  DAWN. 
Hymn  353. 

"  /  my9flf  icill  avake  right  earfy.'* 

THE  wingtM  herald  of  the  day 
^Proclaims  the  morn's  approaching  ray: 
So  Curist  the  Lord  reneT\'S  His  call, 
To  endless  life  awakening  ail. 

2  "  Take  up  thy  bed,"  to  each  He  cries, 
"Who  sick,  or  wrapp'd  in  slumber,  lies: 
*'  Be  chaste,  and,  living  soberly, 
T\'atcU  yc,  for  1  the  Lord  am  nigh." 

3  With  earnest  cry,  with  tearful  care, 
Gail  we  <the  Lord  to  hear  our  prayer; 
While  supplication,  pure  and  deep, 
Forbids  eivuh  chastened  heart  to  sleep. 

4  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  onW  Son ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 


FIRST  HOUR. 
Hymn  354. 

"  Earlt/  In  the  morning  will  1  direct  my  prayer  unto 
Thee,  and  will  look  up." 

DAWN  purples  alL^he  east  witlj  light; 
Day  o'er  the  earth  is  gliding  bright;  i 
'  Morn's  sparkling  rays  tlieir  course  begin;  | 
Farewell  to  darkne&i  and  to  sinl  • 

2  Each  evil  dream  of  night,  depart, 

Each  thought  of  guilt,  forsake  the  heart  I  » 
Let  every  ill  that  darkness  brought  } 

Beneath  its  shade,  now  come  to  naught! 

3  So  that  last  morning,  dread  and  great, 
Which  we  with  trembling  hope  await. 
With  blessed  light  for  us  shall  glow,  ]*. 
Who  chant  the  song  we  learnt  below.'* 

4  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  etemallv.    Amei^. 


THmD  HOUR. 
Hymn  355. 

'•  It  is  but  the  third  hour  of  the  day^ 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Father,  ever  one ; 
Shed  forth  Thy  grace  within  our  breast, 
And  dwell  with  us,  a  ready  Guest. 

rBy  every  power,  by  heart  and  tongue, 
By  act  and  deed,  Thy  praise  be  sung ; 
Inflame  with  perfect  love  each  sense. 
That  others'  souls  may  kindle  thence. 

S  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
!    Througti  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 


SIXTH  HOUR. 
Hymn  356. 

"  At  noonday  will  I  pray."" 

OGOD  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might. 
Who,  ordering  time  and  change  aright, 
Sendcst  the  early  morning  ray. 
Kindling  the  glow  of  perfect  day ;       . 

j  2  Extinguish  Thou  each  sinful  fire, 

And  banish  every  ill  desire:  : 

I      And,  keeping  all  the  body  whole, 

i      Shed  forth  fhy  peace  upon  the  soul. 

t- 

I  3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done,  j 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son ;       j 

'      Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 

'      Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 


NINTH  HOUR. 
Hymn  357. 
"  The  hour  of  prayer  being  the  ninth  hour^ 

OGOD !  creation's  secret  Force, 
Thyself  unmoved,  all  motion's  Source, 
Who,  from  the  mom  till  evening's  ray. 
Through  all  its  changes  guidest  the  day, 

2  Grant  us,  when  this  short  life  is  past. 
The  glorious  evening  that  shall  last; 
That,  by  a  holy  death  attained, 
Eternal  glory  may  be  gained. 


3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  onh*  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 
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SUNSET. 
"  /t^;i/;  meditate  upon  Thee  in  the  night  watches.'' 


AS  now  the  sun's  declining  rays 
Toward  the  eve  descend, 
E'en  so  our  years  are  sinking  down 
To  their  appointed  end. 


2  Lord,  on  the  Cross  Thine  arms 
To  draw  Thy  people  nigh ; 
O  grant  us  then  that  Cross  to 
And  in  those  arms  to  die. 


were  stretch' d 
love. 


3  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
All  glory  be  from  saints  on  earth, 
And  from  the  angel  host.    Amen. 


Hymn  359. 
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NIGHT  WATCH. 
"  ThCM  Shalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  terror  by  nights 

BEFORE  the  ending  of  the  day, 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray. 
That  with  Thy  wonted  favor,  Thou 
Wouldst  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now 


2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe. 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Throuirh  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  onlv  Son 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally.    Amen. 
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Hymn  360.       B. 
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"  ZAy  statutes  have  been  my 

FATHER  of  mercies !  in  Thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  erer  be  Thy  Name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 
Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


songs  in  the  house  of  my  inlgrimagey 

3  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 

Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there.    Amen. 


Hymn  361 


0  Lord,  how  manifold  are  Thy  icorks 


rpTHE  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord, 
-L     In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 
We  read  Thy  "name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thoii  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 


Nor  will  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

Till  til  rough  the  world  Thv  tmth  has  run  ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 

That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  eun. 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Tliv  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right. 
Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven ! 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 

And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Amen. 
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"  T'Ay  TT'orrf  i^  a  towp  unto  my  feet,  ami  a  light  unto  my  path: 


OWORD  of  God  incarnate, 
O  wisdom  from  on  high, 
O  truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

O  Light  of  our  dark  sky ! 
We  praise  Thee  for  tlie  radiance 
That  from  the  liallow'd  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 


2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Kceeivcd  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  tin;  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ  Uie  liviug  Word. 


It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurl'd, 
Itshineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world  ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea. 
Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 

Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 


4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  buniish'd  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old  ; 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to' trace. 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.     Amen. 
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Hymn  363. 


B^igg^gj^^gp^ 


■;08 


^Siiii^ip^ 


"  TA*  law  of  the  Lord  is  an 

GOD'S  perfect  law  converts  the  soul, 
Reclaims  from  false  desires  ; 
"With  sacred  wisdom  His  sure  word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 

And  brin^  sincere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands,  in  search  of  truth, 
Assist  the  feeblest  sigiit. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fix'd, 

On  sure  foundations  laid ; 


■und^led  law,  converting  the  soul.'* 

His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  wei.gh'd; 

4  Of  more  esteem  tiThn  golden  mines, 
Or  gold  refined  with  skill ; 

More  sweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
That  from  the  comb  distil. 

5  My  trusty  counsellors  they  are, 
And  friendly  warning  give : 

Divine  rewards  attend  on  those     -   - 
Who  by  Thy  precepts  live.    AacsK. 


Hymn  364 


ffoio  excellent  is  Thy  loving  kindness,  0  Ood. 


BEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 
Bearins  his  glorious  way  I 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 

And  life  and  light  convey. 
But  where  the  Gospel  comes. 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 


3  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  Thy  directions  given  ! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

4  I  hear  Thy  word  with  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey  ; 
Send  Thy  good  spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray.    AwsBU 
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Hymn  365. 


Thy  word  is  true  from  the  beginning 


A  GLORY  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic  like  the  sun  : 
It  gives  a  light  to  ewjry  age  : 
it  gives,  but  borrows  none. 
2  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise  ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


Hymn  366.       B 


Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.    Axes, 


i — r 

Thy  Word  is  a  lantern  unto  myfeet^  and  a  light  unto  my  paths." 

And  in  Thy  righteous  judgments,  Lord, 

Instruct'my  willing  mind. 
Thy  testimonies  I  have  made 

My  heritage  and  choice ; 
For  the}',  when  other  comforts  fail, 

My  drooping  heart  rejoice. 
My  heart  with  early  zeal  began 

"Thy  statutes  to  obey ; 
And,  till  my  course  of  life  is  done. 

Shall  keep  Tliine  upright  way.     Amen. 


THY  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
The  way  of  truth  to  show  ; 
A  watch-light,  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

2  I've  vow' d— and  from  my  covenant.  Lord 

Will  never  start  aside — 
That  in  Thy  righteous  judgments  I 
Will  steadfastly  abide. 

3  Let  still  my  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  Tlice  acceptance  find; 
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Hymn  367. 
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"  Tht  invisible  things  of  Rim  from  the  creation  of 

things  that 

THERE  is  a  book,  who  nins  may  read, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts, 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Ptrre  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God,  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  papes  in  tliat  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
;  Wherewith  encompass' d,  great  and  small 
1 ;  In  peace  and  order  move. 

368. 


the  world  are  clearly  seen,  being  understood  by  the 
are  made.^'' 

4  The  moon  above,  the  Church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run  ; 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow. 
Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

5  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 

That  crowns  His  hoh'hill ; 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  scat. 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

6  Thou,  Who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere.    Amex. 


Hymn 
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Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  Thy  statutes,  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end: 


k 


TNSTRUCT  me  in  Thy  statutes,  Lord, 
-A-    Thy  righteous  paths  display  ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  iny  life, 

Will  never  go  astray. 
If  Thou  true  wisdom  from  above 

Wilt  graciously  impart. 
To  keep  Thy  perfect  laws  I  will 

Devote  mv  zealous  heart 


3  Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 

To  which  Thy  i)rccepts  lead ; 

Because  my  chief  delight  has  been 

Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 

4  Do  Thou  to  Tliy  most  just  commands 

Incline  my  willing  heart ; 
Let  no  desire  of  worldly  wealth 
From  Thee  my  Uioughts  divert    -Amen. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !      praise      t 


A  -  men 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !      praise      the  Lord 
*'My  heart  shall  rejoice  in  Thy  salvation^ 

SALVATION,  O  the  joyful  sound ! 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Glory,  honour,  praise  and  power, 
Be  nnto  the  Lamb  for  ever ! 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer; 
Hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lord. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 

But  we  arise,  by  ;^race  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

Glory,  honour,  etc. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

Glory,  honour,  etc.    Amen. 
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Hymn  370. 


J.  [First  Tune.] 
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''Ecery  day  trill  Igvoe  thanks  unto  Thee^  and  praise  Thy  Name  for  ever  and  every 


O  AVIOXJR,  source  of  every  blessing, 
^-5    Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

— qr— — T— ^  ' -_ -:  f 

2  Tea<ni  me  soiae  melodiouH  measure, 

■Bang  by  raptured  eaints  above  ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 

While  I  siQg.  redeaming^ve*^ 

J. 


3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
Thou  to  save  my  smil  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blojodr 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended,   **    *^ 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come> 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  ^ly  heavenly  home.    Amej  , 
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Hymn  371 
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yAe  Son  of  GotL,  Who  loved  me,  and  gave  Hiimelffor  me.'* 


ALL  glorious  God,  what  hymn  of  praise 
Shall  our  transported  voices  raise  ! 
What  ardent  love  and  zeal  are  due, 
While  heaven  stands  open  to  our  view ! 
S  Once  we  were  fallen,  and  O  how  low ! 
Just  on  the  brink  of  endless  woe  : 
When  Jesus,  from  the  realms  above, 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  boundless  love, 

Hymn  372.       B. 


3  Scattered  the  shades  of  death  and  night, 
And  spread  around  His  heavenly  light : 
By  Him  what  wondrous  grace  is  shown 
To  souls  impoverish' d  and  undone ! 

4  He  shows,  beyond  these  mortal  shores, 
A  bright  inheritance  as  ours  ; 
Where  saints  in  light  our  coming  wait 
To  share  their  holy,  happy  state.     " 
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Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  hi^  friends 


TO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name 
Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
<0  may  His  love  (immortal  liame!) 
June  every  heart  and  tongue. 
:2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 
What  mortal  tongue  display ! 
^Imagination's  utmost  stretch ^^      **- 
In  w/Dnder  dies  away.      ^"^        t-i* 
;S  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
^JLcft  ^hc  bright  realms  of  bliss. 


And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die : 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say,  i 

"The  Saviour  died  for  me."  I 

5  0  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song.    Amen. 


REDEMPTION. 
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Hymn  373 


{First  Tune.] 


R 


There  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved. 

SING,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love, 
Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  ahove, 
Ever  watchful  o'er  our  face, 
Still  to  man  extends  His  grace. 

2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made, 
All  is  by  His  sceptre  sway'd ; 

What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below  ? 

3  God,  the  merciful  and  good,  ,; 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ;  ^ 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 

Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 

4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name, 

Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme  :  '^ 

Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home, 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come.    Amen. 
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Hjnnn  374.       D. 
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G^c?  Aa^A  yiijen  J7tm  a  nom«  which  U  above  every  name. 


O  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 
I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine. 


2  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears. 
And-  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days, 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


3  O  the  delightful  day  will  come. 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  etehiity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  gface.    Amen. 
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Casting  ail  you?'  care  upon  Him,  for  He  careth  for  you." 


PEACE,  troubled  soul,  -whose  plaintive 
moan 
Hath  taug:ht  each  scene  the  note  of  woe; 
Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  ^-oan, 

And  let  thy  tears  f onjet  to  flow : 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found. 
To  lull  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  wound. 


2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  opprest. 
On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load  ; 
In  Him  thy  Refuge  lind,  thy  rest, 

Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God : 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour,  glorious  word; 
O  hear,  believe,  and  bless  the  Lord. 
Amen. 


;^7S_(Tf<TvTT 


Hymn  376.       C. 
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"  By  ffvace  ye  are  saved  through  faUk.'^  * 


GRACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  my  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellions  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  ^race  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
17 


3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  roadj 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stohe^ 
And  well  deserves  the  praise.    Amen. 
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Hymn 


377.       AA. 
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Blessed  i*  A«  wftoj?«  unrightemsMsi  is  forgiven,  and  whose  sin  is  covered.'' 


HE'S  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gain'd, 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appear, 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtain'd, 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 
2  No  sooner  I  my  wound  disclosed, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But  Thy  forgiveness  interposed. 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 


3  Sorrows  on  sorrows  multiplied,  •   \ 

The  harden'd  sinner  shall  confound; 
But  them  who  in  His  truth  contide. 
Blessings  of  mercy  shall  surround. 

4  His  saints  that  have  perform'd  His  laAvs, 

Their  life  in  triumph  shall  employ; 
Let  them,  as  they  alone  have  cause, 
In  grateful  raptures  shout  for  joy.   Amen. 


Py  rrrrr ^tJT 


"  Come  vnto  Me,  all  ye  that  Inbrnir 

ALL  ye  who  seek  for  sure  relief 
In  trouble  and  distress. 
Whatever  sonow  vex  the  mind, 
Or  guilt  the  soul  o])pross: 
JJ  Jesus,  Who  eave  Himself  for  you, 
Upon  the  Cross  to  die, 
Opens  to  you  His  sacred  heart: 
O  to  that  heart  draw  nigh, 
3  Yc  hear  how  kindly  He  invites;    : 
Ye  hew  Uis  words  so  blcct: 


and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 

"  All  ye  that  labour  come  to  Me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 

4  O  Jesus,  joy  of  saints  on  high, 
Thou  hope  of  sinners  here. 

Attracted  by  tliose  loving  words, 
To  Thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 

5  Wash  Thou  my  wounds  in  thnt  dear  blood 
Which  forth  from  Thee  doth  flow ; 

New  grace,  new  hope  inspire ;  a  new 
And  better  heart  bestow.    Ambk. 
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Hymn  379 
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"  7','^  bloodfif  Jfime  Cfofiet  His  Son  cUanseth  m  from,  all  «n." 


AH,  not  like  errins^  man  is  God, 
That  men  to  answer  Him  should  dare; 
Condemn'd,  and  into  silence  awed, 
They  helpless  stand  before  His  Immt. 

3  There  must  a  Mediator  plead, 

Who,  God  and  man,  may  both  embrace ; 

Hymn  380.       B. 


With  God  for  man  to  intercede, 
And  offer  man  the  purchased  grace. 

3  And  lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  slain 

To  be  this  Mediator  crown'd  :  *> 

In  Him,  my  soul,  be  cleansed  from  stain. 
In  Him  thy  righteousness  be  found.  AniEm. 
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"  He  healefk  the 

WHEN,  wounded  sore,  the  Btricken  soul 
Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand. 
Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 

3  When  sorrow  gwcllg  the  laden  heart, 
And  tears  of  ansruish  flow. 
One  only  lieart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feci  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitence  haf  wept  in  vain 
Over  «omc  foul,  dark  spot, 


I 
broken  in  hearty 

One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  wjishes  white. 

His  hand  that  brinsrs  relief, 
His  heart  that's  touch'd  with  all  our  Joy^ 

And  feelcth  for  our  grief. 

Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord  ? 

Unseal  that  cleansing  tide : 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  gin 

But  in  Thy  wounded  side.     Amsn. 
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Hvmn  381. 
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*^Him  that  cometh  unto  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  oid."' 


COME,  ve  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
:  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 

And  His  heart  With  love  runs  o'er; 
r  He  is  able, 

^  He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 


2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
fEverv  grace  that  bi-ings  you  nigh, 
'         Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


^^  Come,  ye  weary,  heavv-ladcn, 

Lost  and  ruin'd  by  fhe  fall. 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  willnever  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jcsut*  came  to  call. 


4  Agonizing  in  the  garden. 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies ; 

On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ! 

Hear  Him  crv,  before  He  dies. 

"ItisftTiish'dl" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 


Lo  !  th'  incarnate  God,  ascending. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood  ; 

Venture  on  Him — venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  V".'t- 

None  but  Jesus  /^ 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good- 


YT 


Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert. 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  courts  of  heaven 
Sweetlv  echo  with  His  Name; 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same.    Amen. 


REDEMPTION, 
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Hymn  382 


"^  Eow  slunUd  a 
A  H,  how  sball  fallen  man 
-'^    Be  just  before  his  God ! 
If  He  contend  in  rii^hteousness, 

We  sink  beneath  Ilis  rod. 
If  He  our  waj's  should  mark, 

"NViUi  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 

A  just  excuse  devise  ? 
All-seeing,  powerful  God ! 

Who  can  with  Thee  contend  ? 

Hymn  383.       B. 


be  justtoith  Godf^ 

Or  who  that  tries  the  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  Tliy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake : 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake.  *- 

5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man  * 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  Him,  and  escape. 
But  through  the  Saviour' s  blood.    Amen. 
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There  shaU  be  a  fountain  opened  for  tin  and  uncUanness. 


THERE  is  a  fountain  till'd  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Emmanuers  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 

jLiOse  all  their  guilty  stains. 
The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
Dear,  dying  lamb.  Thy  precious  blood 

Shallncver  lose  its  power, 


Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  ping  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.    Amen. 
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Hymn  384. 
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*'  Ei'Cdpe  for  thy  life ;  iook  not  behind  tlu«,  neUMr  stay  thou  in  ail  the  plain  ;  escape  to  the  mountain, 

lest  thou  be  consumed.^' 


THE  voice  of  free  grace 
Cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain ; 
For  Adam's  lost  race 

Christ  hath  opened  a  fountafci : 
For  sin  and  uncleannees 

And  every  transgression, 

His  blood  liows  most  freely 

In  6trcan)s  of  salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 

Who  hath  bought  us  our  pardon 
We'll  praise  Him  a<;ain 
When  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

Yc  souls  that  are  wounded, 

To  Jesus  repair; 
He  calls  you  in  mercy. 

And  can  you  forbear? 
Thoufih  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

Still  lice  to  the  mountain, 
That  blood  can  remove  them 

Which  streams  from  this  fountain. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 


3  O  Jesus !  ride  onward, 

Triumphantly  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell 

Thou'rt  more  than  victorious; 
Thy  Name  is  the  theme  ., 

Of  the  ji^reat  congregation,  ij 

While  angels  and  saints  tj 

Raise  the  shout  of  salvation. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 

4  With  joy  shall  we  stand 

Wlien  escaped  to  that  shore ; 
With  our  harps  in  one  hand 

We  will  praise  Him  the  more: 
We'll  range  the  sweet  fields 
On  the  banks  of  the  river, 
And  sing  of  salvation 
For  ever  and  ever. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 

Who  hath  bought  us  our  pardon ; 
We'll  i)raisc  Him  again 
When  we  pass  over  Jordan.  AaiEN. 
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Hymn  385. 
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*'  TJnto  Him  that  loved  u#,  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  His  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings  and 
pritsis  unto  God  and  His  Father  ;  to  Him  be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  ever.*' 
"OW  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain        2  Thou  hast  redcem'd  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kin^s  and  priests  to  God,  . 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee.    Amei^J 


-^^     Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
For  ever  on  His  head  ! 
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**  //  any  man  sin,  we  have  an 

OTHOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry,      j 
Though  all  m^-  crimes  before  Thet 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  Thy  book. 
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2  Create  my  nature  pure  wiihinj 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  : 
Let  Thv  gooii  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  licht. 

Cast  OHt  and  banished  from  Thj  sight : 


Advocate  with  the  Father.^ 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  rav  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  t  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  inv  song: 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

Ahen. 
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Take  not  Thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me.''' 


OTAY,  Thou  long-suffering  Spirit,  stay, 
C    Though  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
■  Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
And  long  in  vain  Tliy  grace  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  grieved ; 


3  Yet  O  the  mourning  sinner  spare, 

In  honour  of  my  great  High-Priest; 
Nor  in  Tliy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest 

4  My  weary  soul,  O  God,  release ; 

Uphold  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  landr  ^,Amen. 
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'•  Him  that  (xnneth  to  Me,  I  will  in  no  wise  east  oiit. 

JESUS,  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
My  Rock  and  Hiding-place. 


By  storms  of  sin  and  sorrow  toss  d, 
1  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace. 

2  Guilty,  forgive  nic,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
Pursued  by  foes,  I  come ; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die ; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 


3  Once  safe  in  Thine  Almighty  arms, 
Let  storms  come  on  amain  ; 
There  danger  never,  never  harms; 
Tliere  death  itself  is  gain. 


4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  throne, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see. 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee.    Ameh. 


FAITH. 
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(rOc?  6«  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner. 


OTHAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone, 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  Ions:  to  find  ; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 


I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 
Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God ; 

The  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
The  Cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 

The  labour  of  Thy  dying  love. 
I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power, 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 

And  till  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace.  Amen. 
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"  //  God  T>€  for  uSy 

OLET  triumphant  faith  dispel 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe : 
If  God  be  for  us,  God  the  Lord, 
Who,  who  shall  be  our  foe  ? 
2  He  Who  His  only  Son  gave  up 
To  death,  that  we  might  live, 
Shall  He  not  all  thinirs  freely  grant 
That  boundless  love  can  ^veV       ^ 


can  be  aqalnst  utt.'"'  \ 

8  Who  now  His  people  shall  accuse  ? 
'Tie  God  hath  justified  ; 
Who  now  His  people  shall  condemn? 
"  The  Lamb  of  God  hath  died. 

4  And  He  Who  died  hath  risen  again. 
Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
At  (iod's  rii^ht  hand  for  us  He  plead*, 
Omnipotent  to  save.    Amen. 
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^'■IwUl  put  thee  in  a  dift  of  the  rock: 


ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Ail  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace : 
Foul,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 


4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  jiidgment  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  nivself  in  Thee.    Amen. 
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JUST  as  I  am,— without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  Blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Jnst  as  I  am, — and  waitinj;  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee/  Whose  Blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come.  [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am, — though  toss'd  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Figbtings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


"  To  wfiom,  shall  we  go  but  vnto  T/iee.' 
4  Just  as  I  am 


poor,  wretched,  blind — 
Sight,  riches',  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am,— Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Tliy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


7  Just  as  I  am, — of  that  free  love 
The  breadth,  lengtli,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.    Amen. 
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Hymn  393. 
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^  I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hide  me.'' 


f  ESU,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
ti      Let  me  to  Thy  Bosom  fly, 
While  the  uearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  liaven  ^uide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last 


2  Other  refufje  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  Tliee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


3  Plenteous  grace  with  Tliee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  etcrnitv.     Amen. 


FAITH. 
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Hymn  393.       I.       [Sccomi  vuve.] 

(  May  be  sung  in  unison  or  in  harmony  as  preferred.) 
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Safe   in  -  to    the    ha  -  ven    g".ide,     O     re  -  ceive  my  bouI    at  last     A-men. 
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Hymn    394.  [First  Tune.] 
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TVVtom  Aatje  /in  heaven  but  Thee  f  " 


JESUS,  my  Saviour !  look  on  me, 
For  I  am  weary  and  opprest ; 
I  come  to  cast  myseff  on  Th«c : 
Thou  art  my  Rest 


2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  wealc, 
I  feel  the  toilsome  Jourmjy's  length; 
Thine  aid  Omnipotent  I  seek  : 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 


3  I  am  bewildcr'd  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 
O  send  Thou  forth  pome  cheering  ray : 
Thou  art  my  Light. 


4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee  ;  my  terrors  cease ; 
Thy  Cross  a  hidiug-jilace  imparts : 
Thou  art  ray  Peace. 


5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 
In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  Life. 


6  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 
E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  All.     Amen. 
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HOW  eweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sororms,  heals  his  -wonnds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  tlie  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  luinj^ry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest 

3  Dear  Name,  the  Rock  on  whieh  Ituild, 

My  Shield  and  Illding-place, 
Mv  never-failini^  Treasury,  tilled 
'Witli  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

B. 


4  Jesus !  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Projphet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  ray  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, — 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  ray  heartj 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought: 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  ever)'  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.    Amek. 
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"  The  Unnd  of  Jegm 
"CX)R  ever  here  mv  rest  shall  be, 
J-       Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
'•  J;  or  me  the  Saviour  died.'' 
2  Mv  dvinir  Saviour  and  my  God, 
fountain  for  guilt  and  sin  I 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Tliy  Blood, 
And  cle&nso  and  keep  me  clean. 


Ckriti  cUanseth  \u  from  aU  tin."' 

I    3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own : 
Wash  me,  and  mine  Thon  nrt ; 
Wa«.h  nip,  but  not  my  feet  alon  — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart 
I  The  atonement  of  Thy  Blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  si^ht  improve  ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fniition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  is  love.    Amen. 
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A  MOUNTAIN  Fastness  is  our  God, 
On  which  our  souls  are  planted  : 
And  thougli  the  fierce  foe  rage  abroad. 
Our  hearts  are  nothing  daunted. 
What  though  he  beset, 
With  wt}apon  and  not, 
Ajray'd-in  death-strife? 
I  In  God  are  help  and  life : 

1  He  is  our  Sword  and  Armour. 

2  By  our  own  might  we  naui^ht  can  do ; 

To  trust  it  were  sure  losing; 
For  us  must  tight  the  Right  and  True, 
The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 

Dost  ask  far  His  Name  ? 

Christ  Jcsue  we  claim  ; 

The  Lord  God  of  hosts ; 

The  only  God :  vain  boasts 
Of  others  fall  before  Him. 


3  What  though  the  troops  of  Satan  fiU'd 

The  world  with  hostile  forces  ? 
E'en  though  our  fears  should  all  be  still'4 

lu  God  are  our  resources. 

The  world  and  its  King  » ■ 

No  terrors  can  bring  : 
Their  threats  are  no  worth : 
Their  doom  is  now  gone  forth  : 

A  single  word  can  quell  them. 

4  God's  word  through  all  shall  have  free  sway. 

And  ask  no  man's  permission : 
The  Spirit  and  His  gifts  convey  ^      j 

*  Strength  to  defy  perdition.  ^11 

*  "The  body  tokill,  il 

Wife,  children,  at  will, 
The  wicked  have  power:        '' 
Yet  lasts  it  but  an  hour! 
The  kingdom^B  ou»e  for  everr 


5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
For  ever  be  outpouring 
One  chorus  from  the  heavenly  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adoring! 
That  chorus  resound 
To  earth's  utmost  bound. 
And  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Like  stormy  ocean's  roar. 
Through  endless  ages  rolling.    Amen. 
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I  wiU  keep  thee  in  aU  places  whither  thou  goestJ' 


HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 


2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay' d, 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strenp^hen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 


3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow  ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 


4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathwav  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee  ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 


18 


5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavour  to  shake, 
I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake.     Amen. 
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f^  "  i/"  (Mjy  man  sin,  we  /tave  an  Advocate 

APPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  auswers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  ouly  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Tliou  callest  burden' d  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  press' d. 


I      I      r 

ivifh  the  Father^  Jesus  Cht-ist,  the  Righteous.'''' 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
1  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  Shield  and  Hiding-place; 
That,  shelter' d  near  Thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  Thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  Cross  and  shame. 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name.    Amen. 


Hymn  400.       B.  _^ 
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"  J/e/i  ought  always  to  pray,  and  not  to  faint.'' 


LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
Willi  reverence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Tliy  sight, 

We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 
Give  deep  humility  ;  the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give  ; 
A  strong  desiring  confidence 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live. 


Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 

And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slaj'. 
Give  these,  and  then  Thy  will  be  done; 

Thus,  strenijthen'd  with  all  might. 
We,  through  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright.    Amen. 


PR  A  TER, 
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Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you. 


COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  Ti^ill  not  say  thee  nay. 
Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, — 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 
With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  Blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


Hymn  402.       B. 


Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 

And  without  a  rival  reign. 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 

Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 

Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 

Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death.    Amen. 
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''And  he  said,  I wUl  not  Ut 

SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
In  tliis  our  evil  day  : 
To  all  Thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  trust  and  pray. 
I  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  Cross  we  bear, 
O  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 
^^  The  Spirit's  interceding  grace 
Give  us  the  faith  to  claim ; 


Thee  go,  except  Thou  bless  me." 

To  wrestle  till  we  see  Thy  face, 
And  know  Thy  hidden  Name. 

4  Till  Thou  the  Father's  love  impart, 
Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow. 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart — 
I  will  not  let  Thee  go : 

5  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unlesfl 
Thou  tell  Thy  Name  to  me  ; 

With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  say, — I  died  for  Thee.    Amsn. 
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'^  7'/<«7'«  /  UJi/^  m^e^  with  Thee  ;  and  I  will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy-seat.'' 


FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat  \ 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 
2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads — 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 


3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 

»  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  : 
Though  sunder' d  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.    Amen. 


Hymn  404. 


B. 


Lord^  teach  us  to  pray.'' 


PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  tire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  ui)\vavd  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer,  tiie  sublimcst  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays!  " 


5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath. 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death,- 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  iind. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone ; 

The  lioly  Spirit  plcjids; 
And  Jesus'on  the  eternal  throne 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  O  Thou,  by  WHiom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.    Amen. 


PRAISE. 
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PRAISE. 
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0  bfjottfut  in  Vie  Lord,  alt  ye  tanfUy 
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\  LL  peo])le  that  on  earth  do  well, 
■^^^   Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice 
Ilira  8er%-e  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 

Conoe  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 
2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  ftock.  He  doth  us  feed, 

And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

406. 

J. 


O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 

For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 
For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure.    Amen. 
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"  0  nng  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song 

O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord, 
Prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing: 
In  their  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoice; 
And  children  of  Sion 
Be  srlad  in  their  Kiner. 
2  Let  them  His  great  Name 
Extol  in  their  soncrs. 
With  hearts  well  attuned 
His  praises  express; 


•  let  the  congregation  of  sainL* praise  Him.'''' 
W^ho  always  takes  pleasure 

To  hear  their  glad  tongues, 
And  waits  with  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 
3  With  glory  adorned. 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  tluir  heads 

With  safety  doth  >hield; 
Such  honour  and  triumph 

His  favour  sliall  l»ring: 
O  therefore  for  ever 

All  praise  to  Him  }ield  !    Amev. 
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Hymn  407. 
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'^  r/i<yM,  0  God,  art 

FOR  Theo,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
In  Sion  waits,  Thy  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 
Thou,  Who  to  every  humble  prayer 

Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear, 
To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear. 


i 


Hymn  408. 


j)raised  in  Sion^ 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 

To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

4  Bless'd  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed, 

Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives! 
'Tis  there  abundantly  we  taste 
The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  gives. 

Amen. 
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A  -  men. 


t 
"  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  H 

MAGNIFY  Jehovah's  Name; 
For  His  mercies  ever  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 
2  Let  His  ransom'd  flock  rejoice, 
Gathcr'd  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  His  choice, 
Pluck'd  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 
8  In  the  wilderness  astray. 

In  tlie  lonely  waste  they  roam. 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way. 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home  : 
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is  gracious,  and  Uis  mercy  endureth  for  ever." 

4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry  ; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  car. 

Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

5  Them  to  pleasant  lands  he  brings, 
AVhcre  the  vine  and  olive  grow  ; 

Where  from  verdant  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  His  goodness  to  their  race; 

For  th.e  wonders  of  His  word, 
And  the  riches  of  His  grace!    Amen. 


PRAISE. 
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^^ Serve  the  Lord  tvith  gladness,  and 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 

He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 
His  sovereigTi  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  ; 
And  when  like  wanderins;  sheep  wc  stray'd, 

He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 
Wc  are  His  people,  we  His  care. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 

Hymn  410.      AA 


come  before  His  presence  with  a  song.'''' 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name '? 

4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Amen. 
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"  0  lard^  Thxiu  art  Income  exceeding  glorious 
TDLESS  God,  my  soul ;  Thou,  Lord,  alone 
-L-'    Possessest  empire  without  bounds, 
With  honour  Thou  art  crown'd,  thy  throne 
Eternal  majesty  surrounds. 
2  WiUi  light  Thou  dost  Thyself  enrobe, 
And  glory  for  a  garment  take ; 
Heaven's  curtains  streU-h  beyond  the  globe, 

Thy  canopy  of  state  to  make. 
God  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 
Jlis  palace-chambers  in  the  skies ; 


Thx)u  art  clothed  with  majesty  and  honour. 
The  clouds  His  chariots  arc,  and  storms 

The  swift-wing'd  steeds  with  which  he  flics. 
As  bright  as  flame,  as  swift  as  wind. 

His  ministers  heaven's  palace  fill ; 
They  have  their  suiulry  tasks  assign'd. 

All  prompt  to  do  their  sovereign's  will. 
In  praising  God  while  he  prolongs 

My  breath,  I  will  that  breatli  employ; 
And  join  devotion  to  my  songs, 

Hincere,  as  in  Him  is  my  joy.     Amen. 
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"E  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame ; 
His  praise  your  son^  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame : 
Your  voices  raise,        I  And  seraphim, 
Ye  cherubim  I  To  sing  His  praise, 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 


To  Him  your  homage  pay  : 
His  praise  declare,        |  And  clouds  that  move 
Ye  heavens  above,        I  In  liquid  air. 
3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
And  all  shall  last        I  His  firm  decree 
From  changes  free ;    I  Stands  ever  fast.  Amen. 


Hymn  412 
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"  Let  everything  that  hath 

O  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place 
From  whence   His  goodness  largely 
flows ; 
Praise  Him  in  heaven,  where  He  His  face. 
Unveiled,  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

2  Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Wliich  He  in  our  behalf  has  done; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts. 
With  wliich  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  slirill  trumpet's  warlike  voice 

Make  rocks  and  hills  His  praise  rebound  ; 


breath  praise  the  Lxn'd.^'' 

Praise  Him  with  harp's  melodious  noise, 
And  gentle  psaltery's  silver  sound. 

4  Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compose, 

To  cymbals  set  their  songs  of  praise — 
To  well-tuned  cymbals,  and  to  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  days. 

5  Let  all  that  vital  breath  enjoy, 

The  breath  He  does  to  them  afford. 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ  : 
Let  every  creature  praise  the  Lord ! 

Amen. 


PRAISE. 
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"^PraUe  the  Lord,  0  my  soul , 

O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  His  holy  Name. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Fors:et  not  all  His  benefits, 
Who  is  to  Thee  so  kind. 

3  He  pardons  all  thy  sins. 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 


and  all  that  is  within  m«,  praise  His  holy  Nainey 
He  healeth  thine  infimiities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

4  He  feeds  thee  with  His  love. 
Upholds  thee  with  His  truth  ; 

And,  like  the  eagle's,  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  Thy  youth. 

5  Then  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 
His  grace,  His  love  proclaim ; 

Let  all'that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  His  holy  Name.     A-aiex, 
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My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart  isflrfd ;  I  will  sing  and  give  praised 

3  Thy  praises.  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round  : 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends. 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And  as  Thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed.    Amen. 


OGOD,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent. 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 
And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  raise 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 
Awake,  my  glorj- ;  harp  and  lute. 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute : 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take. 
Will  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 
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'•'•Iwill  alway  give  thanks 

THROUGH  all  the  chang-ing  scenes  of  life,       4 
In  trouble  and  in  jo^-, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
M3'  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 
Till  all  that  arc  disfresscd 
From  my  exanii)le  comfort  take, 
And  ciiarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 
8  O  magnify  tlic  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  His  Name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  call'd, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 


A. 
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unto  the  Loid.'''' 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps 

Around  the  good  and  just; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 

Who  on  His  succour  trust. 
O  make  but  trial  of  His  love. 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 

Who  in  His  truth  confide. 
Fear  Him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight. 

Your  wants  shall  be  His  care.    Amen. 


Hymn  416. 
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"  0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

O  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
Tlic  Fountain  of  eternal  love; 
Whose  mercy  linn  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  aiid  shall  for  ever  last. 
Who  can  His  miglity  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  iluml)crless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  niise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  pi-aisc? 


11,1 
for  He  is  gracious^  and  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever.'''' 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour.  Lord, 
Thou  to  Tliy  chosen  dost  afTord  ; 
Wlien  Thou  rcturn'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless' d, 
His  Name  eternallj'  confess'd; 
Let  all  His  saints,  with  full  accord. 
Sing  k);id  Amens,  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  Amen. 


PRAISE. 
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"  My  spirit  hath  rejoiced 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 


2  Jesus — the  Name  that  charms  our  fear: 

That  bids  our  sonows  cease ; 
'Tia  music  in  the  sinner's  cars; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free  : 

Hymn  418.       U. 


in  God  my  Saviour.'^ 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

■4  lie  speaks ;  and,  listening  to  Ilis  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 
Tlie  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

5  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf!    His  praise,  ye  dumb. 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ! 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come! 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy  !    Amen. 


I  ■#-••••#■■#-••-•#■1  0        "^       ^        m 


— 1 1 — ' ' ^- 


'0 — 0 — #- 


im^imi 


:f==^=: 


x=i- 


•♦-■•-•#••#••#•#•#••♦- 


(9- 

A  -  men. 


IS 


3E 


"  T/ie  Lord  ig  King , 

TEIIOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 

•  '      In  His  just  government  rejoice ; 

Let  all  the  lands,  with  sacred  mirth, 

In  His  applause  unite  their  voice. 

2  Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 
His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  sUvte  ; 


1 

the  earth  may  be  glad  thereof.'" 

Judgment  and  righteousness  are  made 
The  habitation  of  His  seat. 

3  For  Thou,  O  God,  art  seated  high, 

At)ove  earth's  potentates  enthroned; 
Thou,  Lord,  unrivalled  in  the  sky, 
Supreme  by  all  the  gods  art  owned.   Amen. 
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'Ze^  evefy thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 


BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay ; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  Name : 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 


2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While'all  the  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing; 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
"VVake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 


Hymn  420.       F. 


3  Whate'er  this  living  world  contains, 
That  wings  the  air  or  treads  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow : 
Ye  tenants  of  the  ocean  wide. 
Proclaim  Him  through  the  mighty  tide. 

And  in  the  deeps  below. 


4  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ  ; 
Spread  His  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  heav'n's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  soUDd, 

The  general  burst  of  joy.    Amen. 


wm 


^]ZZZ ; -  J  i 1 


PRAISE. 
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"  As  long  as  I  have  any  being,  I  will  Hng praises  unto  my  God.'''' 


I'LL  praise  m}'  Maker  with  my  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
\V  hilelif  e,  and  thou.^ht,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 


I     2 


y  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  :  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppress'  d,  He  feeds  the  x>oor ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure, 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

Amen. 


Hymn  421, 
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"  The  Lord  is  my  Strength^  and  my  Shield J*^ 


ADORED  for  ever  be  the  Lord ; 
His  praise  I  will  resound, 
From  Whom  the  cries  of  my  distress 
A  gracious  answer  found. 

2  He  Is  my  Stren^h  and  shield  ;  my  heart 
Has  trusted  in  His  Name ; 
And  now  relieved,  my  heart,  with  joy, 
His  praises  shall  proclaim. 


'  3  The  Lord,  the  everlastin;?  God, 

I  Is  my  defence  and  rock, 

!  The  saving  health,  the  saving  strength, 

I  Of  His  anointed  flock. 

'  4  O  save  and  bless  Thy  people,  Lord, 

Thy  heritage  preserve ; 
i      Feed,  strenirttien,  and  support  their  hearts, 
'         That  they  may  never  swerve.    Amen. 
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Hymn  422 


THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


{First  Turn.] 


The  vKn^ning  stars  sang  together^  and  ail  the  sons  of  God  sliouted  for  joy.'''' 


SONGS  of  praise  the  ans:els  sang; 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
^Vhen  He  spake  and  it  was  done. 
Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose;  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 
Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  awa}'; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  concjuer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

Amen. 


I. 


{Second  Tune.'] 
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Hymn  423. 


PRAISE, 


[First  Tune.] 
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'''■  I w'Ul  magnify  TJiee. 

(^  OD,  mv  Kiiig,  Thy  might  confessin 
X    Ever  will  1  bless  Thy  Name ; 
Day  by  day  Thy  throne  addressing, 
Still  will  I  Thy  praise  proclaim. 
*J  Honour  great  our  God  befitteth  ; 
Who  His  Majesty  can  reach  ? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 
d  They  shall  tallc  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy^dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 


K. 


[Second  Tune.] 
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0  God,  my  King.'''' 

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought — 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure. 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  ajl  creation ; 
All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

6  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore  ; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

Amen. 
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Hymn  424. 


THE   CHURCH  HYMNAL, 
B.  [Pint  Tune.] 
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And_cro\ni  Him,  cro\^'n  Him,  crowi^Him,  Crown  Him    Lord 
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ZTe  w  Zorc?  ty  lords  and  King  of  kingt. 


A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name ! 
-^-J-    Let  ano^els  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  Him  Lord"  of  all. 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord  did  call ; 

The  God  Incarnate !  Man  Divine ! 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 


4  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 


\Sccond  Tune.] 
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PRAISE.  389 


''AU  Thy  icorks  praise  Thee,  0  Lord:' 

THE  strain  upraise  Of  joy  and  praise,  AJle*  |  In-  —  |  ia.  |  To  the  glory  of  their  King  j 

Sh:Ul  the  ransomed  |  people  |  eing, 
Alle-llu — 1  ia,  1  Alle- 1  m — |  ia. 

And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  |  hi^h  |  Shall  re-echo  |  through  the  I  sky, 
Ailc-  I  lu-  —  I  ia,  I  Alk-  |  lu-  —  j  ia. 

They  in  the  rest  of  I  Paradise  who  |  dwell,  |  The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the  |  chorns  ]  swell, 
Alle-  I  lu-  —  I  ia,  |  Alle-  |  lu —  ]  la. 

The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  |  way,  |  The  shining  constellations  |  join,  and  |  say, 
Alle-  I  lu-  —  1  ia,  I  Alle-  |  lu-  —  |  ia. 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  Te  winds  on  |  pinions  )  light,  |  Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and 

deep.  Ye  lightnintrs  I  wildly  |  bright, 
In  sweet  con-  |  sent  u-  |  nite  |  Your  Alle-  ( lu |  ia.. 


Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  Yc  storms  and  1  winter  |  snow,  |  Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 

Hoar-frost  and  (  summer  |  glow. 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  And  glorious  |  forests  |  sing, )  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 


First  let  the  birds  with  painted  |  plumage  |  gay,  |  Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  |  say, 
Alle-  I  lu-  —  1  ia,  1  Alle-  1  lu-  —  |  ia. 


Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  |  varying  |  strain,  |  Join  in  creation's  hjTnn,  and  |  cry  a- 

gain,  ^        ^ 

Alle-  I  lu —  I  U,  I  Alle-  |  lu-  —  |  ia.  ^      -^'-     V     ^  ' 


*^ 
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Mere  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so-  |  no —  ]  rons  |  Alle- 1  In —  |  la. 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  |  cho |  rus,  |  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  |  ocean,  |  cry  |  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  |  nents  re-  |  ply,  |  Alle-  |  lu —  |  ia. 

■  '  ".  ■  .       ^  ,        • 

To  Cod,  "^o  all  er^  I  ation  I  made,  I  Th^  fiequent  hymn  be  I  duly  I  p»id : 
AIIe«  I  lu —  j  ift,  I  Aile^  \  M— ^I  ia. 

This  is  the  strain,  Uie  eternal  strain,  the  LoHl  Al-  |  mighty  |  loves  :  |  Alle-  I  Iti —  j  ia.-^     *  "  I 
Tki3  Is  the  fiong,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ  the  j  Khig  ap-  |  proves:  |  Alle-  |  lu-—  |  iJL  -\ 

Wherefore  we  sin^,  both  heart  and  voice  a-  |  wak — j  ing,  I  Alle-  1  lu — ia. 
And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  |  mak —  J  ing,  |  Alle-  j  lu f  ia. 

Now  from  all  men  |  be  ot^t-  J  poured  J  j^lieluia  J  to  the  |  Lord ; 
With  Alleluia  1  ever  )  inbr^,  J  The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  a-  1  dore. 

Praise  be  done  To  the  j  Three  in  I  One,  I  Alle-  I  lu-  —  1  ia 
Alle-  I  lu —  !  ia,  I  Alle-  1  lu —  |  ia.  |  A-  J  men. 
19 
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WHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  w^armth 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  trlowR  within  my  ravish'd  heart? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Hsnnn  427. 


runneth  over.'''' 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 

My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 

But  oh !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise.    Amen. 
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WITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 
Tlie  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns 
The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid, 

And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 
How  surely  stablish'd  is  Thy  throne! 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 


3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  complj*. 

4  Thv  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure. 

And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel.    Amen. 


PRAISE. 
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CO^rE,  Thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  Thy  Name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  clays. 
2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  ana  Thy  people  bless; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend  I 


3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou,  Who  Almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 

4  To  Thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
Tliy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eteniity 

Love  and  adore.    Amen. 


Hymn  429. 
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A  WAKE,  my  soul,  to  Jorful  lays, 
-^^^    And  slnp  Thy  Rreal  Redeemer's  praiM 

He  Justly  claims  a  song  from  thee  ; 
His  loNinfT-klndness,  O  now  free  ! 


2  He  (?*wme  nitn'd  In  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me,  nof^ithstandlnp  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  niy  lost  estate: 
His  loving^klndnese,  O  how  fn'eatl 

3  Thoofrh  namerons  hosts  of  mlphty  foe«. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along ; 

His  loving-kindness,  O  how  Btrong! 


Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.'" 

4  "When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cload. 
Has  gatber'd  thick,  and  tbcmder'd  luud« 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  ; 
Hla  lovlnp-klndness,  O  how  good  ! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
FYone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart- 
But  thouKh  I  oft  have  Him  fergoc. 
His  lo\in(;-kindne68  chaugea  not. 

6  Soon  PhaTI  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
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Boon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fall ; 

O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  !    A» 
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Hymn  430. 
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'4mi  ag'ai/i  /^y  «aid,  Alleluia. 


A  LLELUIA,  song  of  sweetness, 
-^-^    Voice  of  joy  that  cannot  die; 
Alleluia  is  the  anthem 

Ever  dear  to  choirs  on  high; 
In  the  house  of  God  abiding, 

Thus  they  sing  eternally. 


2  Alleluia  thou  rcsoundest, 
True  Jerusalem  and  free; 

''i  Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

-  \    All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
<»  4^t  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego : 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us,  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully.    Amkn. 


11^  Hymn  431. 
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•  "  One  cried  unto  another, 

ROUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 
Cherubim  ami  seraphim 
Fiird  His  tcniiple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  the  alternate  h^mn. 
'•  Lord,  Thy  glorj-  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holyXord." 
Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringiag, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

'*  Lord  of'  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High." 

K.  [Second  Tune.] 


and  said.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy.'"     - 

With  His  seraph  train  hefore  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 
"  Lord,  Thy  glory  tills  the  heaven. 

Earth  is  with  t'hy  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glorv  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing.. 

We  adopt  Thy  angels'  epr, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,    blessing    , 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  most  High. 
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Hymn  432. 


And  all  her  streets  shall  say  '  AHel'da 
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Full.  1.  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in 

2.  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  tli'  E 
Dec.     3.  Tlie  Holy  City  shall  take 
Can.    4.  lu  blissful  autiphons  y 
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du-teon8  praise,  O  citiisens  of  heaven,  and 
ter  -  nal  Light,  In  hymning  choirs  re-echo 
up    your  strain,  And  with  glad  songs  resounding 
thus  *  ro  -  joice    To  render  to  Um  Lord  with 
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Due.  5.  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in   bliss,  Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall 
Can.  6.  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim  for         ev  -  er     ring,  The  strains  which  tell  the  honour 
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Fdll.  8.  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we 
9.  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voi  -  ces 
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<?/  J?im  an<i  through  Him  and  to  Him  are  aU  things :  to  Whom  be  glory  for  ever.    Amen. 


ANGEL  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding, 
Anthenns  to  the  Saviour  raise  : 
Host  of  heaven,  His  throne  surrounding, 
Hymn  the  great  Creator's  praise. 


2  Radiant  orb  of  day,  adore  Him, 

Praise  Him,  thou  who  rul'st  the  night; 
Heaven  of  heavens,  O  bow  before  Him, 
Laud  Him,  all  ye  worlds  of  light. 


"  Praise  Him,  wild  and  restless  ocean. 
Praise  Him,  monsters  of  the  deep  ; 
Praise  Ilim  in  your  rude  commotion. 
Storms  that  at  His  mandate  sweep. 


4  Hills  and  monntains,  heavenward  towering, 
Fires  that  in  their  bopom  glow ; 
Clouds  around  their  clitTs  dark  lowering, 
Torrents  down  their  steeps  that  flow ; 


5  Verdant  fields  and  valleys  blooming, 
Insect  myriads,  own  His  care ; 
Wild  beasts  tlirough  the  forest  roaming, 
Warbling  tenants  of  the  air. 


6  Kings  and  rulers,  shout  His  ^lory. 
People,  join  the  loud  acclaim. 
Maidens,  youth,  and  fathers  hoary. 
Infants,  lisp  His  holy  Name. 


7  Every  kindred,  tongtre,  and  nation. 
Him  Who  gave  you  life  adore ; 
Earth  and  heaven,"  and  all  creation. 
Praise  His  Name  for  evermore. 


8  Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given. 
Glory  through  eternal  days.    Amen. 


SELF'  VONSECRA  TION. 
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SELF-CONSECRATION. 
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Pw^  on  the  whol»  armour  of  God.'"' 


JESUS,  my  Stren^h,  my  Hope, 
On  Th«e  I  cast  my  care, 
"With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer: 
Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do- 
On  Thee,  Almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

Give  me  a  sober  mind, 

A  self- renouncing  will, 
That  trampks  down  and  easts  tehind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 

A  eoal  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss  ; 
Ready  to  take  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 


Give  me  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  arm'd  Avith  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Give  me  a  tmc  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim. 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name ; 

Give  me  a  h(iart  to  pray. 

To  pray  and  never  cease. 
Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay. 

Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 


I  rest  npon  Thy  word, 
The  promise  is  for  me  ; 

My  6ucct)ur  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee ; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 

Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love.     Ambm. 
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OFOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Enoch  walked  with  God.'" 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 


2  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.    Amen. 


Hymn  436. 
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*'  They  that  put  their  trust  In  the  Lord  shall  be  even  as  the  Mount  Slon,  which  may  not  be  removed,  but 

standeth  fast  forever.'''' 

WHO  place  on  Siou's  God  their  trust, 
Like  Sion's  rock  shall  stand; 
Like  her  immovable  be  fix'd 
By  His  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Look  how  the  hills  on  every  side 
Jerusalem  enclose ; 
So  stands  tlic  Lord  around  His  saints  ; 
To  y^&xd.  them  fi-om  their  foes.    Ambk. 
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No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affectiou,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
For  Thou  hast  always  been  ray  Rock, 
A  Fortress  and  Defence  to  me. 


"  I  wiU  Uyve  Tliee,  0  Lord,  my  Strength.'' 

2  Thou  my  Deliverer  art,  my  God ; 
My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tower. 


8  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer. 
To  Whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe ; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  safe  from  every  foe.    Amen. 
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"  The  Lord  i»  my  Shepherd  ; 

THE  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  Guide  ; 
The  Shepherd,  by  Whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

!  In  tender  grass  He  makes  me  feed. 
And  gently  there  repose  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

\  He  does  mv  wanderinir  ponl  reclaim, 
And,  to  Ilis  endless  praise, 


therefore  can  I  kick  vothing." 

Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  Hie  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  His  aiding  rod  and  staflF 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Since  God  doth  thus  His  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  His  temple  spcud.     Amsn. 
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■  ify  «n<^  truly  waiteth  stMl  vpon  Oody 


MY  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely, 
On  Him  alone  thy  trust  repose ; 
My  rock  and  health  will  stren/^th  supply 
To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  foes. 


God  does  His  saving  health  dispense, 
And  flowing  blessings  daily  send ; 

He  is  my  Fortress  and  Defence, 
On  Him  my  soul  shall  still  depend. 


3  In  Him,  ye  people,  always  trust ; 

Before  His  throne  pour  out  your  hearts: 
Tor  God,  the  merciful  and  just. 

His  timely  aid  to  us  imparts.    Amen. 
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*'  The  Lord  shall  give  His  people  the  blessittg  of  peace.'''' 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  Thy  tlirone  of  grace 
Let  this  petiLon  rise. 


From  every  murmur  free 
The  l)lessing's  of  Thj'grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  ionmey  sliine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.    Amsm. 
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ify  />«w«  /  give  unto  you.'''' 


WHILE  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  tilled. 


2  Thv  love  the  power  of  thoujjht  bestowed, 
to  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Tliv  mercy  o'er  mj-Jife  has  flowed, 
'f  hat  mercy  I  adore. 


Itteach  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy>uHrJg  hand  I  see: 
Ilach  blessifte^  to  my  soul  more  dear, 


:hy>uHi 
ch  blessi 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 


4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  ray  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 


5  When  gladness  \tings  my  favored  hour. 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill;  ; 

Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower," 
'  My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 


•€  My  lifted  eySi,  witfcout^i  tear, 
'  The  gathering  stormg  shall  SCO ;  'i< 

j        My  Steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  feaf^'^ 
'    ^     'Thatlieart  will  rest  on  Thee.     AM^fr. 
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'  7  zritt  r<;oice  In  the  Lord:'' 


ALTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 
The  budding  fig  tree  droop  and  die, 
No  oil  the  olive  yield ; 
Yet  will  I  trust  me  in  m}'  God, 
Yea,  bend  rejoicing  to  His  rod, 
And  by  His  grace  be  heal'd. 


Though  fields,  in  verdure  once  array'd, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  he  laid, 

Or  parch'd  by  scorching  beam  ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
My  joy ;  for,  though  His  frown  is  just, 

His  mercy  is  supreme. 


3  Though  from  the  folds  the  flocH  decaj', 
Though  herds  lie  famish'd  o'er  the  lea,      « 

And  round  the  empty  stall ;  J 

M}'  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise,  :' 

Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies ; 

There  God  is  all  in  all. 


4  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distrest, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest, 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love: 
My  lingering  soul,  my  tardy  feet. 
Free  as  the  hind  He  makes,  and  fleet,/ 

To  speed  my  course  above.    Amen.  , 


Hymn  443. 
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'    "  /  have  prayed  for  thee,  that 

IN  the  hour  of  trial, 
Jesus,  plead  for  me ; 
Lest  by  base  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee ; 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favour 

Suffer  me  to  fall. 
2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  rac  harm ; 
Brins:  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance. 

Cross-crown' d  Calvary. 


thy  faith  fiul  7u}t.^' 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 

Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below ; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  "UTien  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  rctumeth 

To  the  dust  again ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  mc,  dying. 

To  eternal  life.     Amex. 


Hymn  444. 
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My  meditation  of  Him  fhall  be  tweet.' 


IS  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour. 
When    worldly    pleasures     lose    their 
My  Father !  let  me  turn  to  Thee,     [power? 
And  set  each  thought  of  darkness  free. 
Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  and  joy, 
When  hope  is  all  my  soul's  employ  ? 
My  Saviour  I  f^till  my  hopes  will  roam. 
Until- they  rest  with  Thee,  their  home. 


Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief, 
Which  scorns  the  prospect  of  relief  ? 
O  Spirit  1  break  the  cheerless  gloom, 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 
The  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight  scene. 
The  dawn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene, 
ThQ  glow  of  life,  the  dying  hour, 
Shall  own,  O  God !  Thy  grace  and  power. 

Amen. 
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^rpiS  my  happiness  below 

J-     Not  to  live  without  the  Cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 

Sanctifyini^  every  loss. 
Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all — 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 


The  Lord  is  my  portion^  saith  my  soul." 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 
No  chastisement  by  the  way, 

Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  be  a  castaway  ? 

4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 

Bring  me  to  my  Saviour's  feet, 
Lay  me  low  and  keep  me  there.    Amen. 


Hymn  446, 
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1 1  ..  v-^  '•'■  Icried  unto  God  with  my 

I V^  OD  ^f  mv  !»«,  to  Thee  T  call ; 
v:T    Afflirted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall : 
When  the  groat  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Wlicre  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complftint? 
■\Vlieic  bnt  with  Thee,  Whose  open  door 
Invitc8  the  hcli>less  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  monmcr  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 


voiMy  and  He  gave  efir  unto  me."         ,        ^  ■ 

Does  not  the  word  still  fix'd  rcnwiin  ?  '*' 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain  ? 

i  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  Thou  not  hoar  and  answer  prayer 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot. 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not : 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For  whotn  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead 

Amen. 
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Our  <»nwr«a<k>»  w  in  Etaven. 


RISE,  my  eoul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  thinji^s. 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place  : 
Sun.  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return. 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies  : 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  endurinj?  rest,  in  heaven  ; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given.     Amra. 
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''  It  is  goo^for  me  to  put  my  trust  in  tJie  Lord  God. 


THY  presence,  Lord,  hath  me  supplied. 
Thou  my  right  hand  support  dost  give ; 
Thou  first  Shalt  with  Thy  counsel  guide, 
.  And  then  to  glory  me  receive. 


Whom  then  in  heaven,  but  Thee  alone, 
Have  I,  whose  favour  I  require? 

Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there's  none, 
Compared  with  Thee,  that  I  desire. 


3  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 

May  often  fail  to  succour  me ;  , 

But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart, 
And  my  eternal  portion  be.    Amen, 
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"  If  any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  foUoic  Me. 


CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey  sweetly  sing; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  arc  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  tlieir  happiness  shall  sec. 


3  Banish'd  once,  by  sin  bctray'd, 
Christ  our  Advocate  was  made; 
Pardon'd  now,  no  more  we  roam, 
Christ  conducts  us  to  our  home. 


4  Lord,  obediently  we  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 


Amen. 
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As,  when  the  wean'  traveller  jjains 
The  heiii^ht  of  some  conmianding  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  oer  the  plains 
He  sees  his  home,  thoagh  diKtunt  still ; 
2  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 
By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies. 
The  slight  his  faintinir  strenirth  renews. 
And  wioj^s  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 


TUey  desire  a  better  countrij,  that  is  an  heavenly.  ' 

The  thoii2:ht  of  home  his  spirit  cheers  ; 

No  more  lie  irrieves  for  troubles  past; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears. 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 
Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 

To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode ; 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 

For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road. 


Hymn  451. 


"  Like  as  the  hart  Uesireth  th«  itKirer-brooks, 

AS  pants  the  hait  for  coolini»  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase; 
So  lonirs  my  soul,  O  (iod,  for  Thee, 

And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 
For  Thee,  ray  God,  the  living  God, 

Mv  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
O  when  sliall  I  beiiold  Thy  face. 

Thou  -Majesty  divine  V 
Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  sonl  ? 

Trust  God;  Who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  chanire  these  siglis 

To  thankful  hymiA  of  joy. 


I         :  • 

80  longetk  niymul  after  Thee,  O  God." 

4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn, 

Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 

To  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

5  My  heart  is  pierced,  as  with  a  sword. 

While  tlius  my  foes  upbraid  : 
"  Vain  boaslor,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
And  wliere  His  promised  aid  ?  " 

6  Why  restless",  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still ;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  Who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  kealth^d  eternal  spring.    Amen. 
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'iTy  «ow;  i«  athirst  for  God,  yea,  even  for  the  living  Ood.*' 

AS,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam, 
The  hart  desires  the  cooling  stream, 
So  to  Thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee  ; 
Athirst  to  taste  Thy  living  grace, 
And  see  Thy  glory,  face  to  face. 


2  But  rising  griefs  distress  my  soul, 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll; 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near 
To  chide  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear; 
And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 
O'er  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flown. 

8  For  I  have  walked  the  happy  round 
That 'circles  Siou's  holy  ground. 
And  gladly  swell' d  the  choral  lays 
ThaChymn'd  my  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
What  time  the  hallow'd  arches  rung 
Responsive  to  the  solemn  song. 

4  Ah,  why,  by  passing  clouds  opprest. 

Should  vcxmg thoughts  distract  thy  breast? 

Turn,  turn  to  Him,  in  every  pain, 

Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain, 

Thy  strength,  in  joy's  ecstatic  day, 

Thy  hope,  when  joy  has  pass'd  away.  Ambk. 


HOPS. 
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^Lit  not  your  heart  be  troubled;  in  My  Father'' s  hoiise  are  many  mansions  :  I  go  to  prepare  a  piack 

for  you.''''  \ 


TTTTTEN I  can  read  my  title  clear 

VV      To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 


2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  tiery  darts  be  hurl'd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 


3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  Heaven,  my  All ; — 


4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  Avave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast.    Ameh. 


BB. 


[Second  Tune.  \ 
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Hymn  454. 


K. 


LOVE. 
{First  Tune.] 


:J=H: 


j=p:4^=: 


I        I 


-# i ' 


^ 


r=^^ 


-J 1 J -I-,-- 1— I— j— J-r-J ^^-d— 1 

!  bii^       ^  *        I  ^      tT  ^  a  -  men. 


"  My  iong  shali  be  alway  of  the  loving  kindness  of  the  Lord: 


!'T  ORD,  with  fjlowin^  heart  I'd  praise  Thee 
-L^    For  the  bliss  Thy  love  bestows, 
For  the  pardonin<r  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows : 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavour; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise : 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 
Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 
3  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 
Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  \ 
Found  the  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 
-   From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 


Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  Cross  appear. 
Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  : 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deigni  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  i)ure  flame  within  me  raise; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure. 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise.     Amen. 


K. 


[Second  Tune. 
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Hymn  455.       B. 


TAaf  C%m<  may  dM>ctf  in  your  hearts  by  faith:'' 


TESUS  !  thy  very  thought  of  Thee 
*J      With  sweetness  fills  m)'  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sins:,  no  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  Name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 


3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  "who  seek  ! 


4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


this 


5  Jesus  1  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our'prize  wilt  be  ; 
Jesus  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity.    Amen. 
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"  r-^e  ^'€  o/"  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.'' 


LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  liutnble  dwelling. 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesu,  Thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure  unbounded  love  Thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  tind  Thy  promised  rest ; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omeira  be, — 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Nevermore  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing ; 

Serve  Thee  as  Tliy  iiosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Tliee  without  ceasing  ; 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

3  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 
Let  us  sec  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee. 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place: 
Till  Ave  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise.    Amen. 


LOVE, 
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''I will  love  Thee,  O 

I  LOVE  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine, 
For  I  have  none  to  jjive ; 
I  love  Thee,  Lord,  but  all  the  love  is  Thine, 

For  by  Thy  life  I  live ; 
I  am  as  nothin<^,  and  rejoice  to  be 
Emptied,  and  lost,  and  swallow'd  up  in  Thee. 


Hymn  458. 


Ltyrd,  my  Strength."'' 

3  Thou,  Lord,  alone  art  all  Thy  children  need, 
And  there  is  none  beside  : 
From  Thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  pro- 
In  Thee  the  blest  abide  :  [ceed, 

Fountain  of  life  and  all-abounding  grace, 
Our  Source,  our  Centre,  and  our  Dwelling- 
place.    Aaien. 
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"  Latest  thou  Me  ? ' 


MY  God,  I  love  Thee— not  because 
I  hope  for  heaven,  thereby  : 
Nor  yet  because,  if  I  love  not, 
I  must  for  ever  die 

2  Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  Cross  embrace  ; 
For  Hie  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony. 
Yea,  death  itself ;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 


4  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesu  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught ; 

Not  seeking  a  reward  ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King.    Amen. 


314 


THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 


Hymn  459 


ag^ 


"  i/y  soulfolloweth  hard  after  Thee.'' 


THOU,  Whora  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know. 
Where  do  Thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 

3  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock 
That  from  the  sun  defends  Thy  flock  ? 


B. 


Fain  would  I  feed  among  Thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

Why  should  Thy  Bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love.    Amen. 


Hymn  460 
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Thus  sait/i  the  high  and  lofty  one  that  inhabiUth  eternity^  Whoce  Name  is  Holy :  1  dwell  m  the  high 
and  holy  place,  loith  him  also  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit." 


MY  Ood,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
Thy  majesty  how  bright, 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-f^eat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light  I 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

()  evfrlasting  Lord; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful. 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be. 


Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity  ! 

O  hoAV  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 

And  worship  Tliec  with  trembling  hope, 
And  jienitential  tears ! 

Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Alniiglity  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart.     Amen. 


LOVE. 
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''Twill  love  Thee,  0  Lord  my  Strength. 


THEE  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown  ; 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  mv  works,  and  Thee  alooe : 
Thee  will  \  love,  till  sacred  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  pure  desire. 
I  tliank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  brii^ht  beams  on  me  have  shined  : 
I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heaVd  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee,  Whose  enliveninsj:  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

E.  [Second  Tune.] 


3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  ai^ain  to  stray  ; 
Streno^then  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 
That  all  my  poAvers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  i^lory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown  ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord^  my  God  ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  ben.eath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day.    Amen.  ' 
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'■'■Serve  tliA  Lord  with  gladness 

COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  sonc^  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
:       That  never  knew  our  God, 
>  ,    ut  children  of  the  Heavenly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  God  of  heaven  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
He  shall  send  down  His  heavenly  powers 
To  carry  us  above. 

4  There  shall  we  see  His  face, 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 


c. 


come  before  His  presence  with  thanksgiving.''* 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 
)  Children  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
)  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets, 
r  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ;  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Emmanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.    Amen. 


Hymn  463. 
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They  ring  the  song  of  Moses  tJie  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the  Lamb.'''' 


AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lami); 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name. 
2  Sing  of  His  dying  love; 

Sini;  of  His  rising  i)ower ; 
Sing  liow  lie  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 


3  Sins;  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  raiisom'd  sinners,  sing; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

In  Ciuist  tlie  eternarKing. 

4  Soon  shiiU  ye  hear  Him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  !  " 
Soon  will  He  call  yon  hence  away. 
And  take  His  wanderers  home.  Amen. 


HUMILITY, 
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"  The  Lord  is 

THE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  s,oodncss  faileth  never ; 
I  nothini^  lack  if  1  am  His, 
And  lie  is  mine  for  ever. 

2  Where  streams  of  livin":  water  flow 

My  ransom'd  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  stray'd, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 


I        I        I 
my  Shepherd.^' 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight, 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth, 
And  O  the  transport  of  delight 
With  which  my  cup  o'erfloweth! 

6  And  so,  through  all  the  length  of  days. 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never ; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever !    Amen. 


Hymn  465. 
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"  My  peace  I 

QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild. 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art; 

Make  me  as  a  little  child  ; 

From  distrust  and  envy  free, 

■  Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide. 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide, 


give  uhtoyou.'''' 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave; 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 
8  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own. 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

Fears  to  stir  or  step  alone. 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide.    Amen. 
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G.  [First  Tune.] 
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'Father,  I  will  that  they  whom  Thou  hast  given  Me  be  tcith  Me  where  lam/* 

LORD,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 
Let  my  i^lace  and  portion  be: 
I  Strip  me  of  the  robrof  pride, 

Clothe  me  Nvitli  liumility. 

2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  reveal'd; 
Tliou  hast  spoken— I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  seal'd. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast, 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 

4  Israel !  now  and  evermore 

In  tlie  Lord  Jehovah  trust ; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore. 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just   Amen. 


G.  [Second  Tune.] 
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"  4  7W2£>  A«ar<  tf^t//  /g-ere  yoM,  and 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me ; 

2  A  heart  resisrned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  s:reat  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where'  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 


a  new  sjArii  wlU  I  put  within  youy 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  witliin. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine. 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good — 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine  ! 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love.    Amen. 


Hymn  468. 


B. 


f=-=:rij— 


_i  —1.-0 — J 1 — J — 1-«  — -  — # 


J!!5_ 


I  '         '         I 


IJ 

El 


=:|^d— -J— J- — ^^-ir^==;-g=|-^-E-^=-:7=3=^^F=3S-3=F 


_^     jL    ^    Ti    M.    JL    ZL    z:     #._ 

— j  •— I        ^—--  7— **"— r^-   -I 

"  T^ey  desire  a  better  courit?'^ 

THERE  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray, 
An*d  pastures  ever  green, 
Where  sultiT  sun,  or  stormy  day, 
Or  niirht,  is  never  scca. 

2  Far  up  the  everlafsting  hills. 

In  God'*  own  Utchi,  it  lies ; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  Alls 
Witli  joy  that  never  dies. 

3  One  narrow  vale,  one  darksome  wave, 

Divides  that  land  from  this ; 
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that  is,  an  heavenlijy 

1  have  a  Shepherd  pledged  to  save, 

And  bear  me  home  to  bliss. 
Soon  at  his  feet  my  soul  will  lie. 

In  life's  last  struggling  breath; 
But  I  shall  only  seem  to  die, 

I  shall  not  taste  of  deatli. 
Far  from  this  guilty  world,  to  be 

Exempt  from  toil  and  strife ; 
To  spend  eternity  witli  tliee, — 

My  Saviour,  this  is  life!     A.men. 
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Hymn  469 
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COURAGE. 
{First  Tune.] 


GOD  shall  char2:e  His  ans^el  legions 
Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep; 
Thoujjh  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

2  On  the  lion  vainly  roaring, 

On  his  young,  tliy  foot  shall  tread ; 
And,  the  dragon's  den  exploring, 
Thou  Shalt" bruise  the  serpent's  head. 

K.  {Second  Tune.] 
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He  shall  give  His  angels  charge  over  thee." 

Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  His  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 


4  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  save ; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 


Amen. 
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"  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  His  might. 


MY  poiil,  be  on  thy  g'nard  ; 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  tlie  skies. 
O  watch,  and  fi^ht,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  crive  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  eveiy  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


B. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armour  down : 
Tliy  arduous  work  will  not  be  doUe 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode.    Amen. 


Hymn  471. 
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AM'I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  Name? 

2  Must  I  b6  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fon<4ht  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sATl'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?      , 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
1«  this  vile  worid  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  'i 
21 


good  fight:'        ~-  >    '  *"* 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I<»vouW  rej^ji ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  ; 
m  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,,  tliough  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  "Wlicn  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  TUfue.    A^£N. 
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In  third  verse,  omit  the  chord  *  and  the  tie  t. 


"  Be  of  good 

BREAST  the  wave,  Christian, 
When  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian, 

When  the  night's  longest; 
Onward  and  onward  still 

Be  Thine  endeavour; 
The  rest  that  remaineth 
Will  be  for  ever. 
2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 
Jesus  is  o'er  thee  ; 
Run  the  race.  Christian, 
Heaven  is  before  thee : 


it  is  I;  be  not  afraid.^'' 

He  Who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never ; 
He  Who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 
3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth  ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever.    Amen. 
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"  God  be  with  lis  as  He 

OGOD  of  iSethel,  by  Whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fatliers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  Face. 

3  Tlirough  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 


A  -  men. 
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was  with  ourj'athere.'** 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 
.  4  Oh  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 
5  Such  blossinips  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  Portion  evermore.    Amen. 


ACTION, 


323 


Hymn  474..      C. 

^^-1 ■     J_J-^=i 


ACTION. 


— -m 


3^5 


:i— 


T.       m-      ^     ^     ^ 


m 


^^^m. 


W^^mM^^ 


r 

**  £«<  tw  totowr  0  mter  into  that  rest." 
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A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to 'save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky : 
2  From  youth  to  hoary  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  wilL 


Hymn  475 

^-  .    I   -.—Jit 


8  Arm  me  with  jealous  care,  \ 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live,  » 

And,  O  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare    - 
A  strict  account  to  give. 
4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely : 
Assured  if  I  ray  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die.    Amsm. 
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"  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 

SUPREME  in  wisdom  as  in  power, 
The  Rock  of  Ages  stands ; 
Thou  canst  not  search  His  mind,  nor  trace 
The  working  of  His  hands. 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 

Supports  the  fainting  heart;  ^ 

And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart 

3  Mere  human  ener^  shall  faint. 

And  youthful  vigour  ceaae ; 


shall  renew  Uieir  strength.'''' 

But  those  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  They,  with  unwearied  step,  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine : 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

5  On  eagles'  whigs  they  mount,  they  soar 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Till,  past  the  sphere  of  earth  and  sin. 
They  rise  to  heavoii  above.    Amen. 
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"  J pi'tss  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God. 


AWAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  Jierve, 
And  press  with  vigour  on ;    / 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal^  nV. 


And  an  immortal  crown. 
A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
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3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize v 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  M'ith  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown.  *  Amen. 
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■  Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward.' 


OFT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  : 
Fight  the  light,  maintain  the  strife," 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,,  and  face  the  foe :        ' 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour?  i) 
Know  ye  not  your  captain's  ppwcf  ? 

3  TiCt  your  drooping  hearts  be  gl»<l «  y^' 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad:  "^'1* 


Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long,      P 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song.     /. 
Let  hot  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
iSoon  shall  ever}'  t6n"r  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
Onward  then  in  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove  ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.    AfcfeN. 
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Tluu  confessed  that  they  were  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth,"'' 


SINCE  I've  known  a  ^vicmr's  Name, 
And  sin's  strong  fetters  broke, 
Careful  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  easy  yoke  : 
Joyful  now  my  faith  to  show, 
I  find  His  service  my  reward, 
All  the  work  I  do  below 
Is  light,  for  such  a  Lord. 


2  To  the  desert  or  the  cell 

Let  others  blindly  fly, 
In  this  evil  world  I  dwell. 

Nor  fear  its  enmity ; 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire ; 
Walking  unconcerned  in  care, 

And  unconsumed  in  lire. 


3  O  that  all  the  world  might  know 

Of  living.  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  Thy  goodness  see ; 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 

By  Thee  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward. 

And  see  Thee  face  to  face !    Amen. 
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TForA;  owi  your  Oton  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling: 


\\ 


HEIRS  of  unending  life, 
While  yet  we  sojourn  here, 
O  let  us  our  salvation  work 
With  trembling  and  with  fear. 

2  God  will  support  our  hearts 
With  might  before  unknown ; 


The  work  to  be  perfonned  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 
'Tis  He  that  works  to  do ; 

His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too  !    Amen. 
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JESUS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  arc,  my  glorious  dress, 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,   in  these  array'd. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  1  am. 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 


I 
He  hath  covered  me  with  the  robe  of  righteousness^^ 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
E'en  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea — 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 


4  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove ; 
Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail ; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell.  Amen. 
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'  J.K  that  are  in  their  graves  shall  hear  His  voice,  and  shall  came/orth.^ 


DAY  of  judsjment,  day  of  wonders  ! 
Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound,- 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  ! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  His  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  This  God  is  mme  : 

Gracious  saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine ! 


3  At  His  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea : 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  His  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner ! 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
Take  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know.    Amen. 


Hymn  482. 
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Tet  once  more  I  shake  not  the  earth  only,  but  also  lieaven. 


HOW  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  His  face 
Astonish' d  shrink  away  ? 

But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark !  from  the  Gospel's  cheering  sOnnd 

What  joyful  tidings  spread. 


Ye  sinners,  seek  His  grace. 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  His  Cross, 
And  And  salvation  there. 

So  shall  that  curse  remove, 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head.    Amen. 
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When  from  lieav'n  the  Judge  desrend-eth, 
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On  Whose  sentence 


nil 


T'/ie  Lord  grant  him  that  he  may  find  mercy  of  the  Lord  in  that  day. 


Z  TTTONDROUS  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth  ; 
V  V  Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth  ; 
All  before  the  throne  it  briugeth. 

4  Death  is  struck,  and  natui-e  quaking, 
All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo !  the  book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded: 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraign eth. 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  t 

8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity !  then  befriend  us ! 

9  Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  incarnation; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation ! 

10  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bouglit  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  rao  ? 


11  Righteous  Judge !  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

Ere  that  day  of  retribution.    . 

12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning ; 
Spare,  0  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning ! 

13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved' st; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14  Worthless  are  my  piayers  and  6i<jhing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  tires  undying ! 

15  With  Thy  favoured  sheep  O  place  me ! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me; 

But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

16  While  the  w  icked  are  confounded. 
Doomed  to  tlames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me,  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

17  Low  I  kneel  with  heart  submission, 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition  ; 
Help  me  in  my  last  condition. 

18  Ah,  that  day  of  tears  and  mourning ! 
From  the  dust  of  earth  returning, 
Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  liim. 
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"  7%€  time  of  the  dead  is  come,  that  they  should  be  judged.^ 


(^  REAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
^J    The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  umnkiud  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before: 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him  ! 

The  dead  in  Christ  shall  tirst  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  dav 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  film. 


3  But  sinners,  fill'd  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 
Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  thron 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
Low  at  His  Cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  j)as8  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him,    Amen. 
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"  The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  harid.'^ 
"TTARK !  hark,  my  soul ;  Angelic  songs  are  swelling 
_L_L    O'er  earth's  green  tields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore: 
Ht)w  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  wc  hear  them  singing, 

"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come :  " 
And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 
Kind  Sliepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length  ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
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5  Angels,  slug  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
Till  morning's  joy  siiall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  eloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night    Amsn. 
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"  The  night  w  /ar  .<pe«^ 

HARK!  hark,  my  soul :  Angelic  songs  are 
swelling 
O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave- 
beat  shore : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are 
telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 
night. 
i  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you 
come :  " 
And,  throutrh  the  dark,  its  echoes  ewcetly 
ringing. 
The  miieic  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stcal- 


the  day  is  at  hand." 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to 
Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
:  Rest  comes  at  length  ;   though  life  be  long 
ind  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome-night 
'  be  past ; 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will 
come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
I  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keep- 
ing ;      "  [abovp ; 
Sing  ns  sweet  fragments  of    the  songs 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of 
weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  clcrtldloss 
love.  I 
Angels  of  Jesns,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the 
night.     Amen. 
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'  Leaving  us  an  example  that  ye  should  follow  His  steps.'' 


CHRIST   leads   me   through  no  darker 
Than  He  went  throufih  before ;  [rooms 
And  he  that  in  God's  kingdom  comes 

Must  enter  by  this  door. 
Come,   Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ;  [meet 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  Thy  glory  be  !  .' 

Hymn  487.       B. 


3  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  Aveary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  tiiose  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows^U, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him !    Amen. 


-^^^f^^^^^^^mm 


**While  we  look  not  at  the  things  lehich  are 

HOW  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 
Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Rcirardless  of  immortal  jovs. 

And  strangers  to  the  skies  ?                ~^~': 
Thes^transiont  scenes  will  soOn  iecavi: " 

jThty  fade  «pon*the  sis^t ;  c     %  ^   «»^     % 
And  quic^y  will  their  brightest  day 

Be  lost  in  endless  night. 
Their  brightest  day,  ftlas!  ho^  vsHthl  *S"^" 

*Vith  cons^jons'%iims  we  o^^qp  ;  -       «  :  _• 
While  clifiids  of  sormw, ^are,  ana  jxti^-^-^ 

O'ershade  the  smiling  noon.  ' 

O  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 


seen,  Init  at  the  things  which  are  not  seen^ 

To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  nc*er  invades, —  .    ;•' 

5  There,  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray,  > 

'   In  ever-bldominjr-pro«peots  rise, 
*    ^i^pniciouii  oMcdny.^       * 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upwafd  4ini :  _  I 

T  WithiDue  reviving  toOch  of  Thlii«'<r    If^  I 
Our  languid -heaits  inflame.       ^,  T*^    • 
y  Tlficn\hall,  on  faltli^s  sublime^t  wifig,~ 
'      Our  ardent  wishes  rise,  [spring 

To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies.    Amen. 
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'  r/iey  rfm?'e  a  letter  country^  that  w,  an  keavenlyy 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dress' d  in  living  green ; 

So.  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roll' d  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink. 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  nnbeclouded  eyes  ;— 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.    Ambn. 
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TJX)R  ever  with  the  Lord ! 
-T      Amen,  so  let  it  be ! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'TSs  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  dajr'f  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  bouse  on  high. 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith^s  foreseeing  ey& 
The  golden  gates  appear  I 


4  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 


5  Yet  clouds  will  intervene. 

And  all  my  prospect  flics;      -.  r 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stonuy  skies. 

6  Anon  the  clouds  depart, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease, 
And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace.     Amen. 
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THE  world  is  very  evil, 
The  times  are  waxing  late, 
Be  sober  and  keep  vi^il, 

Tlie  Judge  is  at  tlie  gate ; 
The  Judge  AV' ho  comes  in  mercy, 

The  Judge  AVlio  comes  with  might, 
Who  comes  to  end  tlie  evil, 
Who  comes  to  crown  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead, 
To  light  that  has  no  evening, 

Tliat  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  PTome  of  fadeless  splendour. 

Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thoni, 
'-    Where  they  shall  dAvell  as  children 
v:\'  /Who  here  as  exiles  mourn ;    . 


'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 
Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 

The  Bcatilic  Vision 
Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 

4  O  happy,  holy  portion. 

Refection  for  the  bleet,     !  ^'  '"^J 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

True  curu  of  the  distrest ; 
Strive,  man,  to  win.  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  lii?ht; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in' sight. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  couutry,    ,.  , 

The  Home  of  God's  elect'..;,  / 
0  sweet  and  blessed  counti'y 

Tliat  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jcsu,  in  mercy  bring  us       lil  /U 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest;ioli 
Who  jart,  with  (Jod  the  Fatbcl-,  'A 

And.  Spirit,  ever  Jjlest    Amen. 
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^er«  Aao«  we  no  eontinuing  city,  but  we  seek  one  to  come. 


BRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
The  life  that  kuows  no  ending, 

Tlie  tearless  life  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 


2  And  now  wc  fi<rht  the  battle, 

But  tlien  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full,  and  everlasting^, 

And  passionless  renown. 
But  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Sliall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  knoAV  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


3  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadow  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day  ; 
There  God,  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace. 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 


0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

The  Home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  countiT, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jcsu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amkm. 
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He  that  overeometh  shaU  inJurit  aU  things: 


FOR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  Name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  Thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 


O  one,  O  only  mansion ; 

O  Paradise  of  joy ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy ; 
The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 


3  With  jasper  glow  Thy  bulwarks. 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  Thee  their  lays  ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  arc  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 

And  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  Thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  Thine  the  gol.ien  dower. 


6  O  sweet  and  blessed  countrj', 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 
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And  he  shewed  me  thai  great  city^  the  holy  Jerusalem,  descending  outqfEeaven  from  God,  having 

the  glory  of  God.'' 


TERUSALEM,the  t^olden ! 

t)      With  milk  and  lioney  blest; 

Beneatli  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest 
I  know  not,  O  1  know  not 

Wliat  joys  await  us  there; 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  bliss  beyond  compare. 


2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zioiv 

All  jubilant  with  sonj^, 
And  britrht  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene : 
The  pastures  of  the  blcssdd 

Are  decked  in  glorious  Bhcen. 


7/ 


3  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  they.  Who  with  their  Leader 

Have  conquered  in  the  lifjfht, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 


O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eairer  hearts  exfiect! 
Jcsu,  in  mercy  brino:  "s 

To  that  dnar  land  of  rest; 
Who  art.  with  God  the  Fatiier, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.    Amen. 
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THE   CEttfndH  BT3INAL. 

{First  Tune. 


Hymn  494.       I. 
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"  What  are  these,  which  are 

WHAT  are  these  in  brip:ht  array, 
This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar,  nisjht  and  day, 

Hymnina:  one  triumphant  song  ? — 
*'  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 
New  dominion  every  hour." 
9  Tlicse  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 
These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Beal'd  with  His  Almighty  Name: 


arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  " 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  flirone, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  ej-es, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears.    Amen. 


I,  \Sec<md  Tune.] 
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.<lnd  <A«  cWy  Aa(f  no  rued  of  the  sun,  neWier  of  the  moon  to  shine  in  it ;  for  the  glory  of  the 
lighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof." 

O  MOTHER  dear,  Jerusalem ! 
When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
2  O  happy  harbour  of  God's  saints ! 
O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 
Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 
8  No  murky  cloud  o'ersbadows  thee, 
Nor  jj:loom,  nor  darksome  nif^ht; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem ! 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 
Tlie  king  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity  ? 

5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green. 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 

6  Riirht  through  thy  streets,  with  pleasing  sound, 

Tlie  living  waters  flow. 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

7  Those  trees  each  month  yield  ripen'd  fruit ; 

For  ever  more  they  spring. 

And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 

To  thee  their  honours  bring. 

8  0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  ! 

When  shall  I  come  to  thee? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  sec  ?    Amen. 
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7%o<  g-rca^  dty^  the  My  Jerusalem.'' 


JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

%  When  Bhall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-huilt  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 


3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  : 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


5  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

When  sliall  I  come  to  thee? 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end  ? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

6  Jerusalem,  ray  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.     Abibn. 
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Hymn  497. 
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iip^^i^ 


'El/e  hal/i  not  seen,  not-  ear  heard,  Jieither  hate  entered  into  the  heart  of  man  the  things  tohieh  Ood  hath 
prepared  for  them  that  iove  Him:' 


JERUSALEM  \  bi^h  tower  thy  glorious 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee !        "[walls ! 
Desire  of  thee  my  longing  heart  enthrals, 

Desiie  at  home  to  be  : 
"Wide  from  the  world  outleaping", 

O'er  hill  and  vale  and  plain, 
My  3<iurs  strong  winir  is  sweeping, 
Thy  portals  to  attain. 

2  O  gladsome  day,  and  yet  more  gladsome 

AVhen  shall  that  hourhave  come,    [hour  I 
Wli'Mi  ni}'  rejoicing  soul  its  own  free  power 

May  use  in  goini;  home? 
Itself  to  Jesus  giving, 
In  trust  to  His  own  hand, 
i    To  dwell  among  tluj  living. 
In  that  blest  Fatherland. 

3  A  moment's  time,  thit  twinkling  of  an  eye, 

Shall  be  enough  to  soar, 
In  buoyant  exuHation,  throuirh  the  sky. 

And  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 
Elijah's  cl)ariot  Ijriniring 

Tlie  homeward  traveller  there; 
Glad  troops  of  auirels  winging 

It  onward  thnjugh  the  air. 

4  Great  fastness  thou  of  honour  1  thee  I  greet! 

Til  row  wide  thy  gracious  gate. 
An  entrance  free  to  <rive  these  longing  feet; 

At  last  released,  though  late, 
From  wretchedness  and  sinning. 

And  life's  lonir,  weary  way  ; 
And  now,  of  God's  gift,  winning 

Eteniity's  bright  day. 


5  What  throng  is  this,  what  noble  troop,  thai 

Arrayed  in  beauteous  guise,  [pourd, 

Out  through  the  glorious  city's  open  4oor4 

To  greet  my  wondering  eyes  ?  H 

The  hosts  of  Christ's  elected,  i 

The  jewels  that  He  bears  I 

In  His  own  crown,  selected  \ 

To  wipe  away  my  tears. 

6  Of  prophets  great,  and  patriarchs  high,  a 

That  once  has  borne  the  cross,  [band 

With  all  the  company  that  w(m  that  land. 

By  counting  gain  for  loss, 
Now  float  in  freedom's  lightness,  ; 

From  tyrants'  chains  set  free ; 
And  shine  like  suns  in  brightness. 

Arrayed  to  welcome  me.  , 

7  One  more  at  last  arrived  they  welcome  there, 

To  beauteous  Paradise,  _ 

Where  sense  can  scarce  Ms  full  fruition  bear, 

Or  tongue  for  i)raise  suffice ; 
Glad  hallelujahs  ringing 

With  rapturous  rebound, 
And  rich  hosannas  singing 

Eternity's  long  round. 

8  Unnumbered  choirs  before  the  Lamb's  high 

There  shout  the  jubilee,  [throne 

With  loud  resounding  peal  and  sweetest 

In  blissful  ecstiisy  :  [tone, 

A  hundred  thousand  voices 

Take  up  the  wondrous  song; 
Eternity  rejoices 

God's  praises  to  prolong.     Amsx. 
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"  r/ty  rnerq/^  O  Lord^  reacheth  unto  the  heavens, 

OLORD,  Thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends ; 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  spreading  sky  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains, 

Unfathomcd  depths  Thy  judgments  are ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains. 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  care. 

3  Since  of  Thy  goodness  all  partake, 

With  what  assurance  should  the  just 


Hymn  499. 


and  Thy  faithfulness  unto  the  clouds^' 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 

And  saints  to  Thy  protection  trust ! 
Such  guests  shall  to  Th}'  courts  be  led, 

To  banquet  on  Thy  love's  repast; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain's  head. 

Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 
With  Thee  the  springs  of  life  remain, 

Thy  presence  is  eteraal  day; 
O  let  Thy  saints  Thy  favour  gain, 

To  upright  hearts  Thy  truth  display. 

Amen. 


AA. 


4-r-L 


^^ Praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul:  and  all  that  is  zoithin  me,  praise  His  holy  Name.^'' 


MY  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
God's  holy  Name  for  ever  bless  ; 
Of  all  His  favours  mindful  prove, 

And  still  Thy  grateful  tlianks  express, 

2  'Tis  He  that  all  thy  sins  forgives, 

And  after  sickness  makes  thee  sound ; 
From  danger  He  Thy  life  retrieves, 
By  Him  with  grace  and  mercy  crown'd. 

3  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love 

And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 


His  wakcn'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move. 

His  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 
God  will  not  always  harshly  chide, 

But  with  His  anger  quickly  part; 
And  loves  His  punislmtent  to  guide 

More  by  His  love  than  our  desert 
As  far  as  'tis  from  cast  to  west, 

So  far  as  He  our  sins  removed ; 
Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast, 

Has  such  as  fear  Him  always  loved.  Amen, 


r 


GENERAL  UYMXS, 


346 


Hymn  500. 


i^PE^-^ 


^^^¥^^?^F^:N^ 


2:    ♦     A 


B 


1^ 


mm^^^m 


"  ZTc  6oM?<d  <A«  heavejis,  and  came  down,  and  it  was  dark  voder  His  feet. 


THE  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bow'd  the  heavens  most  high, 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 


2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 
Full  royally  He  rode. 
And  on  the  winiis  of  mighty  winds. 
Came  flying  all  abroa£ 


3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as'sovereio:n  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign.    Amen. 
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"  Jesus  said  unto  him,  lam  the  way,  the  truth,  and  tlie  life. 

rpHOU  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 
J-     From  sin  and  death  we  flee : 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 


mmMm 


2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
Aud  purify  the  heart 


3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  Thy  conquerinj;  arm. 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 


4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow.    Amen. 
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A  -   men. 


"  Thy  footsteps  are  not  known 


GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to' perform ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  tlie  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never- failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  brij^ht  desi^s, 
And  works  His  gracious  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


Hymn  503. 


4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense,; 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain.    Amen. 


0-. -^. 

A  -  men. 
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Blessed  is  the  people,  O  Lord,  that  can  rejoice  in  Thee.^* 

For  in  Thy  strength  tliey  shall  advance, 
AVhose  conquests  from  Thy  favour  spring; 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  our  defence. 
And  Israel's  God  our  Israel's  King.  Amen. 


HAPPY,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
Thy  sacred  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Who  may  at  festivals  appear. 
With  Thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd ; 
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rA«  Zortf  i«  my  ShepJurd ;  therefore  can  I  lack  nothing." 


rpHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
J-     And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  "midnight  hours  defend- 


2  Wlien  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mouutain  pant. 
To  fertile  vaies  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandeiing  steps  He  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  ci-ook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadfal  shade.    Amin. 
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Hymn    505.  L  [First  Tune.] 
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A   -    men. 
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r  *  The  Notes  in  small  type  to  be  taken  by  the  Organ. 

These  confessed  that  they  were  strangers  and  pilgritm  on  the  earthy 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Stroniif  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  ray  Strength  and  Shield. 


GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  ^reat  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 


I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  •, 
Let  the  iiery  cloudy  pillar 

{Second  Tune.] 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside. 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  Destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  ■will  ever  give  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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The  ark  of  the  covenant  went  before  them. 


LEAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee: 
Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing. 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forofivencss  o'er  ua ;      j 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know;     I 
Thou  didst  tread  this  eartli  before  us^ 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ;     ^ 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 
Thus  provided, 
Pardon'd,  guided. 
Nothing  eau  our  peace  destroy.    Amsk. 
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A -men. 
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"  -4  peopU  near  unto  Him. 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  thouinh  it  be  a  eross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  son<^-  shall  be, 
Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
III  merey  given ; 


Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Altars  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  skj'. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.    Amen. 


{Second  Tune.'\ 
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r/w  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  Gody 


nnHE  spacious  firmament  on  hisrh, 
J-     Witli  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spanieled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 


3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 

4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  tlieir  turn, 
Contimi  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 

*'  The  Hand  that  made  lis  is  divine."    Amev. 
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Stand     ev    -  er     in      the        light:  All 
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Where    loy  -  al     hearts and  true 
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"  Having  a  desire  to  depart^  and  to 

O  PARADISE,  O  Paradise, 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest. 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  arc  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  eVer  in  the  lii>ht, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradifc, 

The  world  is  growinu:  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

'Tis  weary  waitins:  here ; 
I  lon<2j  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  tnie^  etc. 


be  with  ChHst,  which  is  far  better.'''' 

4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 

I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc* 

5  O  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 
I  greatly  long  to  see 

The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  foi-  me ; 
Where  loyal  heaits  and  true,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
O  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 

And  guide  me  to  tliat  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  lapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.    Amen. 
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Hymn    509.  [second  r>n,e.-] 
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Hymn    509.  \Fourth  Time.^ 
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Having  a  desire  to  depart^  and  to  be  with  CImst,  which  is  far  better.' 


O  PARADISE,  O  Paradise, 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest. 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 
Stand  ever  in  the  light. 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
'Tis  weary  waiting  here; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is. 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc 


4  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  trac,  etc 

5  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  lave  prepares  for  me; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 


All  rapture  through  and  through. 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.    Ami 


MEN. 
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HyTnii  510. 
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"7/1  7'^w,  OLord,  have  I  put  my 

IN  Thee  I  put  mj'  steadfast  trust, 
Defend  me,  Lord,  from  shame : 
Incline  Thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul, 
For  righteous  is  Thy  Name. 

2  Be  Thou  my  stronff  abiding-place, 

To  which  I  may  resort: 
Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  my  defence, 
Thou  art  my  Roclc  and  Fort. 

3  My  steadfast  and  unchanging  hope 

Shall  on  Thy  power  depend ; 


trust ;  let  me  never  be  put  to  confmiony 

And  I  in  grateful  songs  of  praise 
My  time  to  come  will  spend. 

V  While  God  vouchsafes  me  His  support, 
ril  in  His  strength  go  on; 
All  other  righteousness  disclaim, 
And  mention  His  alone. 
)  Therefore,  with  psaltery  and  harp, 
Thy  truth,  O  Lord,  I'll  praise; 
To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  race, 
My  voice  in  anthems  raise.    Amen.  ,_ 


Hymn  511. 
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"  Behol'i  we  come  unto  Thee 

ALMIGHTY  God  !  I  call  to  Thee, 
By  sore  temptation  shaken  ; 
Incline  Tiiy  gracious  ear  to  me, 

And  leave  me  not  forsaken  ; 
For  who  that  feels  (he  power  within 
Of  past  remorse  and  present  sin, 
Can  stand,  O  Lord,  before  Thee. 
I  On  Thee  alone  my  stay  I  place. 
All  luiman  help  rejecting: 
Reiving  on  Thy  soverciirn  grace, 

Thy  govereitrn  aid  expecting, 
I  rest  tjpon  Tl»y  sacred  word, 
Tliat  Thou'lt  repel  him  not,  O  Lord, 
Who  to  Thy  mercy  fleeth. 


F 
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for  Tliou  art  the  Lord  our  Gody 

3  And  though  I  travail  all  the  night, 

And  travail  all  the  morrow. 

My  trust  is  in  Jehovah's  might, 

My  triimiph  in  iny  sorrow  ; 
Forgetting  not  that  TIjou  of  old 
Didst  Israel,  though  weak,  uphold; 


When  weakest  then  most  lov 


mg! 


4  What  though  my  sinfulness  be  great. 
Redeeming  love  is  greater ;  i  ■ 

What  though  all  hell  should  lie  in  wait, 
Supreme  is  my  Creator ; 

And  He  my  Rock  and  Fortress  is. 

And  when  most  helpless,  most  I'm  His, 

My  strength  and  my  Redeemer.     Ame;»^ 
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Hymn  512,       [_mrst  Tum.^ 
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*'/n  <Ac  day-time  also  He  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and  all  the  night  through  with  t/ie  light  of  fire. 

LEAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 
Lead  Thou  me  on ; 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day  ;  and,  spite  of  fears. 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 


[Seco7id  Tune.] 
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"  ii«i  W6^  labour  to  enter  into  that  rest. 


O  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 


2  The  world  can  never  j^ive 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh : 
*Ti8  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 


3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above. 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  deathj 


5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  driven  from  Thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone.    Amen. 
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Z/'  any  man  serve  Me.,  let  him  follow  Me ;  and  where  lam,  there  shall  also  My  servant  be. 


ART  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Art  thou  sore  distress'd? 
"Come  to  Me,"  saith  One,  "  and  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

3  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide? 
*'  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints. 
And  His  side." 

8  la  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 


"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
*'  Sorrow  vanquish' d,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  pasa'd." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  bay  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Ib  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes."    Amen. 
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frA<wi  Aa««  /in  heaven  but  TheeT 


THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  Whose  height, 
Wliosc    depth    unfathom'd    no    man 
I  SCO  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light,     [knows  : 

Inly  I  sigh  f  )r  Thy  repose  : 
My  heiirt  is  pain'd,  nor  ean  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  liud  rest  in  Thee. 
2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  ray  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah  !  te-ar  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live;^ 
M}'  vile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  sucvive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 
Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call : 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say,  I 

I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All :  ] 

To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice,    ' 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.    Amen, 
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THE  Lord  our  God  i?  clothed  with  might, 
The  winds  obev  His  will ; 
He  speaks,  and,  in  His  heavenly  height. 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebol,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  thrcaUming  aspect  roar; 

The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand. 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine 

Without  His  high  behest, 


T — r 

0  Lord^  liow  manifold  are  Thy  works.'^ 

Yc  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 

Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 
His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  tlie  whirlwind  to  His  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 
Ye  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  His  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

To  celebrate  your  God.    Abcek. 


m 


Hymn  517. 


THE  CHURCH  HYMNAL. 
B. 


m§: 


I 


iiilifi^illi^^lp 


.-^J 


■1— r 


i,^^m 


> — ^. 


'  (?  Lord,  our  Governor,  how  excellent  u  Thy  Name  in  all  the  world. 

The  moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ; 

4  O  what  is  man,  that.  Lord,  Thou  lov'st 
To  keep  Him  in  Thy  mind  ? 

Or  what  his  offspring,  that  Thou  prov'st 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind? 

5  O  Thou  to  Whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 

Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou ! 
How  glorious  is  Thy  Name !    Amen. 


OTHOU  to  Whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Thou ! 
How  glorious  is  Thy  Name ! 
2  In  heaven  Thy  wondrous  acts  are  sung, 
Nor  fully  reckon' d  there ; 
And  yet  Thou  mak'st  the  infant  tongue 
Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 
8  When  heaven.  Thy  beauteous  work  on  high, 
Employs  my  wondering  sight ; 
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"  Be  strong,  and  He  shall  establish  your 

MY  hope,  my  steadfast  trust, 
I  on  Thy  help  repose  ; 
That  Thou,  my  God,  art  good  and  just, 
My  soul  with  comfort  knows. 

2  Whate'er  events  betide, 

Thy  wisdom  times  them  all ; 
Then,  Lord,  Thy  servant  safely  hide 
From  those  that  seek  his  fall. 

3  The  brightness  of  Thy  face 

To  me,  O  Lord,  disclose; 
And  as  Thy  mercies  still  increase, 
Preserve  mc  from  my  foes. 


h^art,  ail  ye  that  put  your  trust  in  the  Lord.'''' 

4  How  great  Thy  mercies  are 
To  such  as  fear  Tliy  Name, 

Which  Thou,  for  those  tliat  trust  Thy  care, 
Dost  to  the  world  proclaim ! 

5  O  all  ye  saints,  the  Lord 
With  eager  love  pursue; 

Who  to  the  just  will  help  afford, 
And  give  the  proud  their  due. 

6  Ye  that  on  God  rely, 
Courageously  proceed; 

For  He  will  still  your  hearts  supply 
With  strength  in  time  of  need.    Amen. 
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"  <?  Lord,  My  Oody  Thou  art  very  great:  Thou  art  clothed  toWt  honour  and  majesty.* 


O  Worship  the  King^ 
All  Glorious  above ; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  aucl  His  love; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilion'd  in  splendour, 
And  girded  with  praise. 


2  O  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light; 

Whose  canopy,  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

Deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  Ayings  of  the  storm. 


3  The  earth,  with  its  store, 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old — 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  ton^e  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light; 
It  streams  from  the  hills ; 

It  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


5  Frail  children  of  dust. 

And  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Tliee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend ! 


6  O  measureless  might, 

Ineflfable  love ! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation, 

Thouirh  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.    Amen. 
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^My  soul  tkirstethfor  Thee,  my  flesh  also  Umgeth  after  Thee  ;  in  a  barren  and  dry  land  where  no 

water  ib\^^ 


FAR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Faintinj^  I  cry,  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 
2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee ; 
My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 


3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near ; 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast ; 
O  guide  me  throujfh  the  desert  here, 
Ar 


nd  bring  me  home  at  last.    Amen. 

COME  LET  US  ADORE  HIM." 
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Come  let     us      a -dore  Him;  Come,  bow  at  His  feet;       O   give  Him  Ibe  glo-ry,  the 


^=^.— i ^-^ 1 *— rl P s— r* * »— r* i—'-ri • — »— r» — » — »— i 


praise  that  is  meet.      Let    joy  -  ful  ho  -  san  -  nas  un  •  ceas-inj 


rise,     And  join  the  full 
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cho  -  rus,    And  join  the  full  chorua,  And  join  the  full  chorus  tliat  gladdens  the  skies.    A  -  men 
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GLORIA  PATRI, 
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A.  [l.  m. 

PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

A.  A.  [l.  m. 

rpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
J-     The  God  Wliom  cartli  and  heaven  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.    Amen, 


B. 


[C.  M. 


rpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
J-     The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 

B.B.  [D.  c.  M. 

nX>  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
-L     And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One 

Let  saints  and  angels  join; — 
Glory  to  Thee,  bless' d  Three  in  One, 

The  God  Whom  wc  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.     Amen. 

C.  [8.  m. 

rpO  God  the  Father,  Son, 
J-     And  Spirit,  glory  be. 
As  't  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  so 
To  all  eternity.     Amen. 

CO.  [D.  s.  M. 

PRAISE  as  in  ages  past. 
Praise  as  in  glory  now, 
Praise  while  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  O  God,  we  bow ; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Be  glory  evermore.    Amen. 

D.  [8s.  63. 
rpO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

-L     The  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  aires  past, 
As  now^it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.    Amen. 

E.  [six  8s. 
rpO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

J-     And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given. 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
As  was  through  ages  heretofore, 
Id  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.    Amen, 


F. 


[six  88. 


I      rno  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost, 
■        -L     Tlie  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  suffering  Saints  on  earth  adore, 


Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is  and  so  shall  last 
When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more.    Amen. 


F.F. 


78.  88, 


rno  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blcss'd, 
-L  Supreme  o'er  earth  and  heaven, 
Eternal  Three  in  One  confess' d, 

Be  highest  glory  given, 
As  was  "through  ages  heretofore. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 

G.  [7a. 

HOLY  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One  ! 
Glory,  as  of  eld,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be !    Amen. 

H.  [six  78. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.    Amen. 

I.  [78.  DOUBLE. 

HOLY  Father,  Fount  of  light, 
God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might ; 
Holy  Son,  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel ; 
Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love ; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.    Amen. 

N.  B.— For  metre  Tea  78.  begin  this  dozologj  by  pr^ 
fixing  the  last  two  lines,  thus  :— 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord, 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy  Father,  etc, 

J.  [83.  7s. 

PRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.     Amen. 

K.       [8s.  7s.  DOUBLE. 

LET  the  voice  of  all  creation, 
Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne : 
Hallelujahs  everlasting 
Be  to  Him,  and  Him  ^lone.    Amen. 

L.  [8s.  78.  4. 

GREAT  Jehovah !  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  (iod  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  join'd  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One.    Amen. 
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M.  [8s.  7s.  7s. 

rpO  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven, 
-L     To  the  Saviour,  Christ,  His  Son, 
To  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given, 

Everlasting  Three  in  One : 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  still  shall  be.    Amen. 

N.  [10s. 

rjX)  God  the  Father,  and  to  God  the  Son, 
-L     To  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  ever  shall  be  given.  Amen 

O.  [5s.  6s.  5s. 

BY  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree. 
And  saints  upon  earth. 
All  praise  be  address' d. 
To  God  in  Three  Persons, 
One  God  ever  bless' d  ; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
And  always  shall  be.    Amen. 

P.  [68. 

rpo  Father,  and  to  Son, 
J-     And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  glory  be.    Amen. 

P.P.  [6s.  DOUBLE. 

TO  Father  and  to  Son, 
And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be ; 
As  hath  been,  and  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 
And  Thee  our  God  adore.    Amen. 

Q.       [7s.  GS.  DOUBLE. 

O  FATHER  ever  glorious, 
O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit  all  victorious. 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, — 
Great  God  of  our  salvation, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

Praise,  glory,  adoration,  • 

Be  Thine  for  evermore.    Amen. 

Q.Q.  [7S.  6s. 

nnO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
-»-     The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftiest  praises  given. 
Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

R.  [6s.  4s. 

TO  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
AH  praise  be  given. 
As  hath  been  heretofore 
And  shall  be  evermore  : 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 
In  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 


8.  [88.  68.  4. 

rpo  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  praise 
-L     From  earth  and  heaven  ascend: 
The  loftiest  notes  that  saints  can  raise 
World  without  end.    Amen. 

T.  [7s.  5. 

HOLT  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  one, 
Hallelujahs  round  Thy  throne 
Rise  eternally.    Amen. 

U.  [6s.  4s.  OR  6s.  8s. 
n^O  God  the  Father,  Son, 
-*-     And  Spirit,  ever  bless' d, 
Etenial  Three  in  One, 
All  worship  be  address'd, 
As  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore.    Amen. 

V.  [6s.  5i. 

GLORY  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  Blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.    Amen. 

W.  [8s.  4s. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Thou  One  in  Three, 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit, 

All  praise  to  Thee: 
From  the  morning  of  creation, 
From  the  tribes  of  every  nation, 
Glory,  power,  and  adoration, 
Thine  ever  be.    Amen. 

X.  [8s.  6. 

OHOLY  Father,  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done. 
Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord.    Amen. 

Y.  [8s. 

ALL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  bless' d, 
Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 
Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  address'd. 

Amen. 
Z.  [lis. 

O  FATHER,  Almighty,  to  Thee  be  address'd. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  One  God  ever 
bless'd. 
All  glory  and  worship  from  earth  and  from 

heaven. 

As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 

Amen. 

COME,  let  us  adore  Him ;  come,  bow  at  His 
feet; 
O  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the 
skies.  Amen. 
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A  charge  to  keep  I  have Wesley.  474 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll..., Bonar.  28 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page Cowper.  365 

A  mountain  fastness  is  our  God Luther  \^Whittingham\  397 

Abide  with  me;  fast  falls  the  eventide..., Lyte.  335 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word Montgomery.  21 1 

Adored  for  ever  be  the  Lord Metrical  Psalm.  421 

Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light Barbauld.  156 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man Watts.  382 

Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God , Onderdonk.  379 

All  glorious  God,  what  hymns  of  praise Doddridge.  371 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honour Theodulph  [N'eale),  72 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name..,.. Perronet.  424 

All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow Moultrie.  92 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell Met.  Psalm.  405 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night Ken.  333 

All  ye  who  seek  for  sure  relief. Rom.  Brev.  [Caswell).  378 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness tr.  Neale.  430 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word Anon.  166 

Almighty  God,  I  call  to  Thee Luther  {trans.).  511 

Almighty  Lord,  before  Thy  throne , Anon.  311 

Altliough  the  vine  its  fruit  deny Onderdonk.  442 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross Watis.  471 

And  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God Doddridge.  206 

And  is  the  time  approaching , * Borthwick.  291 

Angel  band.s,  in  strains  sweet  sounding 433 

Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory *. Montgomery.  24 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away Scott.  loi 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done Stennctt.  153 

Approach,  ray  soul,  the  mercy  seat....,,..,^ A'ewton.  399 

Arise,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise..... ^... Smith.  328 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ...„„....,. Shrubsole.  287 

Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord Wordsworth.  242 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid S.  Stephen  the  Sabaite  {Neale).  514 

As  now  the  sun's  declining  rays Chandler.  358 

As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays Middleton.  6l 

As,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam Boivdler.  452 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  springs  ..., Met.  Psalm.  451 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling  streams Met.  Psalm.  15^ 

As,  when  the  weary  traveller  gains. Newton.  45^ 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old .Dix.  4^ 
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HYMN. 


Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessdd  sleep Mackay.  260 

At  the  Lamb's  liigh  feast  we  sing Nor.  Brev.  [^Campbell).  loo 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song Hammond.  463 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun Ken.  332 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve Doddridge.  476 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays f Medley.  429 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake Cotleril.  148 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne Met.  Psalm.  409 

Before  the  ending  of  the  day Neale.  359 

Before  the  Lord  we  bow Key.  307 

Begin,  my  soul,  the  exalted  lay Met.  Psalm.  419 

Behold  a  humble  train 180 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb Watts.  123 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God Bridges.  80 

Behol     the  morning  sun Watts.  364 

Bless  God,  my  soul;  Thou,  Lord,  alone Met.  Psalm.  410 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Fawcett.  315 

Blest  day  of  God  !  most  calm,  most  bright Mason,  149 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree Milman.  82 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed Conder.  209 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken Heber.  207 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian Stammers.  472 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion St.Bernard  [A'eale).  49I 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning Heber.  37 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Heber.  224 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night Sears.  26 

Children  of  the  Heavenly  King Cennick.  449 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation Sartim  Brev.  {Neale).  282 

Christ  is  our  Corner-stone tr.  Chandler.  279 

Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms Baxter.  486 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again * Weiss  (  Winkworth).  106 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day C.  Wesley.  98 

Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies C.  Wesley.  331 

Christian  !  dost  ihou  see  them S.  Andrew  of  Crete  [Neale).  68 

Christians,  awak  ,  salute  the  happy  morn Byrom.  21 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove Bro^vne.  131 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful Bonaventura  (tr.).  25 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come Tate.  127 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire Cosin.  137 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son tr.  Neale.  355 

Come,  Holy  Spirit   come Hart.  135 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove Watts.  128 

Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs Watts.  208 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above C.  Wesley.  188 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking Von  Canitz  [trans.).  330 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare Ne'iuton.  401 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures .Anon.  272 

Come,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all Tuttutt.  9 

Come  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay Kelly.  102 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King Madan.  428 

Come  we  that  love  the  Lord Watts.  462 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy Hart.  381 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come r Alford.  306 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid tr.  Dryden.  129 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns Bridges.  1 16 
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Dawn  purples  all  the  East  with  light /r.  NeaU.  354 

Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders Newton.  481 

Day  of  wrath  I  oh  day  of  mourning S.  Thomas  of  Celano  [trans.).  483 

Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray Hyde.  215 

Deign  this  union  to  approve Collyer.  247 

Draw,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  seven-fold  veil Keble.  240 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations '«  C.  A"  310 

Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord Hart.  167 

Eternal  Father  !  strong  to  save ..*.'.«','.*.'.'.'.'.,. Whiting.  2(i'j 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home Lyte.  520 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone Watts.  161 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound Cooper.  142 

Fallier  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear « Beddome.  2.1\ 

Father  of  mercies!  in  Thy  word Steele.  360 

Fatlier,  whaie'er  of  earthly  bliss Steele.  440 

Fierce  was  the  wild  billow S.  Anatolius  {^Neale).  265 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest How.  187 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be C.  Wesley.  396 

For  ever  with  the  Lord Montgomery.  489 

For  the  Apostles'  glorious  company How.  186 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country S.  Bernard  [A'eale).  492 

For  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise M Met.  Psabn.  Aprj 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky Heber.  201 

Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go Wesley.  318 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights \.Sviyitan.  49 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love Doddridge.  296 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies Met.  Psalm.  289 

From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare,  etc Nekon.  175 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows Stowell.  403 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains Heber.  283 

Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken Nexvton.  190 

Glory  be  to  Jesus _ tr.  Cas7uall.  74 

Glory  to  the  Father  give Mbntgomery.  220 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord Take.  179 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  My  Name Anon.  273 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery.  86 

God  l)less  our  native  land.. '. Dwight.  309 

God  is  our  refuge  in  distress Met.  Psalm.  194 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way Cowper.  502 

God,  my  Kin^,  Thv  might  confessing Met.  Psalm.  423 

God  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high Met.  Psalm.  94 

Go<l  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call Cotiper.  446 

God  of  our  fathers,  by  Whose  hand Doddridge.  326 

God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions Met.  Psalm.  469 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven Heber  ana  Whately.  344 

God's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul Met.  Psalm.  363 

Gotl's  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount Met.  Psalm.  193 

(irace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound ...:.......; •.;........ Doddridi^e.  376 

Great  Goil,  this  sacred  day  of  Thine ............. .•....•...........•; Steele.  151 

Great  God,  to  Tiee  my  evenmg  song ;..... Steele.  343 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear Ring7valdt  and  Collyer.  484 

Great  is  our  guilt,  our  fears  are  great 174 

Guide  mc,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah Williams.  505 
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Hail,  gladdening  Light,  of  his  pure  glory  pour'd Keble.  34^ 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise Q.  Wesley.  114 

Hail,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus '. C.  Wesley.  16 

Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus Bakcwell.  76 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed Montgomery.  34 

Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear Met.  Psahn.  503 

Hark!  hark,  my  soul !  Angelic  songs  are  swelling Faber.  485 

Hark!  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes Doddridge.  15 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing C.   Wesley.  17 

Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee Montgomery.  42 

Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices Words-worth.  189 

Hark!  the  voice  of  love  and  meixy Evans.  88 

Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices Cawood.  20 

Hasten,  sinner  !  to  be  wise Seott.  58 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me .* Met.  Psalm.  60 

He  is  risen  !   He  is  risen  ! 107 

He  that  has  God  his  Guardian  made Met.  Psalm.  319 

Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory Bridges.  198 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  declares Watts.  259 

Heirs  of  unending  life Beddome.  479 

He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gained ; A'/et.  Psahn.  377 

He's  come,  let  eveiy  knee  be  bent Anon.  125 

High  on  the  bending  willows  Ining Anon.  295 

His  mercy  and  His  truth Met.  Psalm.  243 

Holy  Father,  great  Creat(# Griszvold.  145 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Wordsworth.  140 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Montgomery.  144 

Holy,  holy,  holy*!  Lord  God  Almighty Heber.  138 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord Heber.  4 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts.  44 

How  beautiful  the  feet  that  bring Mason.  274 

How  bless'd  are  they  who  always  keep Met.  Psalm.  221 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine Cameron.  177 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord Kirkham.  398 

How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys Steele.  487 

How  oft  alas!  this  wretched  heart,... Middle4on.  56 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds Newton.  395 

How  vast  must  their  advantage  be Met.  Psahn.  185 

How  welcome  was  the  call. Baker.  246 

How  will  my  heart  endure ••••••• Doddridge.  482 

How  wondrous  and  great ••••••••• Onderdonk,  35 

I  love  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine Guyon.  457 

I  love  Thy  kindgom,  Lord Dwight.  191 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old Luke.  226 

I  would  not  live  alway  ;   I  ask  not  to  stay Muhlenberg.  93 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath Met.  Psahn.  420 

I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence Met.  Psahn.  278 

In  loud  exalted  strains Francis.  152 

In  mercy,  not  in  wrath Met.  Psalm.  50 

In  the  hour  of  trial , • Montgomery.  443 

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father "  Hymns  for  Church  and  Home]'  227 

In  Thee  I  put  my  steadfast  trust Met.  Psalm.  510 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear Alford.  214 

Inspircr  and  Hearer  of  prayer Toplady.  339 

Instruct  me  in  Thy  statutes,  Lord Met.  Psalm.  368 

Is  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour Gtiman.  444 
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It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear Sears.  22 

It  is  not  death  to  die ^ Ma/an.  97 

Jehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth Mei.  Psahn.  418 

Jerusalem!   high  tower  thy  glorious  walls tr.  Whittingham.  497 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home Baker.  496 

Jerusalem,  the  golden S.Bernard  {N'eale).  493 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul C.  Wesley.  393 

Jesu,  meek  and  gentle Brynne.  2.2.^ 

Jesu.  the  very  thought  of  Thee S.  Bernard [Catnpbeli).  454 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be Grigg.  218 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day Anon.  99 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken Lyte.  236 

Jesus  lives:  no  longer  now..........". Gellert  [Cox).  104 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me... Mc^Duff.  394 

Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Hope C.  Wesley.  434 

Jesus  I  Name  of  wondrous  love Hoiv.  33 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'r  the  sun Watts.  284 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me Duncan.  352 

Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness Zinzendorf  {  Wesley).  480 

Joy  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  just Met.  Psalm.  112 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come Watts.  40 

Just  as  I  am, — without  one  plea Elliott.  392 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom N'ewvian.  512 

Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us Ednieston.  506 

Let  me  with  light  and  truth  be  bless'd Met.  Psalm.  162 

Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates... Met.  Psalm.  121 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high Ware.  108 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling C.  Wesley.  39 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove Muhlenberg.  195 

Lo,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending ~ C.  Wesley.  i 

Lo!  hills  and  mountains  shall  bring  forth Met.  Psahn.  38 

Lol  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses Scotch  Paraphrase.  183 

Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight  is  glorious Kelly.  115 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee Gurney.  251 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing Shirley.  165 

I^rd,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 466 

Lord,  for  the  just  Thou  dost  prepare ^ Addison.  269 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost « Montgomery.  130 

Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee Frank  (  Wink-worth).  308 

Lord  !  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear Watts.  154 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day Williams.  63 

Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead Keble.  172 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went Crostvcll.  300 

Lord,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days Met.  Psalm.  258 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear ^ * C.  Wesley.  170 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above *....». Watts.  157 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  froin  on  high ...^ Montgomery.  270 

Lord,  shall  Thy  children  come  to  Thee.^.-.^....*. -. Hinds.  241 

Lord,  spare  and  save  our  sinful  race 173 

Lord,  teach  ve,  how  to  pray  aright „ « Montgomery,  400 

Lord,  when  this  holy  morning  broke 351 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne .- Carlyle.  69 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee ., Muhlenberg.  454 

LoVe  divine,  all  lore  excelling...-. — C.  Wesley.  456 
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Magnify  Jehovah's  Name 2lfei,  Psalm.  408 

May  God  accept  our  vow , Met.  Psalm.  244 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour .....Newton.  168 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee Palmer.  237 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day Bridges.  234 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread Doddridge.  205 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love Watts.  324 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art Faber.  460 

My  God,  I  love  Thee  not  because S.  Francis  Xavier  {Caswall).  458 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray .,..,.. Elliott.  256 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be ■. Watts.  57 

My  God!  the  covenant  of  Thy  love Doddridge.  217 

My  grateful  soul  shall  bless  the  Lord Met.  Psalm.  95 

My  hope,  my  steadfast  trust Met.  Psalm.  518 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see Anon.  158 

My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour Monsell.  64 

My  soul  be  on  thy  guard Heath.  470 

My  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely Met.  Psalm.  439 

My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love .' Met.  Psalm.  499 

My  soul  with  grateful  thoughts  of  love ..Met.  Psalm.  264 

My  soul  with  patience  waits Alet.  Psalm.  55 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee Adams.  507 

New  every  morning  is  the  love.. Keble.  329 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock Met.  Psahn.  437 

Not  for  the  dead  in  Christ  we  weep ..Barbauld.  261 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord Watts.  184 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts Mason,  347 

Now  may  He  Who  from  the  dead .....Newton.  164 

Now  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power, Watts.  313 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising Baker.  75 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God ,, Einkart  (  Winkworth).  303 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. .«^.^ , * Watts.  385 

O  all  ye  people,  clap  your  hands .-.*«..^... „....Met.  Psalm.  120 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul .^.....»«..^,»,... Met.  Psalm.  413 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful ...,.,.,.« ....Bonaventura  [Oakeley).  19 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile Faber.  89 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing .......^. Met.  Psalm,  301 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel .- « Neale.  13 

O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. .,.,,..,......,....... Medley.  374 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness ........,,., Wordsworth.  160 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God. « Cowper.  435 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God C.  Wesley.  467 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing C.  Wesley.  417 

O  God!  creation's  secret  force... — — .- tr.  N^eale.  357 

O  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee Met.  Psahn.  320 

O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed,  'tis  bent .,.„.......,... Met.  Psalm.  414 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand «„,.. , Doddridge.  473 

O  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord — Met.  Psalm.  245 

O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace — .........,.^**« Baker.  312 

O  God  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might tr.  Neale.  356 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past .-  Watts.  29 

O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live Steele.  66 

O  happy  day,  that  stays  my  choice Doddridge.  235 

O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears^ ►- ^ « Logan.  222 

O  holy,  holy,  lK>ly  Lord ^ ^^■.^..,..,«>>mo».»*«.m«. Eastburn.  139 
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O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing .^ How.  lo 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost ~...*. Bickersteth.  388 

Olet  triumphant  faith  dispel » < .»„»Scotch  Paraphrase.  390 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  Whose  glory  fills NeaU.  276 

O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents 178 

O  Lord,  Thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope ....Met.  Psalm.  498 

O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem...... ...Dickson.  495 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise Faber.  509 

O  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place Met.  Psalm.  412 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord Met.  Psalm.  406 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above .....Met.  Psalm.  416 

O  sacred  Head,  once  wounded ^... ..Gerhardt {Alexander).  87 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God ^ Montgomery.  126 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone C.  Wesley.  389 

O  Thou,  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows Haweis.  65 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry Watts.  386 

O  Thou  to  Whom  all  creatures  bow Met.  Psalm.  517 

O  Thou  to  whose  all-searching  sight Tersteegen  {Wesley).  62 

O  Thou  Who  didst  prepare.... Tonna.  268 

O  'twas  a  Joyful  sound  to  hear .......v.«» Met.  Psalm.  281 

O  where  snail  rest  be  found ......«.««........«..««.«..«...«.««.. Montgomery.  513 

O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blessed,. ...,...^. .k»»»».... -, Joyce.  294 

O  with  due  reverence  let  us  all.... ..•^.««.*;iW.J.ii*.ii.v..*...i?:/^/.  Psalm.  280 

O  W^isdom !  spreading  mightily, 
O  Root  of  Jesse  !  Ensign  Thou, 
O  Israel's  Sceptre !  David's  Key, 
O  Day-Spring  and  Eternal  Light, 
O  King!  Desire  of  nations!  come, 
O  Lawgiver !  Emmanuel !  King, 

O  Word  of  God  Incarnate.......*...*... ««««M<.««*«««iiw%«vt»«vMw.«v.«w How.  362 

O  worship  the  King ; <..»*. ...i*ii*.*«««ti»».»..» Grant.  519 

O  write  upon  my  memory,  Lord.............* Watts.  228 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness...... w.*..*, *....... Williams.  288 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe ;;.........-.v/^..v.-..........-..v.v....». White.  /^"Jj 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry  ....•..•....**...•...»*.,..«.. Paris  Brev.  {Chandler).  12 

On  Sion  and  on  Lebanon. .vii.i-.i-.ni* Onderdonk.  286 

One  sole  baptismal  sign  ..^...v,\..:\.,. Robinson.  197 

Once  in  royal  David's  city...... ^.....^...r... Alexander.  233 

Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  \)^..iiH4*t4*t4.44.^, Doane.  8 

Once  more  the  solemn  season  calls.. *...i..-.-..-.*..*..-..v....> Paris  Brev.  {Chandler).  48 

Once  the  angel  started  back......^...v.<i<..-,.^rf< Williams,  ill 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers. ....... ..........v.....* % Gould.  232 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed •...•.•........•.(. .r.^ „.,.... Auber.  132 

Our  hearts  to  Thee  in  prayer  we  bow 249 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead *-.*<4.v^^/.. C.  Wesley.  117 


Advent  Anthems tr.  Nelson.       14 


Pain  and  toil  are  over  now..... Alexander.  91 

Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan .....'."..'...... Shirley,  375 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above Lyte.  200 

Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King.....,^. Baker.  305 

J'raise  to  God,  immortal  praise............. » ,,.,,..'..„,.„p,„...Barbauld.  302 

Praise  to  God  Who  reigns  above  .....,..,.,. ..,^. ..",„'..,'.,'...„.,. ..1 Benson.  182 

Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day a...,,.,,,*..,..,,,..........  ..,,,,..',..,.i. Anon.  181 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire.......,.,..,,! ..1..V.V.,.,,'. Montgomery.  404 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heaTt.v.vvAv.v,-.-i..i...**., A'ctoton.  465 
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Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers .., Laurenti.  5. 

Resting  from  His  work  to-day , Whytehead.  9a 

Rich  are  the  joys  which  cannot  die , Doddridge.  2.(yi 

Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty ..,, Milvian.  73, 

Rise,  crown'd  with  light,  imperial  Salem,. rise , , Pope.  36- 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings Seagrave.  447, 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  foi- me ,  Toplady.  391, 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated ...., Alant.  431 

Ruler  of  Israel,  Lord  of  Might,     Advent  Anthem tr.  Nelson.  14, 

Safe  Home,  safe  Home  in  port S.  Joseph  of  the  Studiuvi  {Neale).  262 

Safely  through  another  week Newton.  350 

Salvation  doth  to  God  belong Doddridge.  304 

Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound ..^.,... Watts.  369 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise , Ellerton.  169 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us "Andover  Sabbath  Hymn  BookJ^  229 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing Robinson.  37a 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee ,...., ,....,.... Grant.  53 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies... ^.. , ,..,., Gisborne.  325, 

Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding,..,..... Muhlenberg.  213 

See  the  destined  day  arise ^ Mant.  81 

Shepherd  divine,  our  wants  relieve , C.  Wesley.  402 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless Moravian.  210 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing Muhlenberg.  23 

Since  I've  known  a  Saviour's  Name C.  Wesley.  478 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise \ tr.  Ellerton.  432 

Sing,  my  soul,  his  wondrous  love..... Anon.  373 

Sinner,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep • , Onderdonk.  59 

Sinners!  turn,  why  will  ye  die ,.C»  Wesley.  54 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day Doane.  340 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  Wesley.  216 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang , Montgomery.  422 

Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far ..., C.  Wesley.  47 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying ....^.,...;.,.,t.t.,..Aw,." • Alexander.  292 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed ,M^«fr^w.*»*M«M>»>" Montgomery.  298 

Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love ,.,.., Kyle.  133 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  sliake  off  thy  fears vv. Watts.  124 

Stay,  Thou  long-suffering  Spirit,  stay C.  Wesley.  387 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear „,.... ^. Kcble.  336 

Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power Scotch  Paraphrase.  475 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King Watts.  150 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go Fciber.  338 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing ..•••.. Allen  and  Shirley.  84 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  still'd Meinhold  (  Winkworth).  263 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day Scott.  3 

The  ancient  law  departs Paris  Brev.  {tr.).  32 

The  atoning  work  is  done ; ...". .;.... Kelly,  118 

The  Church's  one  foundation .' Stone.  202 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close Wordsworth.  349 

The  day  is  past  and  gone • Lelahd.  334 

The  day  is  past  and  over ^.... - S,  Anatolius  [Neale).  341 

The  day  of  praise  is  done i..;.i 346 

The  day  of  resurrection S.  John  Damascene  {Neale).  105 

The  gentle  Saviour  calls. Doddridge.  212 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise Olivers.  141 

The  God  of  life.  Whose  constant  care Doddridge.  30 
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The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord k..^.......^ Watts,  361 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is j.j.*.*.*.^.****.....^.*. Baker.  464 

The  Lord  descended  from  above k\..kuk..v..ii»».«kkkkv.v«»«kk». ..;.'..■,.. ..J/<f/.  Psalm.  500 

The  Lord  hath  spoke,  the  mighty  God.....'.v....-..v..v...v.v...».v...vb*»v...v<....J/<?/'.  Psalm.  11 

The  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord  ........... «kk^..»..wki...... ^ Met.  Psalm.  438 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare ...;4.....-.44«.^>....> , ....Addison.  504 

The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with  might White.  516 

The  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great Met.  Psalm.  196 

The  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  spake Met.  Psalm.  6 

The  Lord  will  come;  the  earth  shall  quake Heber.  2 

The  Name  of  our  God ...» i.* Met.  Psalm.  41 

The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb Watts  and  Wesley.  119 

The  royal  banners  forward  go Sar.,  Rotn.  and  Par.  Brev'ies  i^N^eale).  79 

The  servants  of  Jehovah's  will ^ *..*..... -.•.... Met.  Psalm.  122 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours ».»» Procter.  337 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war Heber.  176 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high Addison.  508 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts Onderdonk.  134 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise Godescalus  [Neale).  425 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done Pott.  103 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast ir.  Caswall.  345 

The  voice  of  free  grace Thornby.  384 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden Keble.  248 

The  wingM  herald  of  the  day tr.  Neale.  353 

The  world  is  very  evil S.  Bernard  {Neale).  490 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower .< Angelus  Silesius  {Wesley).  461 

There  is  a  Blessed  Home Baker.  317 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read Keble.  367 

There  is  a  fold  whence  none  can  stray East.  468 

There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood Cowper.  383 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away Alexander.  231 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight Watts.  488 

Thine  for  ever: — God  of  love Maude.  238 

This  is  the  day  of  light Ellerton.  159 

This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show Watts.  96 

This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay Montgomery.  275 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high Toke.  113 

Thou  art  my  Hiding-place,  O  Lord .Raffles.  253 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone Doane.  501 

Thou,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power N.   V.  Psalms,  1690.  203 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height Tersteegen  (  Wesley).  515 

Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known Met.  Psalm.  52 

Thou,  Whom  my  soul  admires  above Watts.  459 

Thou,  Whose  almighty  word Marriott.  146 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life........ Met.  Psalm.  415 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us Kelly.  342 

Thus  God  declares  His  sovereign  will Met.  Psalm.  IIO 

Thy  chastening  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain Met.  Psalm.  51 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God Hensley.  7 

Thy  presence.  Lord,  hath  me  supplied Met.  Psalm.  448 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord Bonar.  254 

Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp Met.  Psalm.  366 

'Tis  finished:  so  the  Saviour  cried Stennett.  85 

'Tis  my  happiness  below , Cowper.  445 

To  bless  Thy  chosen  race ^ Met.  Psalm.  285 

To  hail  Thy  rising,  Sun  of  life Morrison.  27 

To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain Russell.  109 
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To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord , ,....,.. Steele.  204 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name,.., , ^....Steele.  372 

To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes...,, ,,„„ , Met.  Psalm.  316 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair ,,.., , Montgomery.  163 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine ,,.,„„T„,,,f Doddridge.  327 

Triumphant  Sion  !  lift  thy  head „.,.,....,. Doddridge.  192 

Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes ..., Watts.  321 

"Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night Bowring.  43 

We  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unless.,,,, Met.  Psalm.  322 

We  give  immortal  praise Watts.  143 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own How.  299 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died , Kelly.  78 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin..,. , Stone.  67 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God C.  Wesley.  70 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest Watts.  147 

What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 223 

What  are  these  in  bright  array ..Montgomery.  494 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ,.,...........,.., Rodrigast  (  Wink-worth).  257 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God r«»v»» Addison.  426 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view ,........, Grant.  250 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven..,,,..,,....., Keble.  136 

When  his  salvation  bringing ,. King.  219 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear , Watts.  453 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God Conder.  323 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross Watts.  Z^i 

When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne Montgotnery.  230 

When,  Lord,  to  this  our  Western  land ,,....;..,.^. Onderdonk.  293 

When,  marshall'd  on  the  nightly  plain  ..,„,„„,,,..,.,,,.,., White.  46 

When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past ..„,.,„,,.,,„,..  .,... A^oel.  255 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  .,... .,.,..,..,., Milman.  252 

When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies....,,.,,.,,.,,.,,,..., Shrubsole.  314 

When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest,  etc Heber.  266 

When  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul , Alexander.  380 

While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night Tate.  18 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power Williams.  44I 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun Newton.  31 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom Kelly.  77 

Who  place  on  Sion's  God  their  trust Met.  Psalm.  436 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh , Elven.  71 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed , Met.  Psalm.  427 

With  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day Met.  Psalm.  199 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth Met.  Psalm.  277 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now Beddome.  239 

Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy Met.  Psabn.  411 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim  '■'Pratt's  Collection:'  290 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord v Doddridge.  171 
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Metre. 


10 
11 
12 
13 
14 
15 
16 
17 
18 
19 
20 
21 
22 
23 

24 

25 
26 
27 
28 
29 
30 
31 
32 

33 
34 
35 
36 
37 


Helmsley. 
Gotha 

Cannons ... 


r  Hosanna,  ist  tune. 
(  2d  tune. 

Eisenach 

Preston , 


S.  Leonard 

No.  9,  Ch.  Hymnal 

Lancashire 

Preston , 

Winchester,  New... 

>■  Veni  Emmanuel  . 


Salford 

Trust 

Mendelssohn., 

Anglia 

Adeste  fideles. 


Yorkshire . 
Flensburg. 


r  Gilbert's,  ist  tune. 
(  2d  tune. 

S.  Mark 

Nazareth 

Tiverton , 

Chalvey , 

Farrant 

S.  Ambrose 

Maidstone , 

S.  Michael , 


Sharon 

S.  Cecilia 

Houghton 

Russian  Hymn. 
Harvey 


Rev.  M.  Madan,  1790 

Cantional  of  Gotha,  1651 , 

Handel,   1742,  arr.  by  Rev.  W.  H 
Havergal 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,     | 

Henry  Smart,  1868,/ 

John  Sebastian  Bach 

Rev.  H.  L.  Jenner 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom' 

H.  Hiles 

Rev.  W.  H.  Bliss,  Mus.  Bac 

Henry  Smart 

Rev.  H.  L.  Jenner 

Crasselius,  1650 


French  Missal,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk, 

Christopher  Tye 

Mendelssohn 

Mendelssohn 

Old  Christmas  Carol 

John  Reading,  ob.  1692 

R.  Redhead 

Dr.  J.  Wainwright 

Spohr 

Edward  Hodges,  Mus.  Doc 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac ) 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."..  / 


Spanish  Air,  har.  by  G.  W.  Torrance. 

Grigg 

Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne 

R.  Farrant 

Anct.  Melody,  har.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Day's   Psalter,  1588,  arr.  by  W.  H. 

Monk 

I>r.  Boyce 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

A.  Lovoff 

A.  Harvey 


8s.  7s.  4. 

L.  M. 

L.  M. 

L.  M.,  with  cho. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

Six  8s. 

6s. 

D.  C.  M. 

Six  8s. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

Six  8s. 

L.  M. 

Six  8s. 

C.  M. 

8s.  7s. 
7s.  double. 

D.  C.  M. 

12,  II,  II,  10. 

8s.  7s. 
Six  los. 

D.  C.  M. 
p.  M. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

6s.  5s.  double. 

D.  C.  M. 

C.  M. 

D.  S.  M. 
C.  M. 

L.  M. 

7s.  double. 

S.  M. 

7s. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

5555.  65,  65. 

lOS. 
IIS.  los. 


676 
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38 
39 
40 
41 

42 
43 
44 
45 
46 
47 
48 
43 
50 

51 
52 

53 

54 
55 
56 
57 
58 
59 
60 
61 
62 
63 
64 
65 
66 
67 
68 
69 

70 

71 
72 
73 
74 
75 
76 

77 

78 

79 
80 
81 
82 
83 
84 


Cashel. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


S.  Martin 

Houghton ^•♦v- 

Hohenhole...'. '.. 

Zurich 

Cambridge 

Dix 

Cana 

Redhead,  No.  45.... 

S.  Mary 

Hernlein 

Narenza 


S.  Agnes 

Commandments.. 

j  Span.  Chant,  isttune. 
\  Lit.  Hymn,  2d  tune... 

Refuge 

Franconia.... 

Cashel 

Hamburg 


Redhead,  No.  47 

S.  Bride 

Carton 

Cana 

S.  Philip 

No.  64,  Ch.  Hymnal. 

S.  Leonard 

Dublin 

Weary  of  Earth 

S.  Andrew  of  Crete... 

Boston 

f  Adoration,  isttune.. 
(  2d  tune.. 

No.  71,  Ch.  Hymnal.. 


Rousseau. 


Pange  Lingua 

S.  Hilda 

r 1st  tune.., 

(  2d  tune.., 

Breslau 

Vexilla  Regis 

S.John 

Redhead,  No.  47 

Corelli 

Rockingham 

Batty 


G.  W.  Torrance 

R.  Redhead 

Tansur 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett ,..» i.... 

"Ch.  of  England  Choral  Book".!.... 

J.  Schoss,  1640 

Rev.  R.  Harrison 

German,  har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

Mozart,  har.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 

R.  Redhead 

Playford's  Psalter,  1671 

W.  H.  Monk , 

Ancient  German,  har.  by  Rev.  W.  H. 

Havergal 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Old  Melody 


Metj 


C.  M. 

8s.  7s.  double. 
C.  M. 

5555,  65,  65. 
7s.  double. 
7s.  double. 

S.  M. 

Six  7s. 

L.  M. 

7s. 

CM. 

7s. 

S.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 


J.Tilleard 

G.  B.  Chamberlain 

German,  1720 j  s.  M. 

G.  W.  Torrance j  c.  M. 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason j  l.  m. 

R.  Redhead 7s. 


7s.  double. 
7s,  double. 


Dr.  Howard,  1770 

G.  W.  Torrance 

Mozart,  har.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 

W.  H.  Monk 

German , 

H.  Hiles 

Isaac  Smith,  1770,  har.  by  J.  Goss... 

E.  G.  Monk,  1867 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes , 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Haydn \ 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."  / 

C.  H.  Shepherd 

"  Catholic  Hymns  " 

W.  W.  Rousseau 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom". 

Ancient  Melody 

J.  Barnby 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb.' 

J.Tilleard , 

Old  German,  har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

Ancient  Melody 

Old  Melody  adapted 

R.  Redhead , 

Corelli 

Dr.  Edward  Miller , 

German,  W.  H.  Monk , 


S.  M. 
CM. 
L.  M. 

Three  7s. 
7s.  6s,  double. 
D.  c.  M. 

C.  M. 

I  OS. 

6s.  5s.  double. 

CM. 

Six  8s. 

L.  M. 

7$.  6s.  double. 
L.  M. 

6s.  5s.  double. 
8s.  7$.  six  lines. 
8s.  7s.  double. 

8s.  "ji.  7s. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 
6664,  884. 

7s. 

7s.  ten  lines. 

L.  M. 

8s.  7s. 
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85 
86 
87 


90 
91 

92 

93 
94 
95 
96 
97 
98 
99 

100 

101 
102 
103 
104 

105 

106 
107 
108 
109 
110 
111 
112 
113 

114 

1^5 

116 

117 

118 

119 
120 
121 
122 
123 
124 
125 
126 
127 
128 


Hamburg 

Passion  Chorale... 

S.  Cross 

Cuthbert 

Redhead,  No.  47 

r 1st  tune... 

\  2d  tune... 

Barker 

EUesmere 


Hope 

No.  97,  Ch.  Hymnal... 

I  Worgan « 

(  Salzburg,  ist  tune 

\  S.  George,  2d  tune 

Resurrection 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ousely,  Bart.,  1868. 
German,  chiefly  from  Sebastian  Bach.. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1852 

R.  Redhead 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."  ) 
J.Tilleard / 


A.  R.  Reinagle 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom ' 

H.  S.  Irons 

J.  Hey  wood 

W.  H.  Monk 


The  strife  is  o'er~ 

S.  Albinus 

f 1st  tune.., 

\  2d  tune.., 

Wirtemberg.. 

He  is  risen.,.. 


Tallis'  Ordinal. 


Ladbroke 

Trinity  Chapel 

f  Ascension,  1st  tune... 
\  S.  Salvador,  2d  tune.. 


'  f  Diademata,  1st  tune. 
(  Benedict,  2d  tune..... 
Hampton...'. , 

{S.  Peter's,    Manches 
ter,  1st  tune 
Gopsal,  2d  tune 

Walton 

Leipsic , 

Salford 

Warrington 

Burlington j 

Hampton i 

Tiverton i 

Rockingham 1 

Evan ; 

Wiltshire I 


Sebastian  Bach 

Dr.  G.  Elvey 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1870 

Walter  Macfarren,  1867 

Henry  Smart,  1870 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."  \ 

L.  A.  Lovekin j 

German,  W.  H.  Monk 

Gerard  F.  Cobb 

German,  "  People's  Hymnal" 

Arr.  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins 

T.  Tallis,  1565 

J.  Hallett  Shepherd 

Dr.  W.  Hayes 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

R.  Redhead ^ 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett / 

Henry  Smart,  1868 

Dr.  G.J.  Elvey \ 

J.  Benedict j 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley,  1840 


R.  R.  Ross,  1851 

Handel 

Beethoven '..... 

W.  H.  Monk 

Christopher  Tye 

R.  Harrison 

J.  Burrows 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley,  1840. 

Grigg  

Dr.  Edward  Miller 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal., 
Sir  G.  Smart 


I..  M. 

Six  7s. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

L.  M. 

Six  7s. 
7s. 

87,  87,  77- 

IIS. 

L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 
S.  M. 

7s.  with  AUelu- 
\ias. 
7s.  double. 

n,  77, 87. 

886,  886. 
888,  4. 
7,  8,  7,  8. 
7s.  6s.  double. 
7s.  with  Allelu- 

87,87,77.    \ias- 
Irregular. 
886,  886. 

C.  M. 

7s.  six  lines. 

C.  M. 

D.  S.  M. 

7s.  witHAllelu- 
8S.7S.4.       t''^- 
D.  S.  M. 
L.  M. 


65.  8s. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 
CM. 
L.  M. 
CM. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 
CM. 
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129 
130 
131 

132 

133 
134 
135 
136 
137 
138 
139 

140 

141 
142 
143 
144 
145 
146 
147 
148 
149 
150 

151 

152 
153 
154 

155 

156 
157 
158 
159 


160 

161 
162 
183 
164 

165 

166 
167 
168 

169 


Designation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


Preston ,., 

Pentecost 

Trinity 

f  S.  Cuthbert,  ist  tune. 

(  Irene,  2cl  tune 

Bonn 

V  Aynhoe 


Rev.  H.  L.  Jenner 

German,  har.  by  Filitz. 

Pierracini 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Adapted  by  Goss 

Dr.  Nares 


Winchester,  Old..,...,, 

Come,  Holy  Ghost 

Nicaea 

Wareham 

f  Worship,  1st  tune 

\  Bach,  2d  tune 

Leoni 

Wareham 

Bickleigh 

Barnby 

Benediction „.,„,.. 

Calvary ,. 

S.  Timothy 

Christchurch 

Concord 

Quebec 

f  Adoration,  ist  tune..,. 

\  Coxe,  2d  tune 

Darwell 

Mozart 

Narraghmore 

{As  pants  the  wearied 
heart,  ist  tune 
Dalkeith,  2d  tune 

Jackson 

Croft's  148th 

Zen  IS 

Sua  )ia 


r  Wordsworth,  1st  tune. 
(  Dies  Dominica,  2d  tu. 


Wareham , 


Denny 

S.  Lucian 

{Sicilian  Mariners,  ist 
tune 
Lord,  dismiss  us,  2d  t. 

I  Vespero 

May  the  grace 

f  Pax  Dei,  j.st  tune 

\  iieaumaris»  ?d  tune,.. 


Este,  har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

Rev.  John  Henry  Hopkins,  Jr 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Knapp,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mu.  Ba. 

Jerome  Hopkins | 

J.  S.  Bach / 

Hebrew  Melody 

Knapp,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mu.  Ba. 

Samuel  Reay 

Joseph  Barnby 

Haydn,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

W.  S.  Bambridge 

Rev.  G.  J.  Geer,  d.d: 

Dr.  Steggall 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom"- 


Haydn ) 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."  / 

Darwell 

Mozart 

Rev.  C.  J.  Dickinson 


Ancient  Melody,  adapted ) 

J.  Hewlett j 

Jackson 

Dr.  William  Croft,  1700 

H.Dix 

Lutheran,  har.  by  Rev.  W.  H.  Hav- 

ergal  

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holb."  V 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  1870 ) 

Knapp,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mu.  Ba. 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Hodges.... 
G,  A.  Macfarren,  1870. 

W.  H.  Hart 


"  Narrative  Hymns ' 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes... 
Dr,  H.  J.  Gauntlett. 


Six  8s. 

D.  S.  M. 
L.  M. 

8,  6,  8,  4. 

L.  M. 

S.  M. 

C.  M. 

P.M. 

II,  12,  12,11. 

L.  M. 

Six  7s. 

p.  M. 
L.  M. 

6s.  8s. 
7s.  double. 
8s.  7s.  4. 
664,  6664. 
s.  M. 
65.  8s. 

C,  M. 
L.  M. 

Six  8s. 
6s.  8s. 

L.  M. 
C.  M. 


I  OS. 
C.  M. 

6s.  4s. 

L.  M. 

S.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

L.  M. 

73. 

73. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

L.  M. 

8s.  7s. 

I  OS. 
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Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


Moccas 

S.  George 

Dedham^ 

Is.  Mary 

r  Apostles,  1st  tune~ 
\  Martyrs,  2d  tune... 
OldSist 

Heavenly  Home 

S.  Ignatius.,. 

Thetford 

S.  George 

Lubeck 

Emmanuel 

S.  Clement 

Ravenscroft *.. 

I  All  Saints 

Abridge 

fHark  the  sound,  ist 
tune , 
Gloria,  2d  tune 

Austria 

S.  Thomas 

Coburg , 

Eaton , 

Purleigh , 

Carlisle 

Nottingham 

S.  Mildred 

Caput , 

Maidstone , 

Surrey 

Aurelia 

Bedford 

Angels 

Rockingham 

Dundee , 

f  S.  Luke,  1st  tune 

(  Sanctuary,  2d  tune.. 

Bristol 

Ratisbon 

Dublin , 

S.  John's,  Westminster 

Aynhoe 

Protection , 


Lyte's  1 37th  Psalm,  bar.  by  W.  H 

Deane ., 

Dr.  H.J.  Gauntlett , 

Gardner 


Playford's  Psalter,  1671 

F.  Weber -> 

Samuel  Reay / 

Day's  Psalter,  har.  by  Rev.  W.  H 

Havergal 

Giornivichi 

Arr.by  W.  H.  W 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn ' 

F.  C.  Atkinson 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

Ancient    German,  arr.   and  har.  by 

Havergal  and  Monk 

Beethoven,  har,  by  G.  W.  Torrance... 

Dr.  Clement,  1782 

T.  Ravenscroft,  1623 

Joseph  Bamby 

Isaac  Smith,  arr.  byGoss 


Gerard  F.  Cobb..., 

Henry  Smart 

Haydn 

A.  Williams 

from  Bach,  1750, 

WyviU 

A.  H.  Brown 


Jeremiah  Clark 

Dr.  Steggall 

W.  B.Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  liolborn " 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

H.  Gary 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley 

Wheal 

Gibbons,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mu.  B, 

Dr.  Edward  Miller 

Scotch  Psalter 

H.  G,  Gilmore | 

Rev.  C.  J.  Dickinson / 

Dr.  Hodges 

Werner 

Isaac  Smith,  1770,  har.  by  J.Goss.... 

James  Turle 

Dr.  Nares 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 


S.  M. 
S.  M. 
C.  M. 

C.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

D.  C.  M. 
D.  C.  M. 
L.  M. 

S.  M. 
S.  M. 
S.  M. 

7s. 

CM. 

CM. 
CM. 

10,  10,  10,  4. 

CM. 

8s.  7s.  double. 
8s.  7s.  double. 

S.  M. 
L.  M. 

Six  8s. 
886,  886. 

S.  M. 
C  M. 

6s.  8s. 
774,  6664. 
886,  886. 
7s.  double. 
Six  8s. 
7s.  6s.  double. 

CM. 
L.  M. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 

9s.  8s. 

C  M. 

Six  7s. 
C  M. 
C  M. 
S.  M. 

8s.  7s. 
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214 
215 
218 
217 

218 

219 
2  0 
221 
222 
223 
224 
225 
223 
2.7 
228 
229 
230 
231 


232 

233 
234 
235 

236 

237 
238 

239 
243 
241 
242 
243 
2i4 
245 
246 
247 

248 

249 
250 
251 
252 
253 

254 
255 


Ravenscroft 

S.  Vincent 

Silver  Street 

S.  Ann 

r  Tenby,  ist  tune. 
\  2d  tune.. 

Mehul 

Nuremberg 


T.  Ravenscroft,  1623 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac. 


Balerma. 


Siloam 

Merrial 

Greek  Air 

Mabel 

S.  Ignatius 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 

Nazareth 

There  is  a  green  hill... 

f  Onward,  Christ'n  Sol- 
diers, 1st  tune 
S.  Alban,  2d  tune 

[  Milburn,  3d  tune 

Irby 

S.  Ann 

Duke  Street 

{Sorrento,  1st  tune 
S.  Ambrose  (Cecil)  2d 
tune 

S.  Saviour's 

Evermore,  ist  tune... 
Ave  Maria,  2d  tune... 

Ravenscroft 

Fierenza 

Benediction 

Hayes 

Handel 

Franconia 

S.  Ann 

S.  George 


Dr.  Croft,  1712 

G.  W.  Torrance | 

A.  H.  Brown / 

Mehul 

German  Choral,  har.  chiefly  by  Bach. 
"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn  " 

Scottish  Air 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn  " 
"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn  " 
J.  E.  Roe 


"  Narrative  Hymns" 

Arr.  by  W.  H.  W 

Dr.  J.  H.  Wilcox 

Spanish  Air,  har.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 
W.  Horsley,  Mus.  Bac 


■:1 


f  Aurelia,  1st  tune. 
\  2d  tune. 

Fierenza 

Petersburgh 

S.  Agnes 

Redhead,  47 

Castle  Rising 


S.  Blais6. 
Palestine. 


J.  E.  Roe 

Haydn,  har.  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes.., 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac , 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

Dr.  Croft,  1712 

J.  Hatton , 

J.  H.Deane 


Rev.  R.  Cecil ^ j 

Charles  H.  Burbank 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett )^ 

Adapted  by  Rev.  C.  H.  W.  Stocking  J 

T.  Ravenscroft,  1623 

J.  H.  Deane 

Rev.  C.  J.  Dickinson 

Beethoven 

Handel 

German,  1720 

Dr.  Croft,  1712 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

J.  Hallett  Shepherd-. 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley 1 

Rev.  A.  Richardson / 

J.  H.  Deane 

Bortnianski 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

R.  Redhead.' 

F.  A.  J.  Hervey,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Wal- 
ter  

T.  B.  Hosken 


C.  M. 

L.  M. 
S.  M. 
C.  M. 

L.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double 
7s,      \with  cho. 
C.  M. 
C.  M. 

8s.  7s. 

C.  M. 

6s.  5s. 

p.  M. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

L.  M. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

D.  C.  M. 
CM. 


6s.  5s.  double. 

8s.  7s.  7s. 
c.  M. 
L.  M. 

8s.  7s.  double, 

664,  6664 

7s. 

CM. 
L.  M. 

Six  8s. 

D.  L.  M. 
S.  M. 
S.  M. 
C  M. 
S.  M. 

Six  7s. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

L.  M. 

Six  8s, 
C.  M. 

7s. 


D.  C.  M. 
6s.  double. 
C.  M. 
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No. 


256 

257 
258 
259 
260 
261 
262 

'263 
264 
265 

266 
267 
268 
269 
270 
271 
272. 

273 

274 
275 
276 
277 
278 
279 
280 
281 

282 
283 

284 
285 
286 
287 
288 
289 
290 
291 

292 

293 
294 
295 
296 
297 


Desiipiation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


{Tenby,  1st  tune 
Troyte,  No.  I  Chant, 
2d  tune 
Neely,  Chanty  3d  tu... 

Resignation 

Groom 

S.Mary 

Holly 

Safe  Home,  safe  Home, 

in  port 

Meinhold 

Dundee 

Fierce  was  the  wild  bil- 
low  

When  thro'  the  torn  sail 

Raleigh 

S.  Bride 

Farrant 

Worcester 

Wareham 

Evangelists 

f  Luton,  1st  tune 

\  S.  Aldan,  2d  tune 

S.  Leonard 

Winchester  New 

Commandments 

Old  Hundredth 

London  New 

Collipriest 

Dundee 

Mear 

f  Oriel,  1st  tune 

\  Regent  Square,  2d  tu. 

Missionary,  ist  tune.. 

Teschner,  2d  tune 

S.  Aidan 

Suabia 

Martyrdom « 

Coburg 

TiUeard 

Old  Hundredth 

Missionary  Chant 

Teschner ^ 

Tilleard 

Saxe- Weimar.  

Treves 

I  The  Holy  Cross 

\  Middlemore 


Rev.  H.  Walter  Miller,  Mus.  liac...    777,  4. 

A.  H.  D.  Troyte Irregular. 

H.  G.  Gilmore Irregular. 

Lutheran,  arr.  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins.  86,  86,  44, 

Arr.  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins c.  M. 

Playford's  Psalter,  1671 cm. 

L.  M. 

Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn '  cm. 

**  Hymns  of  the  Eastern  Church" 6s.  8s. 

German,  founded  on  Bach 78,  78,  77. 

Scotch  Psalter cm. 

Sarum  Hymnal 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Dr.  Howard,  1770 

R.  Farrant 

Har.  by  Goss 

Knapp,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mu.  Ba. 

German,  chiefly  from  Bach 

Rev.  G.  Burder ) 

German,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk j 

H.  Hiles 

Crasselius,  1650 

Old  Melody 

French  Psalter,  1555 

Dr.  Croft 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Scotch  Psalter 

Welsh  Air ........,, 

W.  H.  Monk I 

Henry  Smart j 

Arr.  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason | 

Melchior  Teschner j 

German,  arr.  by  W\  H.  Monk 

Lutheran,  arr.  by  Rev,  W.  H.  Havergal 
Hugh  Wilson,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk.... 

From  Bach,  1750 

J.  Tilleard 

French  Psalter,  1555 

C.  Zeuner 

Melchior  Teschner 

J.  Tilleard 

From  a  Melody  of  about  A. D.  1648 
German  Choral 

J.  Tilleard 

Mendelssohn 


88. 


6s.  4s.  double. 

I2S. 

Six  8s. 
s.  m. 
c  M. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 

887,  887. 

L.  M. 

D.  C  M. 
L.  M. 
L.  M. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 

6s.  8s. 

C  M. 
CM. 

8s.  7s.  six  lines. 

7s.  6s.  double.  \ . 

L.  M. 

S.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 
7s.  6s.  double 

8s.  7s.  4. 

886,  886. 

L.  M. 


38-2 
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No. 


298 
299 
300 
301 
302 
303 
304 

306 


307 
308 
309 
310 
311 
312 
313 
314 
315 

316 
317 

318 
319 
320 
321 
322 
323 
324 
325 
326 
327 
328 

329 

330 

331 
332 
333 
334 

335 


336 


Di'sii^nation. 


Moravia... 
Telleffson, 

Doane 

Truro 


Nun  danket  alle  Gott. 

Truro 

(  Lubeck,  1st  tune 


(  Monkland,  2d  tune 

{S,  George  (Elvey),  ist 
tune 
Thanksgiving,  2dtu 

Ciopsal 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott, 

America 

Dresden 

S.  Mary 


EUesmere. 


Compline. 
Narenza.. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Rev.  L.  West 

Telleffson 

From  "  Boosey's  Collection  "  

C.  Burney 

J.  Hallett  Shepherd 

German,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

C.  Burney 

Ancient  German,  arr.  and  har.  by  \ 

Havergal  and  Monk I 

J.  Wilkes J 

Dr.  G.  Elvey ^ 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac / 

Handel 

German,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

Attributed  to  Purcell 

German,  arr.  by  L.G.  Hayne,  Mu.  Doc 
Playford's  Psalter,  167 1 


Ladbroke 

f  Pax,  1st  tune.... 
\  Home,  2d  tune. 
Bonn , 


Christchurch , 


S.  Poly  carp.... 
Redhead,  29. 
Eucharist 

V  Bowen 


Tallis'  Ordinal 

S.  Alban 

Zenas 

r  Sweden,  isttune. 
1  Louvan,  2d  tune. 


Come,  my  soul. 


Verona. ,^,....^»^ 

Bartholemon 

Tallis'  Canon „..^, 

Emmaus , 

{Eventide,  1st  tune 
Troyte,  No.  I  Chant, 
2d  tune 

f  Hursley,  1st  tune 

(Vespers,  2d  tune 


A.  R.  Reinagle ...; 

Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc 

Ancient  German,  har.  by  Rev,  W.  H 

Havergal.. 

Dr.  W.  Hayes. 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 1 

Beneker / 

Adapted  by  Goss 


Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  Bart. 


Metre. 


R.  Redhead ; 

Rev.  J.  B,  Dykes 

n  ayan . ..  .^^i^  ^,  .^j^  ,♦.,  ^^ ,  ^., 

T.  Tallis,  1565..... 

**  Chope's  Hymn  and  Tune  Book"... 

H.  Dix 

H.  Hiles ) 

V.  C.  Taylor ( 

Ps.  38,  "  Les  Pseaumes  mis  en  rime  \ 
Fran<;aise,  par  CI.  Marot  et  Theo-  \ 
dore  de  Bdze,"  Lyons,  1563.         j 

J.  H.  Deane 

F.  H.  Bartholemon,  Ob.  1808 

T.  Tallis,  1560 

Joseph  Barnby,  1862 

W.  H.  Monk 


A.  H.  D.  Troyte 

German,  W.  H.  Monk. 
W.  R.  Hart 


S.  M. 
S.  M. 
D.  C.  M. 
L.  M. 

Six  7s. 

67,  67,  6666. 

L.  M. 

7s. 


7s.  double. 

6s.  4s. 

67,  67,  6666. 
664,  6664. 
.  8s.  7s. 

CM. 
L.'  M. 

Six  8s. 

S.  M. 
C.  M. 

6s.  double. 

L.  M. 

Six  8s. 

L.  M. 
C.  M. 

86,  86,  ^. 

L.  M. 

C.  M. 
S.  M. 
L.  M. 

L.  M. 

8,  7,  4,  8,  7,  4. 
Six  7s. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 
S.  M. 
I  OS. 

Irregular. 
L.  M. 
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Designation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


337 
338 
339 
340 
341 
342 
343 
344 
345 
346 
347 
348 
349 
350 

351 

352 
353 
354 
355 
356 
357 
358 
359 
360 
361 
362 
363 
364 
365 
366 
367 
368 
369 

370 

371 
372 

373 

374 
375 
376 
377 
378 
379 
380 
381 
382 
383 
384 


Castle  Rising.'. 

Stella 

Devotion 

Weber 

S.  Anatolius 

Through  the  day 

Sweden , 

Southgate's 

Twilight 

Trust , 

Belmont , 

Hail,  Gladden'g  Light 

Wordsworth 

Safely  through  another 
week i 


Jesu,  Shepherd.... 

1 

I  S.  Ambrose 

\  Ferial 

Commandments. 


Belmont. 
Zenas.... 


Brockham ...... 

Zoan 

Nottingham.. 

Moravia , 

Jackson .*.., 

Southwell ..., 

S.  Andrew , 

Dedham 

Salisbury .,..., 

j  Trust,  1st  tune , 

\  Beaufort,  2d  tune... 

Bishop , 

London  New ,*., 

f  Innocents,  ist  tune 

I  Ferrier,  2d  tune , 

O  could  I  speak , 

Terracina 

Marshall 

Leipsic i.t^. 

S.  Mary 

Litlington , 

Palestine 

Ave  Verum , 

S.  Michael , 

Martyrdom.. % -#.*, 

Madison .««....«.. 


F.  A.  J.  Hervey,  arr.  by  W.  H.  W. 
"  Crown  of  Jesus  " , 


Weber 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

J.  Tilleard 

H.  Hiles 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac... 

Rev.  S.  Russell  Davies 

Alfred  King 

S.  Webbe 

Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  Bart. 
Various 


J.  Hallett  Shepherd , 

Anct.  Melody,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
"  Narrative  Hymns" 


Anc,  Melody,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
Anc.  Melody,  ar.  chiefly  by  Helmore 
Old  Melody 


S.  Webbe 

H.  Dix 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn ' 

Jeremiah  Clarke .'..►.. 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal 

Jeremiah  Clarke 

Rev.  L.  West 

Jackson , 

H.  S.  Irons 

Cherubini » , 

Gardner 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett , 

Mendelssohn ") 

G.  W.  Torrance / 

John  Bishop,  1 730,  ar.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

Dr.  Croft , 

W.  H.  Monk \ 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes / 

**  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holborn ' 
J.  H.  Deane 


W.  H.  Monk 

Playford's  Psalter, 
Joseph  Bamby 


1671. 


Mozart,  arr.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 

Day 's- Psalter,  1 588, ar. by  W. H.Monk 
Hugh  Wilson,  arr.  by  W.  H.Monk.... 
W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 


D.  C.  M. 

Six  8s. 

8s. 

7s. 

76,  76,  88. 

87,  87,  77. 

L.  M. 

84,  84,  8884. 
6,  4,  6,  6. 

S.  M. 
C.  M. 

Irregular. 
Six  los. 

Six  7s. 

L.  M. 

8s.  7s. 


CM. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double. 
c.  M. 

S.  M. 
CM. 
C  M. 
CM. 
C  M. 
CM.,  with  cho. 

8s.  7s. 

L.  M. 
C  M. 

7s. 

886,  886. 
Six  8s. 

S.M. 
L.  M. 
C  M- 
L.  M. 
CM. 
83.  7s.  4. 
S.  M. 
C  M. 
Irregular. 


384 
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No. 


385 
386 
387 
388 
389 
390 

391 
392 
393 
394 

395 
396 

397 
398 
399 
400 
401 
402 
403 
404 
405 
406 

407 
403 

409 
410 
411 
412 
413 
414 
415 
413 
417 
418 
419 
420 
421 

422 

423 

424 

425 
426 


Designation. 


Burlington 

Litlington 

Ellesmere 

Redhead,  29 , 

Hoyt , 

S.  Stephen 

Redhead,  76,  ist  tune 

Rock  of  Ages,  2d  tu, 
(  Confidence,  ist  tune.. 

\  Trust,  2d  tune 

f  S.  Cyril,  1st  tune 

\  Refuge,  2d  tune 

Gratitude,  1st  tune.... 

S.  Laurence,  2d  tune. 

S.  Peter 

Lichfield 


Ein'  feste  burg. 

Datchet 

Groom 

Redhead,  29.... 

S.  Lucian 

S.  Agnes 

German  Air 

Belmont 

Old  Hundredth. 
Hanover 


Angels 

Redhead,  45 

Old  Hundredth 

Winchester  New 

Croft's  148th 

Braun 

Suabia 

All  Saints 

Burlington 

Redhead,  4 

Parry 

Winchester  New 

Pembroke 

Switzerland 

Cashel 

Vienna,  ist  tune 

Neltlecombe,  2d  tune. 

r  Stutgard,  1st  tune 

(  Holy  Innocents,  2d  tu. 
f  Miles  Lane,  1st  tune.. 
(  Coronation,  2d  tune... 

Troyte,  No.  2 

Darner 


Composer,  or  Source. 


J.  Burrows 

Joseph  Barnby 

A.  R.  Reinagle 

R.  Redhead 

Hoyt 

Rev.  W.  Jones,  1799 

R.  Redhead 

Mendelssohn 

G.  B.  Chamberlain 

G.  W.  Torrance 

R.  Haking 

Joseph  Barnby 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

E.  H,  Thorne 

A.  R.  Reinagle , 

Gilbert'sAnthems.    Adapted  by  Rev 

C.  L.  Hutchins , 

Chiefly  from  Bach,  1750 , 

Dr.  G.J.  Elvey , 

Adapted  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins 

R.  Redhead 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 


S.  Webbe 

French  Psalter,  1555 

Variously  ascribed   to    Handel   and 

Dr.  Croft 

Orlando  Gibbons,  har.  by  W.  H.  Monk 

R.  Redhead „..,,.. 

French  Psalter,  1555 

Crasselius,  1650 

Dr.  William  Croft,  1700.... 

Braun 

Lutheran,  har.  by.  W.  H.  Havergal... 

W.  Knapp 

J.  Burrows 

R.  Redhead 

T.  Gambier  Parry 

Crasselius,  1650 

J.  Foster 

"  Wiirtemburg  Hymn  Book" 

G.  W.  Torrance | 

Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal ,.. 

Rev.  C.  C.  Wambey 

German,  har.  by  Dr.  H.  J.  Gaun.tlett.. 


Metre. 


CM. 
L.  M. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 


Shrubsole,har.  by  Rev.  J.  B.  DyKes.  1 

O.  Holden ,....,^,„  j 

A.  H.  D.  Troyte ., 

Rev.  C.  J.  Machin 


Six  7s. 
888,  6. 
7s.  double. 


C.  M. 

CM. 

Irregular. 

IIS. 
C  M. 
C  M. 

7s. 
CM. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 
L.  M. 

5555.  65,  65. 

L.  M. 
.7s. 
L.  M. 
L.  M. 

6s.  4s. 

L.  M. 
S.  M. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 

886,  886. 

Six  8s. 

c.  M. 

7s. 

7  s.  double. 

Ss.  7s. 

8s.  7s.  double. 

C.  M. 

Irregular, 
c.  M. 
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jVo. 


Designation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


^27 

\  428 
i  429 

430 

431 

432 
433 
434 
436 
436 
437 
438 
439 
440 
441 
442 
443 
444 
445 
446 
447 
4i8 
449 
450 
451 
452 


453 


454 

455 
456 
457 
458 
459 
460 

461 

462 
463 
464 
465 

466 

467 
468 


German  Air. 

Moscow 

Wareham.... 


Giardini 

Knapp,  har.  by  W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus, 
Bac 


Alleluia,  Song  of 
Sweetness 

Steibelt,  ist  tune 

S.  Augustine,  2d  tune 
The  Endless  Alleluia.. 

Deerhurst 

Hebron 

Middlemore 

Ravenscroft 

Hoyt 

Dundee 

Hope 

Emmanuel 

Brattle  Street 

Purleigh 

Magdalene 

Holy  Cross 

Sharon 

Saxony 

Beethoven 

Mozart 

Pleyel's  Hymn 

Wortham 

Holy  Trinity 

As  panting  in  the  sultry 

beam 

r  Leighland,  ist  tune... 
(^  Compton,  2d  tune 

Witima,  1st  tune 

Alia  Trinita  beata,  2d 

tune 

Parry 

Weston 

Laneton 

Carton 

Hope 

Booterstown 

r  Forgiveness,  1st  tune. 
(  Maccabaeus,  2d  tune. 
Moravia 


Ancient  Melody 

Steibelt } 

"Watson J 

Joseph  Barnby 

Langran 

G.  W.  Torrance 

Mendelssohn 

T.  Ravenscroft,  1623 

Hoyt 

Scotch  Psalter 

H.  S.  Irons 

Beethoven,  har.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 

Arr.  by  Dr.  Mason 

A.  H.  Brown 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

J.Tilleard 

Dr.  Boyce 

Moravian 

Beethoven,  arr.  by  C.  W.  Beames 

Mozart 

Pleyel 

Rev.  B.  H.  Wortham 

Joseph  Barnby 


"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom 

Rev.  C.  C.  Wambey 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac *. 

Rev.  W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  d.d. 
"  Laudi  Spirituali,"  arr.  iDy  W 

Monk 

T.  Gambler  Parry 

J.  E.  Roe 


5;l 


S.  George 

Sychar 

S.  John 

r  Weber,  ist  tune.. 
(  Mizpah,  2d  tune. 

Attwood 

Spohr 


G.  W.  Torrance , 

H.  S.  Irons 

H.  Bussell 

Beethoven,  arr.  by  G.  W.  Torrance.  ) 

Handel.    Adapted  by  Goss j 

Rev.  L.  West 

Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 

Rev.  J.  B,  Dykes 


Weber , 

Beethoven,  arr.  by  G.  W.  Torrance. 

Attwood 

Spohr 


L.  M. 
664,  6664. 

L.  M. 

8s.  7s.  six  lines. 

8s.  7s.  double. 

10,  10,  7. 
8s.  7s.  double. 
D.  S.  M. 
C.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 
C.  M. 
L.  M. 

C.  M. 

D.  C.  M. 

886,  886. 

6s.  5s.  double, 

L.  M. 

7s. 

L.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double. 

L.  M. 

7s. 

L.  M. 

C.  M. 

Six  8s. 

CM. 

D.  C.  M. 

8s.  7s.  double. 

c.  M. 

8s.  7s.  double. 

10,6,10,6,10,10. 

C.  M. 

L.  M. 

C.  M. 

Six  8s. 

S.  M. 
S.  M. 

8s.  7s. 
Six  7s. 

7s. 

CM. 
C.  M. 


25 


380 


INDEX   OF  TUNES. 


.Vo. 


469 

470 
471 
472 
473 

474 
475 
476 
477 
478 
479 
480 
481 
482 

483 
484 

485 

486 
487 

488 

489 
490 
491 
492 
493 

494 

495 
496 
497 
498 
499 
500 
501 

502 
503 
604 

505 
506 


507 


Designation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


(  Trust,  1st  tune 

(  Moultrie,  2d  tune. 

Laban 

Wiltshire 

Mona 

S.  James 


Narenza 

Wiltshire , 

Christmas.... 
Redhead,  48 
Atonement..., 

Green  way 

S.  Polycarp... 
Ashburton..., 
Moccas , 


Mendelssohn , 

Gerard  Cobb , 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

Sir  G.  Smart 

George  Lomas 

R.  Courtville,   1680,  har.  by  W.  H 

Monk , 

Anc.  German, har.  by  W.  li.  Havergal 

Sir  G.  Smart 

Handel 

R.  Redhead 

Bohemian 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac 


Dies  Irae 

Luther 

{Vox  Angelica,  1st  tu. 
Pilgrims,  2d  tune 
Angels  of  Jesus,  3d  tu. 

Spohr 

Siloam 

f  Westminster,  1st  tu... 

\  Doane,  2d  tune 

S.  Bride 

Pearsall 

Aurelia 

O  Bona  Patria 

Ewing 

r  Rapture,  1st  tune 

\  Woodward.  2d  tune., 

Ripon 

Westlake 

Whiltingham 

Alstone 

Redhead,  4 

S.  Martin 

S.  James 


S.  Clement 

Worcester 

S.  Hermas 

(  Guide,  1st  tune 

(  Oakeley,  2d  tune 

Lead   us,    Heavenly 
Father 

{Nearer,   my  God,   to 
Thee,  1st  tune 
2d  tune 


Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley,  1863 

Lyte's    137th  Psalm,  har.  by  W.  H 

Deane 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

W.  H.  Monk 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 

Henry  Smart 

Rev.  C.  C.  Wambey 

Spohr , 

"  Tune  Book  of  S.  Alban's,  Holbom  " 

James  Turle 

"  Boosey's  Collection  " 

Dr.  Howard,  1770 

S.  Gall.  "  Katholisches  Gesangbuch" 

Dr.  S.  S.Wesley 

S.  Reay 

Alexander  Ewing 

Haydn ) 

H.  B.  Woodward,  Mus.  Bac / 

G.  W.  Torrance 

Frederick  Westlake 

Arr.  by  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins 

C.  E.  Willing 

R.  Redhead 

Tansur 

R.  Courtville,  1680,  har.  by  W,  H. 

Monk 

Dr.  Clement,  1782 

Har.  by  Goss 

Haydn,  arr.  by  G.  W.  Torrance 

German • ) 

PL  S.  Oakeley,  1868 / 


Dr.  Mason,  har.  by  L.  G.  Chaffin... 
A.B.  Spratt '. 


8s.  7s. 

8s.  7s.  double. 

S.  M. 

C.  M. 

5555.  65,  65. 

C.  M. 

S.  M. 
CM. 
C.  M. 

7s. 

76,  76,  78,  76. 

S.  M. 
L.  M. 

8s.  7s.  4. 

S.  M. 

Six  8s. 
87,  87,  887. 

II,  10,  II,  10, 
9,  II. 

C.  M. 

C.  M. 

CM. 

D.  C  M. 

S.  M. 

7s.  6s.  double. 
7s.  6s.  double. 
7s.  6s.  double. 
7s.  6s.  double. 

7s.  double. 

D.  C  M. 
D.  C  M. 

106, 106, 76, 76. 

L.  M. 
L.  M. 
C  M. 

C  M. 
C  M. 
L.  M. 

Six  8s. 

8s.  7s.  4. 
8s.  7s.  4. 
64,  64,  664. 


INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


88' 


No. 

508 

509 

510 
511 

612 

513 
514 
515 
516 
517 
518 
519 

520 


Designation. 


Composer,  or  Source. 


Metre. 


Haydn 

r  isttune.... 

_,       ,.  2d  tune.... 

Paradise,  j  ^^  ^^^^ 

[4th  tune... 

S.  Ann 

Sinai 

(  Lux  Benigna,  1st  tune 
\  2d  tune 

Thetford... 

S.  Stephen  the  Sabaite 

Benison 

Winchester  Old 

Bedford 

Carlisle 

Hanover 

Sienna 


Come,  let  us  adore  Him 


Haydn D.  s.  M. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 1 

Joseph  Barnby.....................^  g^^  g^^  ^^^^ 

W.  B.Gilbert, Mus.Bac J 

Dr.  Croft,  1712 CM. 

O'Brien 87,87,887. 

Rev.  T.  B.  Dykes ),«..«..«  ,^ 

Joseph  Bamby,  1868 )  ;   10.4,10,4.10.10. 

F.  C.  Atkinson 

"  Hymns  of  the  Eastern  Church".. 

"  Bamberg  Hymn  Book" 

Este,  har.byW.  H.  Monk 

Wheal 


Variously  ascribed  to    Handel   and 

Dr.  Croft 

W.  H.  Deane 


Rev.  W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  d.d. 


s.  M. 

8,  5,  8,  3- 
Six  8s. 

C.  M. 

C.  M. 

S.  M. 


5555,  65,  65. 

S.  M. 


